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THE 

PREFACE. 

HE  univcrfal  Applaufe  with  which 
Books  o)  this  Nature  have  been  re- 
ceipt by  the  Publick,  in  all  Conn- 
tries,  and  in  all  Languages,  is  a 
convincing  Argument  oj 'the  Vfeful- 
nefs  of  them,  and  renders  it  need* 
Jets  for  me  to  detain  my  Reader  with  a  long  Pream- 
ble to  Hpeakhts  Favour  in  Behalf  of  this  Underta- 
king :  The  Title  Page  of  the  Book  tells  whit  it  con- 
tains and  is  alone  Sufficient  to  recommend  it,  at  lead 
if  the  Performance  have  anfwerd  the  Defen  .  bit 
4$  this  Particular  it  is  not  mine  to  determent  *  How- 
ever, that  none  may  think  themfehes  imposed  upon 
by  a  new  Title  to  an  old  Book,  and  take  this  Colleclion 
to  be  the  fame  mth  one  I  pub  lift  d  fome  Tears  ago  in 
The  Art  of  Enghfli  Poetry,  it  n.ay  not  be  improper 
to  inform  them,  how  far  this  is,  and  how  far  it  is  not 
the  fame.  .  9 

Firjlthen:  It  is  fo  far  the  fame,  that  it  con* 
tains  almoft  all  the  Heads  of  that  former  Colleton  • 
hit  with  the  additional  Advantage  ef  fever al  Hun* 
dreds  of  new  ones  :  It  is  collected  likewife  from  the 
Works  of  the  fame  Authors,  but  of  fever  al  others  al- 
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fo,  whom  1  had  not  then  perused,  as  well  as  of  feme 
that  have  written  jlnce  that  Time,  and  confequently 
fan  not  be  there  cited.  This  will  appear  from  the 
Catalogue  I  have  given  of  the  Author  s  Names,  out 
tf-whoje  Works  I  have  gather  d  the  following  Sheets, 
and  which  the  Reader  mil  find  immediately  after  ths 
Ditlionary  of  Rhymes. 

Again  :  It  is  fo  far  the  fame,  that,  as  a  confi- 
derable  Part  of  that  former  Collection  confifis  ofpaf- 
fages,  tranjlated  chiefly  by  Mr.  Dryden,  from  the 
antient  Poets  ;  as  Homer,  VirgU,  Horace,  &c.  fo 
this  in  like  manner  contains  moji  of  the  very  fame 
Phages  as  they  are  tr  an  fated -by  other  Hands,  par- 
ticularly  by  the  prefent  Duke  of  Buckingham,  the 
late  Earls  of  Rofcommon  *W  Lauderdale,  Mr.  Ad- 
difon,  Mr.  Pope,  and  fveral  others :  Between 
whofeTranflations  and  thofe  of  the  late  Mr.  Dryden, 
/  mean  only  thofe  Pajjages  rf  them  that  I  have  cited 
in  the  former  and  this  Collection,  I  leave  the  Reader 
to  make  the  Comparifon,  but  for  my  own  Part  Jhall 
determine  the  Preference  to  neither. 

In  the  iafi  Place  ;  /  can  not  deny  but  that  both  of 
them  are  exaBly  alike  in  the  Method  of  Compofi* 
tion :  They  being  both  in  effect  but  Dictionaries ^ 
which  necejfarily  implies  an  Alphabetical  Order. 

Having  thus  acquainted  the  Publick  in  what  they 
are  the  fame,  or  like  one  another,  I  come  in  the  next 
Place  to  inform  them  in  what  they  are  not  the  fame, 
but  intircly  different.  And  this  Article  IJhall  dif- 
patch  in  a.  few  Words. 

I  declare  therefore  in  general,  that  1  have  c art- 
fully avoided  to  inftrt  any  fingle  Line,  much  left  any 
whole  Pajfage,  in  this QUecHon^  that  wash  the  for- 
mer. 
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mer.  If  any  fetch  have  flip3 d  in,  it  was  merely  through 
Inadvertency,  and  contrary  to  my  Intention  and 
Knowledge.  Some  there  may  be  in  a  Work  of 
this  Length :  But  J  dare  boldly  affirm,  that  through- 
out thefe_  mo  Volumes,  there  will  not  be  found  a  fuffi- 
cient  Number  *>/ fich  Lines  to  compofe  one  ftngk 
Page:  Except  only  one  Paffage  of  Mr.  Prior V 
C  for  I  know  but  of  one  J  which  he  alter  d  in  the  lafi 
Edition  of  his  Poems-,  and  therefore  cannot  fir  icily  be 
faid  to  be  the  fame  ;  and  two  or  three  out  of  my  Lord 
Lauderdale^  Virgil,  which,among  many  others,  the 
late  Mr  Dryden,  to  whom  that  learned  Nobleman 
hadfent  his  Tranflaum  of  that  Poet,  has  with  feme 
fm all  Alterations  tranfctiUd  into  his.  In  doing  this, 
I  have  in  feme  Meafure  dono  Juflice  to  the  Memory 
of  that  noble-  Lord,  who  in  the  Tear  1692,  firfi  pro- 
posed to  me  the  making  a  Collection  of  this  Nature  ; 
which  I  then  begun  ;  but  his  Death  prevented  me 
from  going  on  with  k.  Thus  I  have  given  the  hfi 
Account  lean,  how  far  this  Colletlhn  is,  and  is  not, 
the  fame  with  the  former. 

This  Work  is  4  Repofiwy,  where  way  h  feen 
at  one  View  the  Gold  and  Jewels  of  out*  Poets, 
without  raking  in  the  Filth  and  Rubbifh  ;  with 
which  fome  of  them  too  frequently  abound,  In  re~ 
gard  to  the  DiBionary  of  Rhymes,  it  is  not  only 
much  more  copious  thm,  km  likewife  much,  different: 
from,  any  yet  extant :  For  thofe  we  have  hitherto 
feen,  contain  only  fome  Words  that  rhyme  perfectly 
to  one  another  ;  and  confequently  teach  us  in  Effett, 
only  what  Rhyme  in  general, and  in  ftritlnefs,  is:  And 
no  Poem,  tho  but  of  a  moderate  Length,  was  ever 
yet  compos  d  of  fuch  perfect  Rhymes ;  nor  will  the 
Genius  of  our  Language  admit  of  it  :  But  this  Jhews 
in  particular  the  Rhymes  that  are  allowable  in  the 
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Englijh  Poetry ;  giving  more  ejpecially  thofe  that  are 
fifed  by  the  late  Mr.  Dryden,  and  our  other  heft 
Poets:  Who,  mthout  pretending  to  the  Gift  of 
Prophecy,  we  may  venture  to  Jay,  mil  ever  be  the 
Standard  of  Englijh  Rhyme. 

The/mail  Portion  of  Praifer  if  I  may  juftly  chal- 
lenge any,  that  I  can  lay  Claim  to,  muft  arife  from 
the  Choice  I  have  made  in  f electing  theje  Pajfages  of 
our  Poets  •  and  from  the  Method  I  have  obfervd  in 
the  Dijpojttion  of  them  under  their  proper  Heads. 
That  I  wanted  not  Materials  for  this  Edifice  is  cer- 
tain 5  but  if  I  have  errd  in  the  Choice  of  them,  or 
dijposd  them  manfully,  the  Blame  muji  be  wholly 
mine :.  Nor  is  itjufl  that  any  Error  committed  by  me 
in  theWorkmanJhip  fhould  refult  upon  thofe  from  whom 
I  have  borrow *d  the  Parts  that  compofethe  Structure^ 
In  a  Word,  my  chief  Aim  has  been  to  male   it  as, 
injlruttive  and  diverting  as  poffible ;  and  to  avoid 
rvery.  thin?  that  might  give  the  lea/}  Offence  to  Re— 
ligim  ana  good  Manners.    I  have  endeavour  d  like* 
-pdfi  to  adapt  it  to  the  bright  eft  Capacities,  not  with- 
mt  Jome  Regard  to  the  Inftitmion  of  Touth,  and  to 
render  it  ujejulfflr  Schools.. 


Di&ionary  of  Rhymes: 

COLLECTED 

From  the  Works  of  the  late  Mr.  Drydefl^ 
and  other  the  Beft  Poets. 


A. 

A.      A    Lgebra  Tarantula    Africa    America    Anathema 
l\      Apocrypha  Sciatica.    And  the  Words  that  end 
J.  JL    in  AW,  AY,  EA,  EIGH,  and  EY. 

AB.  and  ABE.  Stab  Babe  Aftrolabe.  And  the  Termina- 
tions EB  and  EBE  Web  Ebb  Glebe. 

ACE.  Face  Place  Grace  Race  Space  Pace  Embrace  Deface 
Thrace  Difgrace  Mace  Efface  Retrace  Chace  Difplace 
Apace  Brace  Replace  Mifplace  Grimmace  Populace 
Unbrace.  And  rhe  Terminations  AISE,  AS,  ASE,  ASS, 
AZ,E,  and  EASE.  Alfo  the  plural  Number  of  the  Nouns, 
and  third  Perfon  Angular  of  the  prefent  Tenfe  of  the 
Verbs  in  AY,  EA,  EE,  EIGH,  and  EY. 

AGED  or  ACD.  This  Termination  contains  only  the  Parti- 
ciple Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  ACE  :  As  Embrac'd  Dif- 
gvac'd,  &c.  To  which  rhvme  the  Participles  Paflive 
likewife  of  the  Verbs  in  AISE,  ASE,  ASS,  AZE,  EASE, 
and  ESS  :  And  alfo  the  Nouns  of  the  Terminations  AST, 
E\ST,  and  EST. 

ACH.  Ach  Attach  Detach.  And  the  Terminations  ATCH 
and  ETCH. 

ACHT.     See  OUGHT 

ACK.  Track  Back  Black  Crack  Slack  Tack  Lack  Quack 
Sack  Rack  Almanack  Hack  Attack.  And  all  the  Words 
ending  in  AKE,  EAK,  and  ECK. 
ACK'D.  To  this  Termination  belong  only  the  Participles 
Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  ACK;  as,  Hack'd,  Track'd,  &c. 
and  likewife  the  Words  in  ACT. 

ACKS.   This  Ending  includes  only  the  third  Perfon  fin- 
gular of  the  Present  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs,   and   the 
a  Plural 
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•..Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  in  ACK  :  As,  Tracks 
Quacks  Attacks,  &c.  And  though  Rhymes  of  this  Na- 
rure,  which  are  form'd  by  adding  the  Lertei  S  only  to  the 
Words  of  each  Termination  are  very  frequent  j  yet,  to 
avoid  Prolixity,  I  fliall  make  no  mention  of  them  :  Nor 
of  the  Rhymes  of  the  Preter-Imperfed  Tenfes  of  Verbs : 
For,  in  ail  Regular  Verbs,  whole  Prefent  Tenfes  rhyme, 
the  Preter-Imperfecls  mud  rhyme  likewife:  But  thofe 
Tenfes  that  are  form'd  irregularly,  are  plac'd  under  their 
proper  Terminations. 

ACT.  Faft   Enaft  Traft  A£l  Protraft  Tranfacl  Contract 
Attraa  Protra<2  Retrait  Extraft  Subftraft  Diftrad  De- 
tract Compact  Exact:   And  the  Participle  Paflive  of  the 
Verbs  in  ECK  j  as,  Deck'd,  &c.    And  the  Words  that 
jsnddnECT. 

AD,  ADD  and  ADE.  Sad  Glad  Bad  Mad  Add  Clad  Had 
Lad  Unclad  Olympiad  Made  Shade  Trade  Invade  Wade 
Glade  O'erfhadeBlade  Ambufcade  Retrograde  Mafque- 
iade  Fade  Perfwade  Lade  Spade  Renegade  Diflwade  Per- 
vade Degrade  Evade  Serenade  Cavalcade  Palifade  : 
To  which  Terminations  rhyme  the  Works  in  AID  : 
the  Participles  PalTive  of  the  Verbs  in  AY,  EIGH,  and 
EY  ;  as,  Betray'd  Neigh 'd  Convey'd,  &c.  And  alio  the 
Terminations  EAD,  ED,  EDE,  and  EED  :  all  which  fee 
in  their  proper  Places. 

ADGE.    See  AGE. 

AFE,  AFF,  APH  and  AUGH.  Chafe  Safe  Unfafe  Vouchfafe 
Chaff  Staff  Graff  Ingraff.  Epitaph  Paragraph  Laugh  : 
And  the  Terminations  EAF  and  IEF. 

AF'D  or  AFED.  This  Termination  includes  only  the  Parti- 
ciple Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in  AFE ;  as  Chaf'd  Vouchfaf  d  j 
to  which  rhyme  the  Words  ending  in  AFT. 

AFT.  Craft  Shaft  Haft  Waft  Graft.  Alfo  Laugh'd  Draught; 
and  the  Termination  EFT. 


AG.   Lag  Hag  Bag  Swag  Rag  Drag  Brag  Gag  Stag  Wag 
Jag.  And  the  Words  in  EAGUE  and  EG. 

AG*D.  The  Words  of  this  Rhyme  are  only  the  Participles 
of  the  Verbs  of  the  preceding  Termination  ;  there  being 
no  primitive  Word  of  this  Ending :  And  of  Rhymes  of 
this  Nature,  when  there  are  no  fuch  primitive  Words 
that  rhyme  to  them,  I  fliall  from  henceforward  take  no 
Notice  :  They  being  ealily  form'd  from  their  Primitives. 
AGE.  Age  Rage  Affwage  Preface  Cage  Ingage  Wage  Sage 
Page  Stage  Gage  Badge  Equipage  Pafturage  Difengage 
Enrage  Parentage  Hermitage  Vaflalage  Pilgrimage  Be- 
verage MefTuage.  And  the  Terminations  EDGE  and 
EGE. 

AID 


Rhyme  Sj   &c.  lit 

AID.  Maid  faid  Aid  Paid  Laid  Afraid  Inlaid  Upbraid 
Overlaid  Repaid  Undecay'd  Unpaid  Unfaid  :  Likewife  the 
Terminations  ADE,  EAD,  ED,  EDE  and  EED  ;  and  the- 
Participle  PalTive  of  the  Verbs  in  AY,  EIGH,  and  EY. 

AIGHT.    See  ATE. 

AIGN.    See  AIN. 

AIL  and  EIL.    Fail  Pail  Tail  Intail  Retail  Bail  Sail  Flair- 
Hail  Ail  Prevail  Tail  Nail  Attail  Trail  Frail  Avail  Mail  Rail 
Quail  Snail  Wail  Countervail  jBewail  Detail  Outfail  Veil 
Unveil.    And  the  Terminations  AL,  AIL,  LAL,  EEL,  and 
EL. 

AIM.    See  AME. 

AIN,  AIGN,  EIN  and  EIGN.  Plain  Strain  Swain  Gairf 
Pain  Complain  Vain  Suitain  Remain  Main  Contain Difdain 
Obtain  Grain  Reitrain  Ordain  Train  Again  Slain  Rain  A- 
main  Drain  Abftain  Refrain  Maintain  Twain  Diftain  En- 
tertain Spain  Regain  Domain  Brain  Chain  Grain  Fain  Lain 
Stain  Wain  Pertain  Attain  Detain  Inchain  Explain  Apper- 
tain Chamberlain  Arraign  Soveraign  Campaign  Charle- 
maign  Deign  Feign  Reign  Vein  Rein.  And  the  Words  that 
end  in  AN,  ANE,  EAN,  EN,  and  ENE. 

AINST.  Again!*.  To  this  Word  rhyme  the  fecond  Perfoa 
lingular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  AIN,  AN, 
ANE,  EAN,  EIGN,  EIN,  and  EN. 

AINT  and  EINT.  Attaint  Faint  Acquaint  Paint  Reftrainr 
Saint  Conitraint  Complaint  Taint  Meant  Teint  Feint.  And 
the  Words  in  ANT  and  ENT. 

AIR.  Air  Defpair  Hair  Repair  Chair  Impair  Pray'r  Fail* 
Pair  Debonair  Affair  Heir  Their  Coheir.  And  the  Termi- 
nations AR,  ARE,  EAR,  EER,  ER  and  ERE. 

AISE.  SeeAZE. 

A  1ST.  SeeASTE. 

AIT.  See  ATE. 

AITH.  See  ATH. 

ARE.  Snake  Make  Stake  Take  For  fake  Rake  Lake  Bake 
Sake  Brake  Miftake  Ake  Undertake  Wake  Partake  B^fpake 
Awake  Quake  Shake  Overtake  Betake  Flake  Spake.  And 
the  Words  in  ACK,  ECK.  and  EEK. 

AL.  Admiral  Apocryphal  Conditional  Animal  Canibal 
Natural  Corporal  Feftival  Funeral  General  Hofpiral  Liberal 
Interval  Rational  Madrigal  Mineral  Schifmatical  Chimerical 
Carnaval  Cardinal  Urinal.  Tragical  Poetical  Perfonal  Pe- 
deflral  Paftoral  Original  Mufical  Analogical.  And  the  Ter- 
minations AIL,  ALE,  ALL,  AUL  and  EAL. 

ALD.  Bald  Scald  Emerald.  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of 
the  Verbs  in  ALL  and  AWL. 

a  i  ALE, 
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ALE.  Tale  Vale  Gale  Scale  Pale  Whale  Dale  Stale  Male 
Sale  Impale  Exhale  Regale.  And  the  Terminations  AIL 
ALL,  EAL,  EEL,  and  EL. 

ALF.    See  ELF. 

ALK.  and  AWK.  Walk  Stalk  Talk  Chalk  Balk  Hawk. 

ALL,  AUL  and  AWL.  Small  Ball  Fall  Call  All  Stall 
Wall  Hall  Gall  Recal  Pall  Tall  Thrall  Shall  Withal  Appal 
Befal  Inthral  Caul  Gaul  Saul  Bawl  Sprawl  Mawl  Squawl. 
Alfo  the  Terminations  AL  and  ALE. 

ALM.  Calm  Pfalm  Balm  Qualm  Becalm  Embalm.  And 
the  Words  in  ELM. 

ALMS.  This  Termination  hath  no  other  primitive  Word 
than  Alms,  which  rhymes  to  the  Plural  Number  of  the^ 
Nouns-  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of 
the  Verbs  of  the  preceding  Termination. 

ALPS.  Alps.  This  Word  rhymes  to  the  Plural  of  the 
jNouns,  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of 
the  Verbs  in  ALP  and  ELP. 

ALSE  and  ELSE.  Falfe,  Elfe.  Thefe  Words  rhyme  with 
the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns^and  third  Perfon  Singular 
cf  the  Verbs  in  AIL,  ALE,  ALL,  AUL,  and  AWL. 

ALT.  Halt  Malt  Salt  Exalt.  And  the  Termination  AULT 
andOLT.    « 

AM,  AIM,  AMB,  AME,  and  AMN.  Am  Swam  Ram. 
IDam  Clam  Anagram  Epigram  Marjoram  Lamb  Damn 
Claim  Aim  Declaim  Difclaim  Acclaim  Maim  Proclaim  Ex- 
claim Reclaim  Same  Flame  Frame  Came  Tame  Name 
Fame  Game  Dame  Shame  Became  Inflame  Defame  Lame 
Overcame  Blame  Mifname  Misbecame  Surname.  Likewife 
the  Terminations  EAM,  EM,  EME,  and  EMN. 

AMP.  Camp  Stamp  Encamp  Damp  Decamp  Cramp 
Champ  Vamp  Hemp. 

AN.  Can  Man  Began  Ran  Bran  Span  Van  Scan  Plan 
Puritan  Alcoran  Ban  Fan  Tan  Swan  Wan  Clan  Trepan 
Divan  Caravan  Fore-ran  Unman  Artifan  Over-ran  Outran 
Farcifan  African  Republican  Talifman  Husbandman  Ferry- 
man Pelican  Leviathan  Nobleman  Gentleman  Alderman 
American  Druggerman  Metropolitan  Diocefan  Muflulman 
Suffragan  Publican  Veteran  Currefan  Charletan.  And  the 
Terminations  AIN,  AME,  EEN.  EIGN,  EIN,  EN  and  ENE. 

ANCE.  Advance  Dance  Prance  Chance  Lance  Ignorance 
Glance  Inheritance  France  Trance  Mifchance  Romance 
Complaifance  Ordinance  Mainrenance  Intemperance  Fur- 
therance Exuberance  Circumttance  Concordance  Cogni- 
sance Countenance  Exorbitance  Diflbnance  Deliverance 
Extravagance  Medifance  Recognizance  Arrogance  Utterance 

Tern- 
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Temperance  Suftenance  Expanfe  Inhance.  And  the  Plural 
Of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Preient 
Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  AIGN,  AIN,  AN,  and  ANE. 

ANCH.  Branch  Stanch  H?nch  Ranch  Blanch.  And  the 
Words  in  AUNCH  and  ENCH. 

AND.  Hand  Strand  Stand  Band  Land  Sand  Command 
Withftand  A-land  Understand  Brand  Grand  Wand  Coun- 
termand Demand  Reprimand  Disband  Expand  Gainftand 
Underhand  Deodand  Saraband.  And  the  Participle  of  the 
Verbs  in  AIGN,  AIN,  AN,  ANE,  E.\N,  EIGN  and  EIN. 

ANE.  Fane  Bane  Wane  Cane  Crane  Lane  Mane  Plane 
Profane,  Alfo  the  Words  in  AIN,  and  all  the  Termina- 
tions that  rhyme  to  it. 

ANG.  Fang  Rang  Gang  Twang  Bang  Hang. 

ANGE.  Change  Range  Exchange  Grange  Mange  Strange 
Arrange  Interchange  Eitrange,  and  the  Words  in  ENGE, 

ANK.  Bank  Thank  Clank  Frank  Blank  Lank  Plank 
Rank  Drank  Prank  Shank  Dank  Difrank  Mountebank. 

ANT.  Plant  Grant  Ant  Cant  Pant  Elephant  Inhabitant 
Cormorant  Aflant  Askant  Rant  Scant  Decant  Implant  In- 
chant  Complaifanr  Diiinchant  Recant  Supplant  Tranfplant 
Diffonant  Elegant  Exorbitant  Converfant  Combatant  Ada- 
mant Amarant  Adjutant  Arrogant  Concomitant  Covenant 
Difputant  Precipitant  Petulant  Mendicant  Militant  Occu- 
pant Inelegant  Extravagant  Purfevant  Significant  Exuberant 
Rcfonant  Abfonant  Vigilant  Vifitant  Predominant  Protube- 
rant Proteftant.  Alfo  the  Terminations  AINT,  AUNT  and 
ENT. 

A  P.  Cap  Lap  Clap  Gap  Pap  Sap  Slap  Strap  Snap  Trap; 
Entrap  Mifnap  Wrap  Unwrap.  And  the  Termination  next 
following. 

APE.  Gape  Ape  Grape  Scape  Efcape  Rape  Agape  Shape 
Scrape.    Alfo  the  Terminations  EAP,  EEP  and  EP. 

APH.    SeeAFF. 

APS  and  APSE.  Perhaps  Lapfe  Relapfe  Elapfe.  Alfo 
the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the 
Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  AP,  APE,  EAP  and  EP: 

APT.  Apt  Adapt  Unapt.  And  the  Participle  Patfive  of 
the  Verbs  in  AP,  APE,  EAP  and  EP. 

AR.  Afar  War  Far  Scar  Star  Car  Jar  Bar  Unbar  Mar 
Sp2r  Debar  Catarrh  Sytnarr  Tar  Popular  Calendar  Circular 
Colendar  Auricular  Orbicular  Particular  Perpendicular  An* 

fular  Articular  Cubicular  Rectangular  Triangular  Qua- 
rangular  Secular  Regular  Scimitar  Vinegar  Tutelar  Simi- 
lar Diflimilar  Ocular  Jugular  Titular.  And  the  Words  ia 
AIR,  ARE,  EAR,  EER,  EIR,  ER  apd  ERE, 

a  3  AR£ 
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ARB.  Barb  Garb.  To  which  may  be  rhjm'd  the  Worcfo- 
inS^B.  Herb  Verb.  Superb. 

ARCE.  Farce  Scarce.  And  the  Terminations  EARSE 
and  ER^E.  As  alfo  the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and 
third  Perfbrv  Singular  of  rhe  PrefenjE/Tenfe  oi  the  Verbs  in 
AIR,  ARE,  £AR,  EER,  EIR,  EX  and  ERE. 

ARCH.  Arch  Starch  ParcMvlarch  Countermarch.  And 
the  Words  that  end  in  EARCH. 

ARD.  Hard  Lard  Nard  Fard  Bard  Pard  Card  Counter- 
guard  Hard  Yard  Guard  Regard  Bombard' Petard  Placard 
Retard  Afterward  Shard  Difcard  Difregard  Inteilard  Hi- 
therward  Thitherward  Ward  Award  Reward,  And  the 
Terminations  EARD  and  ERD.  Alfo  the  Participle  Pattve 
©f  the  Verbs  in  AIR,  AR,  ARE,  EAR,  EIR,  ER  and  ERE. 
ARE.  Bare  Care  Fare  Prepare  Dare  Compare  Ware  Snare 
'Aware  Share  Spare  Hare  Declare  Beware  Blare  Pare  Lare 
Mare  Stare  Are  Unaware  Glare  Over-care  Rare  Infnare 
Tare  Knare  Square  Vare.  And  the  Words  in  AIR.  With  all 
the  other  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 
ARF.  Scarf  Wharf  Dwarf. 

ARGE.  Charge  Large  Difcharge  Barge  Surcharge  Tn- 

Jarge  U.icha'-ge  Overcharge.   And  the  Termination  ERGE. 

ARK  and  ERK.    Hark  Remark  Dark  Bark  Lark  Park 

iDlfparfc  Countermark  Embark  Shark    Spark  Difemba.k 

Heimbark  Clerk. 

ARL.  Gnarl  Marl  Snarl.  And  the  Terminations  EARL, 
JfRL  and  URL. 

ARM.  Alarm  Arm  Farm  Charm  Harm  Barm  Difarm 
Uncbarm  Fore-arm  Warm  Swarm.  Note,  that  thefe  two 
lail  Words  rhyme  to  fome  of  the  Words  in  ORM  ;  as, 
Ikcrm  Form  Deform,  &c.  which  fee  under  their  proper 
Termination. 

ARN.  Barn  Darn  Yarn  Warn  Forewarn.   And  the  Words 
in  EARN  and  ERN.    See  likewife  the  Termination  ORM  : 
To  fome  of  the  Words  of  which  Ending  the   two  laft   of 
jhis  perfectly  rhyme  j  as  Morn  Adorn,  Sec. 
ARP.  Carp  Harp  Sharp  Counterfcarp  Warp. 
ARSH.  Harfh  Marfh  Earlh. 

ART.  Part  Start  Dart  Art  Depart  Mart  Smart  Apart  DIP 
part   Cart  Hart  Tart  Thwart  Athwart   Impart    Upftarc 
•Counterpart  Heart 
ARTH.  See  EARTH. 

ARVE.  Srawe  Caive.    And  the  Words  in  ERVE. 
AS,  and  ASS.  Has  Was  Alas  Afs  Pafs  Glafs  Clafs  Maft 
Surpafs  Brafs  Amafs  Outpafs  Overpafs  Repafs  Lafs  Morals 
tCuirak    And  the  three  Following  Terminations, 

ASE- 
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ASE,  ArSE  and  AZE.  Chafe  Bale  CafeDebafe  InchafeAbafe 
Phrafe  Paraphraie*  Amaze  Glaze  Craze  [rabraze  Maze  Raze 
Gaze  Braze  Graze  En.ze  Blaze  Praife  Raiie  Difpraife.  And 
theTerminations  ACE,  EACS,  EASE  and  EEZE  ;  together 
with  the  Plural  Number  of  the  Noun;  and  thud  Perfon  Sin- 
gular of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  WC9  EA,  EE,. 
EIGH  and  EY. 

ASH.  Afh  Lafti  Flafh  Gaflv  Crafh  Clafh  Abafh  Thraflv 
Gafti  Dafn  Gnafh  Flafh  Rafh  Slafh  Ma(h  TraOi  Quafti 
Wafh..  And  the  Terminations  E'ASH  and  ESH.. 

ASK.  Task  Cask  Ask  Mask  Bask  Unmask.  And' the  Ter- 
minations ESK.  and  ESQUE. 
ASM.  Chafm  Spafm  Enthufiafm  Pleonalm. 
ASP.    Gafp  Clafp  Hafp  Grafp  Unclafp  Wafp  Afp  XJn- 
hafp. 
ASS.  See  AS. 

AST..  Faft  Lad  Ma(t  Repaft  Blair  Caft  Haft  Overcarl 
Pa  ft  Waft  Vaft  Aghait  Forecaft  Outcaft  Iconoclaft.  And 
the  Termination, 

ASTE.  Chafte  Hafte  Pafte  Shame  fae'd  Thorcw-pac5d 
Tafte  Wafte  Diftafte.  And  the  Participle  Paffive  of  the 
Verbs  in  ACE,  EASE,  AS,  ASE  and  ASS  :  together  with 
the  feeond  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfes  of  rhe 
Verbs  in  AY,  EIGH  and  EY :  as  Delay  'ft  Neigh'ft  Con- 
vey'ft,  Sec* 

AT.  Chat  That  Bat  Flat  Fat  At  Hat  Gnat  Brat  Rat  Mat 
Pat  Vat  Plat  What  Squat  Certificar.  And' the  Terminating 
AIGHT,  AIT,  ATE,  EAT,  EIGHT,  EIT  and  ET. 

ATCH.  Difpatch  Catch  Thatch  Latch  Match  Overmatch 
Unlatch  Scrach  Patch  Hatch  Snatch  Overeaten  Watch 
And  the  Terminations  ACH,  EACH,  EECH,  ETCH 
and  ITCH. 

ATE,  AIGHT,  EIGHT  and  EIT;  Prate  Rate  Create 
Fate  Hate  State  Debate  Inoculate  Sate  Educate  Gate  Fumi- 
gate Late  Coofecra-te  Mate  Celebrate  Date  Relate  Gate 
Violate  Sedate  Eltate  Rebate  Bate  Communicate  Grate  Ma-' 
giftrate  Plate  Propagate  State  Slate  Abate  Equivocate  Emu- 
late Debilitate  Dedicate  Eftimate  Enumerate  Elaborate 
Degenerate  Delicate  Deliberate  Attemperate  Chocolate 
Circulate  Inftigate  Capacitate  Co-ordinate  Confulate  Con- 
fiderare  Delegate  Denominate  Depopulate  Derogate  Depre- 
cate Diiucidate  Difciiminate  Celibate  Candidate  Cultivate 
Corroborate  Co-operate  Contaminate  Confolidate  Conju- 
gate Unfortunate  Ulcerate  Ultimate  Suffocate  Surrogate 
Supplicate  Terminate  Tolerate  Temperate  Triumvirate 
Vindicate  Violate  Subordinate  Subjugate  Sublimate  Stipu- 
late Sophifticate  Solidate  Operate  Obliterate    Nominate 
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Neceflitate  Mutilate  Moderate  Indeterminate  Incorporate 
Inconiiderate  Incapacitate  Inanimate  Imprecate  Importunate 
Separate  Mitigate  Salivate  Immoderate  Meliorate  Runagate 
Ruminate  Meditate  Imitate  Reverberate  Matriculate  Imma- 
culate Reprobate  Marquifate  Illuminate  Remunerate  Mari- 
nate Illiterate  Reiterate  Illegitimate  Regulate  Hefitate  Re- 
generate Gratulate  Legitimate  Germinate  Generate  Recri- 
minate Invigorate  Forrunate  Recapitulate  Facilitate  Iterate 
Prognosticate  Irritate  Expectorate  Profligate  Inviolate  Pro- 
craitinate  Inveterate  Exulcerate  Prevaricate  Invalidate  Ey- 
tricate  Intricate  Premeditate  Intoxicate  Expoftulate  Inti- 
midate Predominate  Intimate  Exonerate  Exhilerate  Inter- 
rogate Predeftinate  Intenerate  Precipitate  Intemperate 
Elaborate  Potentate  Instigate  Excommunicate  Perfoliate 
Perpetrate  Exafperate  Innovate  Penetrare  Inordinate  Ex- 
agitate  PaiTionate  Exaggerate  Participate  Palatinate  Eva- 
porate Eradicate  A-late  Rebate  Collate  Dilate  Ingvate 
Innate  Sedate  Elate  Tranflate  Congratulate  Conglutinata 
Confederate  Confabulate  Concorporate  Companionate 
Communicate  Commiferate  Commemorate  Coagulate  De- 
fiberate  Abominate  Abdicate  Abrogate  Accelerate  Accom- 
modate Accumulate  Accurate  Adequate  Advocate  Adulterate 
Eitimate  Affectionate  Aggravate  Agitate  Alienate  Animate 
Annihilate  Antedate  Anticipate  Arbitrate  Arrogate  Articu- 
late Affaffinate  Afpirate  Calculate  Capitulate  Captivate 
Fraight  Eight  Height  Streight  Weight  Conceit  Deceit 
Receit  Counterfeit  Self-conceit  Wait  Strait  Bait  Await 
Appropriate  Calumniate  Insinuate  Extenuate  Attenuate 
Impropriate  Inebriate  Perpetuate.  And  the  Terminations 
AT,  EAT  and  ET. 

ATH,  AITH  and  ATHE.  Path  Wrath  Bath  Lath  Hath 
Faith  Saith  Bathe  Rathe  Swathe.  And  the  Terminations 
EATH  and  EATHE. 

AUB.  Daub  bedaub.  And  the  Words  in  OB  and 
OBE. 

AUCE.  See  AUSE. 

AUCH.  Debauch.  With  this  Word,  which  is  the  only 
one  of  this  Termination  our  Poets  make  the  Words  rhyme 
that  end  in  ACH,  ATCH  and  OACH. 

AUD.  Fraud  Laud  Applaud  Defraud  Bawd.  And  rh« 
two  following  Words  in  OAD  Broad  Abroad.  Likewife 
the  Participle  Pafiive  of  the  Verbs  in  AW. 

AVE.  Have  Gave  Brave  Pave  Stave  Save  Lave  G'-avc 
Slave  Cave  Rave  Crave  Wave  Inflave  Ingrave  Deprave 
Outbrave  Outrave  Knave  Shave  Wave  Behave  Forgave 
Misbehave  Mifgave  Architrave.  Alfo  the  Words  in  EAVE. 
EEVE,  EIVE,  EVE  and  IEVE. 

AUGH 
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AUGH.  See  AFF. 

AUGHT.  Draught.  This  Word  being  pronounc'd  in  two 
different  Sounds.  Mr.  Dryden  makes  it  rhyme  fometimesv 
to  the  Words  in  AFT ;  and  fometimes  to  thofe  in  OUGHT : 
Where  fee  the  other  Words  of  this  Termination. 

AUL.  See  AWL. 

AULT.  Fault  Vault  AfTault  Default  Revolt.  And  the 
Terminations  ALT,  AUGHT  and  OUGHT. 

AUNCE.  Praunce.  Askaunfe.  And  the  Words  in  ANCE 
and  ONCE,  together  with  the  third  Perfon  fingular  of  the 
Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs,  and  the  Plural  Number  of  the 
Nouns  in  AWN  and  ON. 

AUNCH.  Paunch  Launch  :  And  the  Words  in  ANCtf. 

AUNT.  Haunt  Taunt  Vaunt  Aunt  Jaunt  Flaunt  Gauntf 
Avaunt.  And  the  Termination's  ANT  and  ONT. 

AUSE.  Caufe  Paufe  Applaufe  Claufe  Becaufe  Sauce  Was 
And  the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns  and  third  Perfcn 
fingular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  AW.  Alio 
the  Termination  ASS. 

AUST.  Exhauft  Holocauft,  And  the  Terminations  AST 
OAST  and  OST. 

AUT.  See  OUGHT. 

AW.  Draw  Saw  Law  Aw  Maw  Raw  Paw  Straw  Claw 
Caw  Thaw  Withdraw  Chaw  Craw  Daw  Flaw  Gnaw  Jaw 
Overaw  Wiredraw  Forefaw.  And  the  Words  in  A. 

A  WD.  See  AUD. 

AWL  See  ALK. 

AWL  and  AUL.  Awl  Baul  Brawl  Crawl  Sqwal  Sprawl 
Spawl  Mawl  Wawl  Drawl  Caui  Gaul  Saul.  And  the  Termi- 
nations ALL,  OL  and  OLE. 

AWN.  Brawn  Dawn  Drawn  Pawn  Lawn  Fawn  Prawn 
Yawn  Sawn  Undrawn  Withdrawn. 

A  WND,  Lawnd,  for  a  Lawn,  is  uied  by  Mr.Dryden.who- 
makes  it  rhyme  to  the  Words  in  AND. 

AX.  Ax  Wax  Tax  Flax  Batte^AxRelax.To  which  rhyme 
the  Plural  of  the  Nouns  and  third  Perfons  lingular  of  the  Pre- 
fent Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  ACK,  AKE,  EAKL  and  LCK. 

AY,  EIGH  and  EY.  Day  Play  Lay  May  Pay  Way  Away 
Delay  Decay  Pray  Difplay  Betray  Clay  Gray  Bay  Stray  Bray 
Fray  Allay  Stay  Miilay  Array  Belay  Forelay  Say  Holyday 
Spray  Virelay  Aftray  Dray  Gay  Hay  Ray  Geay  Sway 
Tray  Splay  Affray  Effay  Bewray  Betray  Defray  Difarray 
Difmay  Forefay  Gainfay  Inlay  Overlay  Relay  Repay  Un- 
derlay Unfay  Withfay  Caftaway  Runaway  Galloway 
Roundelay  Neigh  Weigh  Inveigh  Survey  Obey  Prey 
Convey  Grey  They  Whey  Difobey  Purvey.  Alio  the  Ter- 
minations A,  E,  EA  and  E£.. 

AYS, 
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AYS.  Always  Now-a-day?.  And  the  third  Perfbn  An- 
gular of  the  Pre  fen  t  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs,  and  the  Plural  of 
the  Nouns  of  the  foregoing  Termination  AY,  and  of  alt 
the  other  that  rhyme  to  it. 

E; 

E.  EA  and  EE.  She  Me  He  We  Be  Anemone  Epi- 
tome Jubile  Apoftrophe  Cataftrophe  Recipe  Simile  Sea 
Tea  Flea  Pea  Plea  Over-lea  Counrerplea  Thee  See  Free  Tree 
Decree  Agree  Bee  Degree  Forelee  Three  Lee  Difagree  Fee 
Pedigree  Knee  A-lee  Axletree  Mantletree  Overfee.  Alfo 
the  Words  in  IE  or  Y. 

EA.  SeeE.    EACX.  See  EASE. 

EACH  and  EEGH.  Reach  Each  Teach  Preach  Beach 
Breach  Peach  Bleach  Appeach  Impeach  Mifteach  Over- reach 
Beech  Speech  Leech  Befeech.  And  the  Terminations  ACH> 
ATCH,  ETCH  and  ITCH. 

EAD.  See  ED.    EAF.  See  IE?. 

EAGUE.  See  IGUE. 

EAK,  EEK  and  IKK..  Break  Squeak  Speak  Beak  Weak 
Bleak  Leak  Freak  Peak  Sneak  Steak  Streak  Wreak  Uefpeak 
Forefpeak  Seek  Greek  CheekMeek  Creek  Leek  Reek  Week 
Sleek  Shriek.  Alfo  the  Terminations  ACK,  AKE  and  ECK. 

EAL  and  EEL.  Deal  Heal  Weal  Meal  Zeal  Anneal 
Common- Weal  Pe3l  Seal  Steal  Sweal  Veal  Squeal  Appeal 
Conceal  Reveal  Congeal  Repeal  Unfeal  Teal  Feel  Wheel 
Reel  Kneel  Sreel  Heel  Eel  Keel  Peel.  Alfo  the  Termina- 
tions AIL,  AL,  ALE,  E1L  and  EL. 

EALM.  See  Elm.    EALT.  See  ELT. 

EALTH.  Health  Wealth  Stealth  Commonwealth. 

E\M,  EEM  and  EME.  Stream  Team  Gleam  Beam 
Steam  Extrearn  Supream  Bream  Cream  Dream  Seam 
Scream  Seem  Elteem  Teem  Deem  Befeem  Mifdeem  Re- 
deem Difefteem  Foredeem  Unbefeem  Phlegm  Theme 
Scheme  Bl  ifpheme  Apozeme  Theoreme.  Afo  the  Termi- 
nations AIM,  AM,  AME  and  EM. 

EAMT.    See  EMT. 

EAN,  EEN  and  ENE.  Lean  Bean  Clean  Unclean  Mean 
Wean  Glean  Dean  Quean  Yean  Demean  Mifdemean  Sub- 
dean  Qneen  Seen  Green  Been  Keen  Spleen  Unfeen  Between 
Forefeen  Unforefeen  Skreen  Ween  Careen  Thirteen,  and 
the  other  Nouns  of  Number  from  thence  to  Twenty 
Scer\e  Obfcene  Serene  Convene  Epicene  Intervene  Para- 
felene  Demefne.  Alfo  the  Terminations  AIGN,  A1N,  AN, 
ANE,  EIGN,  EIN  and  EN. 

EANSE.  See  ENCE.  EANT.  See  ENT. 

EAP  and  EP.  Leap  Reap  Step  Outftcp  Heap  Cheap. 
And  the  Words  that  end  in  A?>  APE  and  EEP. 

EAR. 
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E\R.  EER  and  ERE.  Near  Spear  Ear  Hear  Tear  Year 
Bear  Chear  Rear  Appear  Difappear  Dear  Smear  Befmear 
.Clear  Fear  Gear  Shear  Endear  Milhear  Overhear  }ear  Seat- 
Forbear  Swear  Wear  Forfwear  Sreer  Beer  Leer  Cheer  Peer 
Compeer  Reer  Career  Chanticleer  Geer  Deer  Fleer  Meer 
Seer  Sheer  Sleer  Sneer  Tweer  Veer  Domineer  Engineer 
Laveer  Musketeer  Mutinear  Pickeer  Privateer  Pamphleteer 
Cannoneer  Charioteer  Sphere  Here  Unfmcere  Perfe- 
vere  Hemifphere  Severe  Sincere  Mere  Adhere  Anfterc 
Cohere  Interfere  Revere  Atmofphere  There  Were  Where 
Ere  Elfewhere  Somewhere.  And  in  E'ER ;  as  Ne'er 
Whate'er  Howe'er.  And  the  Terminations  AIR,  AR,  ARE, 
EIR  and  ER. 

EARCH  and  ERCH.  Search  Refearch  Perch.  And  the 
Terminations  ARCH  and  IRCH. 

EARD  and  ERD.  Heard  Beard  Herd  Affear'd.  And 
the  Participle  Paffive  or"  the  Verbs  in  AIR,  EER,  EIR, 
EAR,  ER  and  ERE. 

EARL.  Pearl  Earl.  And  the  Terminations  ARL,  IRL 
and  URL. 

EARN  and  ERN.  Learn  Yearn  Outlearn  Unlearn 
Chern  Dern  Kern  Fern  Stern  Concern  Difcern  Excern 
'  Unconcern   Subaltern.     And  the  Termination  AR.N. 

EARSE.  See  ERSE.    EART.  See  ART. 

EARTH,  ARTH  and  IRTH.  Hearth  Dearth  Earth 
Swarth  Birth  Mirth  Afterbirth. 

EASE,  EACE,  EEZE,  EIZE  and  IECE.  Eafe  Appeafe 
Pleafe  Difpleafe  Difeafe  Leafe  Peace  Preace  Geefe  Fleece 
Cheefe  Breeze  Wheeze  Freeze  Squeeze  Sneeze  Teaze 
Seize  Diffeize  Piece  Niece  Apiece  Frontifpiece  Ceafe  De- 
creafe  Increafe  Leafe  Deceafe  Releafe  Surceafe.  And  the 
Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns  and  third  Perfon  fineuiar  of 
the  Prefent  Tenfeof  the  Verbs  in  AYE,  EA,  EE,E1GH  and 
EY  :    Alfo  the  Terminations  AISE,  AZE,  ES  and  ESS. 

EASH.    See  ESH. 

EAST  and  IEST.  Feaft  Leaft  Eaft  Beaft  Pried  Breaft 
A-breaft.  And  the  Terminations  AST  and  EST.  Likewife 
the  Participle  PaiTive  of  the  Verbs  in  EASE  and  ESS. 

EAT,  EET  and  ETE.  Beat  Bleat  Repeat  Seat  Retreat 
Heat  WTheat  Defeat  Meat  Eat  Treat  Cheat  Feat  Neat  Ef- 
cheat  Eftreat  Intreat  Feet  Sweet  Meet  Fleet  Street  Greet 
Sheet  Sleet  Difcreet  Indifcreet  Unmeet  Mete  Complete 
Concrete  Obfolete  Replete  Paraclete  Great  Teat  Threat. 
And  the  Terminations  AIGHT,  ATE,  EIGHT,  EIT,  ET 
and  IT. 

EATH. 
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EATH  and  EETH.  Breath  Death  Heath  Sheath  Wreath 
Beneath  Bequeath  Underneath  Inwreath  Teeth  Seeth.  And 
the  Words  in  ATH  and  ITH. 

EAVE,  EEVE,  EIVE,  EVE  and  IEVE.  Leave  Bereave 
I-Uave  Cleave  Eave  Weave  Greave  Interleave  Interweave 
"Unweave  Sleeve  Perceive  Conceive  Receive  Deceive  Mis- 
conceive Eve  Grieve  Aggrieve  Sieve  Atchieve  Believe  Dis- 
believe Relieve  Reprieve  Relieve.  And  Sometimes  the 
Termination  AVE. 

EAV'N,  EWN,  and  IV'N.  Heav'n  Leav'n  Sev'n  Elev'n 
cEv'n  Unev'n  Giv'n  Driv'n  Striv'n  Riv'n  Thriv'n  Forgiv'n 
Mifgiv'n  Undriv'n. 

EB,  fee  AB.    EBE,  fee  ABE. 

ECK.  Deck  Neck  Check  Beck  Peck  Speck  Wreck.  And 
*he  Words  in  ACK,  AKE,  EAK  and  EEK. 

EGT.  Protea  Sea  Direct  Ext*a  Ered  Negleft  Rejeft 
Sufnea  Elea  Refpea  Effba  Abjea  Affea  Afpea  Architeft 
Subjea  Selea  Infea  Redeft  Recollea  Projea  Objea  Intel- 
lea  Indirea  Incorrea  Circumfpea  Correa  Collea  Defe& 
Dejea  Detea  Dialea  Difrefpea  Ejea  DifTecl:  Refea  Un- 
deck'd  :  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in  ACK 
and  ECK. 

ED,  EAD,  EDE,  and  EED.  Bred  Fed  Sled  Led  Sheet 
Fled  Bed  Wed  Sped  Red  Milled  Sted  Bled  A-bed  Truckle- 
bed  Inbved  Shred  Ted  Settlebed  Spread  Head  Read  Dead 
Stead  Dread  Bread  Over  fpread  Over-head  Outfprea4 
Tread  Behead  Maidenhead  Mead  Read  Bead  Knead  Lead 
Plead  Implead  Miflead  Precede  Recede  Intercede  Super- 
fede  Breed  Bleed  Feed  Speed  Seed  Reed  Succeed  Need 
Proceed  Weed  Deed  Mifdeed  Steed  Creed  Indeed  Heed 
Meed  Exceed.  And  the  Terminations  AD,  ADE  and  AID, 
and  the  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the 
Verbs  in  AY,  EA,  EE,  EIGH  and  EY. 

EDGE,  EGE  and  IEGE.  Wedge  Edge  Ailedge  Hedge 
Fledge  Pledge  Interpledge  Ledge  Sedge  Sledge  Privilege 
Sacrilege  Sortilege  Liege  Siege  Befiege.  And  the  Words  ia 
AGE. 

EE.  See  E.  EECH.  See  EACH. 
EED.  See  EAD.  EEK.  See  EAK. 
EEL.  See  EAL.  EEM.  See  EAM. 
EEN.  See  EAN.    EER.  See  EAR. 

EEP.  Sheep  Keep  Deep  Weep  Creep  Sleep  Steep  Peep 
Sweep  Afleep. 
EER.  See  EAR.    EESE.  See  EASE. 
EET.  See  EAT.    EETH.  See  EATH. 
EEVE.  Sea  EAVE.    EEZE.  See  EASE. 

EFT. 
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EFT.  Weft  Theft  Bereft  Left  Eft  Cleft  Unlefc  Deft. 
And  the  Terminations  AFT,  and  IFT. 

EG,  EAG,  EAGUE,  and  IGUE.  Leg  Beg  Ess  Dres 
Tweag  Feag  League  Brigue  Intrigue.  S      SS        S 


EIGH.  See  AY.    EIGHT.  See  ATE. 
EIGN.  See  AIN. 
EIL.  See  AIL.    EIN.  See  AIN. 
EINT.  See  AINT.    EIR.  See  AIR. 
EIT.  See  ATE.     EIVE.  See  EAVE. 
EIZE.  See  EASE. 


EL,  ELL,  and  LE,  preceded  by  a  Conlbnanr  Well 
EXieir°^Cl  £"  HenSeyil^mell  Te^l  Befel  Cell  Yell  Fare- 
wei  Afphodel  Quell  Shell  Citadel  Bell  Dell  Ell  Dwell  Pa 

nH^V^S*}1^'11  ComPel  ExPel  DifpeTlmpel 
Outfcl  Underfcl  Repel  Rebel  Sentinel  Cofonel  Abominable 
Accountable  Acceptable  Admirable  Affable  Allowable  Altera. 
We  Amiable  Amicable  Anfwerable  Appeafable  Applicable 
Arable  Article   Available   Barnacle   Believeable  Blameab  e 
Capable  Changeable  Charitable  Canticle  Chronicle  Con 
venncle  Icicle  Particle  Vehicle  Comfortable  Commendable 
SS    n*A-    5r°n^U1raV  e  9.onrcionable  Confiderable  Con- 
rtab le  Creditable  Culpable  Curable  Damnable  Deceiveable 
Deplorable  Deiireable   DefpICable  Detefhble  Difagrecab  le 
Dilhonourable  Dilutable  Diftinguilhable  Durable  Equita- 
ble Eftimable  Execrable  Fafhionable  Favourable  Fordable 
Formidab  e  Governable  Habitable  Honourable  Hofpitable 
Imaginable  Imirable  Immoveable  Immutable  Impenetrable 
Implacable  Improbable  Incapable  Inclinable  Incomparable 
Inconceivable  Inconfolab  e  Inconfiderable  Incurable  Inde- 
clinable Indefatigable  Indifpenfible  Indubitable  Indurable 
Ineffable  Ineftimable  Inevitable  Inexcufable  Inexorable  In 
expiable  Inexplicable  Inextricable   InextinguiOiable  Inha- 
fcftr  Chinh?fPtabw  In}™i»»>le   Innavigabfe    Innumerable 
Infatiable    Infcrutable  Infeparable    InfSciable   Infufferable 
Inlurmountable  Infuperable  Infupporrable  Interchangeable 
Intolerable  Inviolable   Invulnerable  Irreconcilable  I  recc- 
yerable  Irrefragable  Irreparable  Irrevocable  Irreproachable 
Lamentable  Laudable  Liable  Manacle  Marriageable  Medici- 
naDle  Memorable  Miracle  Mifcrable  Moveable  Invaluable 
Mutable  Navigable  Notable  Obfervable  Obftacle  Oracte 
Payable   Palatable    Palpable   Parable  Pardonable    Paffab  e 
Pafturable  Peaceable    Penetrable    Perifhable    Perform abe 
Pinnacle  Pleadable  Pleafureable  Portable  Pref  rab?e?r0fi! 
table  Probable  Proportionable  Pliable  Readable  Recepta- 
li  Ref  miVCu? abne  Reco"?lcable  Recoverable  Redeem- 
able Remarkable  Immoveable  Reproveable  Reputable  Re- 
tncveable   Revocable   Seafonable    Semblable  Serviceable 
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Sizeable  Separable  Sociable  Spe£tacle  Syllable  Tabernacle 
Tolerable  Traftable  Treafonable  Tuneable  Valuable  Va- 
riable Vegetable  Vehicle  Venerable  Unacceptable  Unac- 
countable Unalterable  Unavoidable  Unblameable  Unchange- 
able Uncharitable  Uncomfortable  Unconquerable  Uncon- 
fcionable  Ungovernable  Unimaginable  Unpardonable  Un- 
quenchable Unreafonable  Unfpeakable  Unfufferable  Un- 
tamable Untraceable  Untunable  Unutterable  Vulnerable 
Acceflible  Combuftible  Comprehenfible  Contemptible  Cor- 
ruptible Credible  Crucible  Defenfible  Divifible  Elegihle 
Fallible  Flexible  Forcible  Horrible  Impaflible  Imperceptible 
Impoffible  Inacceflible  Incompatible  Incomprehearible  In- 
corrigible Incorruptible  Incredible  Indelible  Indivifible  In- 
exhauftible  Infallible  Inflexible  Infenfible  Intelligible  Invin- 
cible Inexpreflible  Irrefiftible  Legible  Plaufible  Poflible 
Refponfible  Senfible  Sufceprible  Terrible  Vihble  Unintelli- 
gible Surcingle  Carbuncle  Manciple  Principle. 

ELCH  and  ILCH.  Belch  Squelch.  And  the  Termination 
ILCH  Milch  Filch  Pilch. 

ELD,  IELD,  ILD  and  UILD.  Held  Geld  Upheld  With- 
held Beheld  Field  Shield  Wield  Yield  Gild  Child  Mild 
Wild  Build  Rebuild.  And  the  Participles  of  the  Verbs  in 
EEL,  EIL,  EL,  1L  and  ILE. 

ELF  and  ALF.  Elf  Shelf  Self  Pelf  Himfelf  Herfelflt- 
felf  Calf  Half  Behalf. 

ELK.    See  ILK. 

ELM,EALMand  ILM.  Helm  Whelm  Overwhelm  Realm 
Film. 

ELP,  ALP  and  ULP.  Help  Whelp  Yelp  Scalp  Gulp  Pulp. 

ELSE.    See  ALSE. 

ELT,  EALT,  ILT  and  UILT.  Felt  Melt  Pelt  Belt  Gelt 
Smelt  Dwelt  Welt  Spelt  Dealt  Gilt  Spilt  Quilt  Hilt  jilt 
Milt  Guilt. 

ELVE  and  ALVE.  Delve  Helve  Twelve  Whelve  Calve 
Salve. 

ELVES.  Themfelves.  To  which  Word  rhyme  the  Plu- 
ral Number  of  the  Nouns  in  ELF,  and  the  third  Perfon 
fingular  of  the  Verbs  in  ELVE. 

EM  and  EMN.  Stem  Diadem  Jerufalem  Them  Hem 
Requiem  Condemn  Contemn.  And  the  Words  in  AIM, 
AM,  AME,  EAM,  EEM,  EME  and  IM. 

EME.  See  EAM.    EMN.  See  EM. 

EMP.    See  AMP. 

EMT  and  EAMT.  Exempt  Contempt  Attempt  Tempt 
Dreamt. 

EN.  Den  Fen  Ten  Men  When  Then  Agen  Amen  Hen 
Pen  Wren  Denizen  Citizen.  And  the  Terminations  AIGN, 

AIN 
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AIN,  AN,  ANE,  EAN,  EEN,  EIGN,  EIN,  ENE  and  IN. 

Alfo  the  Plural  Number  of  all  the  Nouns,  compounded 

with  the  Word  Man  j  as,  Aldermen,  &c.  which  fee  in  the 

Termination  AN. 

ENCE  and  ENSE.  Thence  Fence  Whence  Senfe  Cleanfe 
Hence  Denfe  Condenfe  Pence  Cenfe  Commence  Confe- 
rence Continence  Concupifcence  Confidence  Competence 
Conference  Circumference  Benevolence  Beneficence  De- 
fence Difpenfe  Abitinence  Diligence  Deference  Expence 
Evidence  Eminence  Eloquence  Excellence  Incontinence  Im- 
penitence Influence  Innocence  Infolence  Impertinence  Im- 
pudence Improvidence  Indifference  Indigence  Indolence 
Immenfe  Incenfe  Inference  Intelligence  Irreverence  Incence 
Incidence  Accidence  Appetence  Magnificence  Malevolence 
Munificence  Maleficence  Negligence  Pretence  Peftilence 
Providence  Penitence  Pertinence  Propenfe  Prepenfe  Pre- 
eminence Preference  Prevalence  Recompence  Omnipotence 
Reference  Refidencc  Reverence  Offence  Sufpenfe  Tenfe 
Violence  Affluence  Vehemence  Effluence  Frankincenfe . 
And  the  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Verbs  and  Plural  of 
the  Nouns  in  EN,  and  all  the  other  Terminations  that 
rhyme  to  it.    Alfo  the  Words  in  ANCE  and  INCE. 

ENCH.  Bench  Drench  Stench  Trench  Wench  Quench 
Tench  Wrench  French  Intrench  Retrench*  And  the  Ter- 
minations ANCH  and  INCH. 

END  and  IEND.  Attend  Afc^nd  Amend  Apprehend 
Bend  Blend  Befriend  Commend  Contend  Condefcend  Com- 
prehend Diitend  Defccnd  Defend  Depend  Difcommend 
Dividend  End  Extend  Expend  Fore-fend  Fiend  Friend  Intend 
Impend  Lend  Mend  Mifpend  Offend  Obtend  Portend  Pro- 
tend Pretend  Rend  Recommend  Reprehend  Reverend  Suf- 
pend  Send  Spend  Tend  Vend  Tranfcend  Unbend  Dividend. 
And  the  Participle  PaTive  of  the  Verbs  in  EN,  and  of  ail 
the  other  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  it. 

ENDS.  Amends.  This  Word  rhymes  to  the  Plural  of 
the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfjn  Singular  of  the  prefent  Tenfe 
of  the  Verbs  in  END. 

ENE.    See  EAN. 

ENGE.  Revenge  Avenge.  And  the  Words  in  ANGE 
and  INGE. 

ENGTH.   Length  Strength.      ENSE.  See  ENCE. 

ENT  and  EANT.  Afcent  Attent  Abfent  Aflfent  Augment 
Armipotent  Bent  Battlement  Banifhment  Content  Circum- 
vent Continent  Abolifhment  Abftinent  Abfent  Accident  Ac- 
complifhment  Accoutrement  Acknowledgment  Admonifh- 
menr  Advertifement  Aliment  Arbitrament  Argument  Blan- 
difhment  Aggrandizement  Aftonifhment  Benevolent  Chi- 
b  i  ftife- 
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ftifement  Competent  Complement  Confident  Confequent 
Corpulent  Detriment  Diffident  Different  Diligent  Discou- 
ragement Disfranchisement  Difparagement  Divertifement 
Document  Difcontent  Defcent  DifTent  Element  Event  Ex- 
tent Eloquent  Eminent  Emolument  Encouragement  Equiva- 
lent Eftabliiriment  Evident  Excellent  Exigent  Experiment 
Extingnifhm^nt  Foment  Frequent  Firmament  Ferment  Fla- 
tulent Fraudulent  Government  Indent  Intent  Invent  Imbel- 
lifhment  Imminent  Impediment  Impenitent  Impertinent 
Implement  Impotent  Impoverishment  Imprifonment  Impio- 
vident  Impudent  Incident  Incompetent  Incontinent  Indif- 
ferent Indigent  Innocent  Infolent  Inftrument  Infufficient 
Jrreverent  Integument  Interfluent  Intelligent  Lament  Lent 
Leant  Languifhment  Ligament  Lineament  Luculent  Meant 
Monument  Magnificent  Malecontent  Malevolent  Manage- 
ment Medicament  Mifieprefent  Mifcontent  Mifpent  Munifi- 
cent Muniment  Negligent  Nourifhment  Nutriment  Orna- 
ment Oftent  Outwent  O'erfpent  Occident  Omnipotent 
Opulent  Orpiment  Prevent  Portent  Parliament  Punifhment 
Pent  Prefent  Penitent  Permanent  Pertinent  Peftilent  Prefi- 
dent  Predicament  Prevalent  Profluent  Prominent  Provident 
Repent  Relent  Rent  Reprefenr  Refent  Ravifhment  Redo- 
lent Re-eftabliihment  Refluent  Regiment  Reverent  Rudi- 
ment Sacrament  Sediment  Sentiment  Settlement  Succulent 
Subsequent  Supplement  Sent  Scent  Shent  Spent  Torment 
Tent  Tournament  Temperament  Turbulent  Vent  Unmeant 
Went  Underwent  Unfpent  Unbent  Forewent  Outwent  Un- 
derwent Overwent  Vehement  Violent  Virulent.  And  the 
Terminations  AINT  and  ANT. 

EP.  StepOutftep.  And  the  Terminations  AP,  APE,  EAP, 
and  EEP. 

EPT.  Accept  Adept  Except  Intercept  Crept  Kept  Slept 
Wept  Swept.  And  the  Participle  Paifive  of  the  Verbs  in 
EAP  and  IP. 

ER.  Err  Parterre  Adminifter  Prefer  Aver  Her  Defer  De- 
ter Infer  Refer  Transfer  Ptefer  Confer  Arbiter  Character 
Biographer  Cofmographer  Aftronomer  Geographer  Hifto- 
riographer  Typographer  Swaggerer  Tillager  Villager  Dow- 
ager Cottager  Maffacre  Victualler  Remembrancer  Slanderer 
Wanderer  lllander  Malander  Warrenner  Purchafer  Alabafter 
Flatterer  Smatterer  Idolater  Theatre  Caterer  Amphitheatre 
Foreigner  Provender  Lavender  Meflenger  Palfcnger  Pon  en- 

§er  Scavenger  Challenger  Carpenter  Diameter  Barometer 
orcerer  Artificer  Officer  Sacriricer  Dulcimer  Mariner  Gar- 
dinet  Examiner  Cylinder  Lingerer  Harbinger  Juniper  Ca- 
nifrer  Minifter  Regilfer  Sophiiter  Presbyter  Admonifher 
Furbiflaer  Polifher  Whifperer  Scrivener  Law-giver  Driveller 

Phi- 
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Philofopher    Cofferer    Philoioger    Embroiderer    Loiterer 
Aftrologer  Cuftomer  Almoner  Falconer  Probationer  Statio- 
ner Coroner    Commoner   Confectioner  Ufurcr  Penfioner 
Extortioner   Waggoner  Prifoner  Commiffioner  Practitioner 
Parifhioner  Grasshopper  PafTover  Follower  Sepulchre  Cu- 
cumber Trumpeter  Thunderer  Plunderer  Murderer  Treafu- 
rer  Lecturer  Interpreter  Ravifher  Lucifer  Chorifter.    Alfa 
the   Words  in  EAR,  and  all  the  other  Terminations  to 
which  it  rhymes. 
ERB.  See  ARB.    ERCE.  See  ERSE. 
ERD.  See  EARD.    ERE.  See  EER. 
ERGE,  IRGE,  and  URGE.  Serge  Verge  Emerge  Cierge 
Dirge  Urge  Purge  Surge  Spurge.    And  the  Termination 
ARGE. 
ERM.  See  IRM.    ERN.  See  EARN. 
ERSE,  EARSE,  and  IERCE.   Verfe  Difperfe  Herfe  Ad- 
verfe  Averfe  Interfperfe  Tranfverfe  Afperfe  Traverfe  Con- 
verfe   Difperfe  Immerfe  Perverfe  Reverfe  Univerfe   Serfe 
Rehearfe  Amerce  Coerce  Commerce  Fierce  Pierce  Tierce. 
And  the  Words  in  ARCE ;  together  with  the  Plural  Num- 
ber of  the  Nouns  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Verbs  in 
AIR,  ARE,  EAR,  PER,  EIR,  £R  and  ERE. 

ERT.  Advert  Avert  Affert  Convert  Defert  Concert  Di- 
vert Expert  Inexpert  Exert  Infert  Pervert  Revert  Subvert 
Animadvert  Controveit  Malapert  Pert  Wert.  Alfo  the  Ter- 
minations ART,  IRT,  ORT  and  URT. 

ERVE.  Nerve  Subferve  Enerve  Serve  Swerve  Conferve 
Deferve  DhTerve  Obfei  ve  Refeive  Preferve.  And  the  Words 
in  ARVE. 

ES,  ESE,  and  ESS.  Accefs  Ad<Trefs  Antipodes  Abfolure- 
nefs  Abufiventfs  Advifednefs  Adulterefs  Almightinefs  AfTu- 
rednefs  Blefs  Backwardnefs  Barrennefs  Bafhfulnefs  Baftli- 
nefs  Bitternefs  Bleflednefs  Bcggarlinefs  Bojjilefs  Boitterou£ 
nek  Brittlenefs  Comprefs  Chefs  Acquietce  Affefs  Carefs 
Coufefs  Chearfulnefs  Comelinefs  Comfortlefs  Contented- 
nefs  Cloudinefs  Clownifhnefs  Covetoufhefs  Courrlincis 
Craftinefs  Crookednefs  Drefs  Diftreflf  Deprefs  Digrefs  Dif- 
poflefs  Daintinefs  Deceitfulriefs  Delicatenefs  Dimendonlefs 
Dizzinefs  Diunkennefs  DifTolutenefs  Drowzinefs  Excels 
Exprefs  Esrefs  Eagernefs  Earneftnefs  Eafinefs  EmbafTadrd3 
Empin  -0  Er  oneoufnefs  Evennefs  Excefiivenefs  Featherlefs 
Feeblenefs  Faithfulnefs  Fatherlefs  Ficklenefs  Filthiners 
Fool.fhnefsFjrgetfulnefs  Forwardnefs  Friendliriefs  Froward*  ■ 
nefs  Fruit;fqlneS  Fulfomnefs  Ghefs  Ghaftlinefs  Genrieneft 
Giddinefs  Godlinefs  (jovernefs  Gracefulnefs  Greedinefe 
Happinefs  Hcavi-nefs  Harbourlefs  Harmlefnefs  Haughtinefs 
Haitinefs  Heinoufnefs  Hideoufnefs  Hoarinefs.  Hollownefs 
b  3  Hcli-   . 
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Holinefs  Homelinefs  Tdlenefs  Imprefs  Ingrefs  Imperioufners 
Inconfideratenefs  Joyfulnefs  Irkfomnefs  Knavifhnefs  Lefs 
Lafcivioufnefs  Lawfulnefs  Lazinefs  Licentioufnefs  Lionefs 
Limbemefi  Littlenefs  Livelinefs  Lofrinefs  Lonefomnefs 
Loathfomnefs  Lovelinefs  Lowlinefs  Lumpifhnefs  Lnftful- 
nefs  Luftinefs  Luxurioufnefs  Mefs  Malicioufnefs  ManHnefs 
Mavchionefs  Mafterlefs  Meagrenefs  Mellownefs  Merrinefa 
Mightinefs  Mindfulnefs  Mtftinefs  Moneylefs  Motherlefs  Mo- 
rionlefs  Muftinefs  Nakednefs  Narrownefs  Naftinefs  Nau- 
feonfnefs  Naughtinefs  Needinefs  Niggardlinefs  Nimblenefs 
Noblenefs  Noifomnefs  Nothingnefs  Numberlefs  Opprefs 
Obfequionfnefs  Offeniivencfs  Officioufnefs  Obduratenefs 
Opennefs'Outrageoufnefs.  Prefs  Poffefs  Profefs  Painfnlnefs 
Patronefs  Peaceablenefs  PeeviQinefs  Pennyleis  Penfivenefs 
Perfidioufnefs  Pitilefs  Poetefs  Populoufnefs  Pofmvenefs 
Prettinefs  Priorefs  Prophetefs  Publicknefs  Purfmeis.  Que- 
ftionlefs  Quietnefs.  Recefs  Regrefs  Redrefs  Rapidnefs  Rag- 
gednefs  Ranfomlefs  Readineis  ReafonUfs  Reafonablenefs 
Rebellioufnefs  Remedilefs  Refervednefs  Refolutenefs  Re- 
fpe&fulnefs  Reftlefnefs  Reftivencfs  Righteoufnefs  Rofinefs 
Rottennefs  Ruggednefs  Ruftinefs.  Strefs  Succefs  Supprefs 
Savage^efs  Scurnfulnefs  Scrupnlonfnefs  Seemlinefs  Stnielef- 
nefs  Senfiblenefs  Serioufnefs  Shadinefs  Shallownefs  Shame- 
fulnefs  Shamelefnefs  Shepherdefs  Sickl'mefs  Sillinefs  Sinful- 
nefs  Skilfulnefs  Slaviflintfs  Slendernefs  Slipperinefs  Slorh- 
fuloefs  Sluggifhnefs  Spiritlefs  Sorcerefs  Sordidnefs  Sottifh- 
nefs  Sparingnefs  Sprightlinefs  Spirefnlnefs  Statelinefs  Srea- 
dinefs  Stedfaftnefs  Scinginefs  Stubbornnefs  Sturdinefs  Sub- 
miflivenefs  Sullennefs  Sumpruoufncfs  Supperlefs  Superfti- 
lioufnefs  Suvlinefs:  Tranfgvefs  Tardmefs  Tedioufnefs  Ten- 
dernefs  Thankfulnefs  Thoughtfulnefs  Thirftinefs  Thrifci- 
nefc  Towardlinefs  Tra&ablenefs  Trnftinefs  Tutovefs  Unlefs 
Vndrefs  Nevertbelefs  Vaiiantnefs  Uglinefs  Vigoroufnefs 
Unadvifednefs  Uncerrainnefs  Uncharkablenefs  Uneafinefs 
Unnevennefs  Unfaithfulnefs  Unfeignednefs  Ungodlinefs 
Unhappinefs  Ungracioufnefs  Unhcalthinefs  Unlikelinefs 
Unluckinefs  Unmannerlinefs  Unme:-cifulnefs  Unmindful- 
nefs  Unpleafantnefs  Unreafonablenefs  Unquietnefs  Un- 
righreouinefs  Unrulinefs  Unfeemlinefs  Unskilfulnefs  Un- 
fleadinefs  Unthankfulnefs  Untimelinefs  Untowai  dnefs  Un- 
Warinefs-'UgwhoIefornnels  Unwillingnefs  Unworthinefs  Un- 
cleaniinefs  Voluptuoufp.efs  Votavefs  Ufefblnefs  Waiward- 
nets  Wakeful  :vjfs  wantonnefs'  ^'arinefs  Waftfulnefs  Warch- 
fulnefs  Weaponlefs  Weavinefs  Weighrinefs  Wholefomneft 
"Wickednefs  Wildc-rnefs  \Villingnefs  v'ilfulnefs  Worldlinefs 
W  onhinefs  Wretchednefs  Yellowacfs  Youthfulnefs  Thefe 

Dio- 
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Oiocefe.    To  this  Termination  rhyme  the  Words  in-  EASE , 
and  all  :he  other  Words  that  rhyme  to  that  Ending. 

ESH,  and  EASH.  Flefh  Frefli  Afrefh  Refrefh  Mefh 
Threfh  Leafh.   And  the  Terminations  ASH  and  ISH. 

ESK.  and  ESQUE.  Desk  Movefque  Grotefque  Burlefque. 
And  the  Words  in  ASK  and  ISK. 

EST.  Atteft  Arreft  Beft  Beheft  Bequeft  Creft  Conteft  De- 
left Digeft  Diveft  Funett  Gueft  Infeft  Inqueft  Inveft  Jeft 
Impreft  Left  Moleft  Neft  Obteft  Peft  Proteft  Queft  Reft 
Requeft  Teft  Suggeft  Cheft  Veft  Weft  Wreft  Unwreft  Ma* 
nifeft  Intereft  Dilintereft  Almageft  Anapeft.  And  the  Ter- 
minations AST,  EAST,  and  1ST,  with  all  that  rhyme  to 
them. 

ET,  and  EBT.  Bet  Befet  Beget  Bewet  Debt  Abet  Coro- 
net Get  Forget  Sherbet  jet  Overfet  Fret  Let  Wet  Met  Un- 
derfet  Regret  Whet  Net  Pet  Set  Unfet  Curvet  Yet  Spet 
Unwet  Coverlet  Violet  Amulet  Rivulet  Parapet  Amulet 
Leveret  Epithet  Flageolet  Cabinet  Marmofet  Baionet  An- 
choret Alphabet.  And  the  Termination  EAT,  and  thofe 
that  rhyme  to  it. 

ETCH.  Stretch  Retch  Etch  Fetch  Sketch  Vetch  Wretch 
And  the  Terminations  ACH,  ATCH,  EACH,  ICH,  and 
ITCH. 

ETE.  See  EAT.    EUD.  S  e  EWD. 

EVE.  See  EAVE.     EUGH.  See  EW. 

EUM.  See  UME.    EUT.  See  U TE. 

EW,  IEW,  and  UE  Anew  Accrue  Brew  Adieu  Blue 
Blew  Askew  Bedew  Befhrew  Beftrew  Crew  Cue  Clue 
Chew  Drew  Dew  Due  Ewe  Engh  Imbrue  Endue  Enfue 
Efchew.  Few  Flew  Flue  Forefhew.  Grew  Glue.  Hew  Hue 
Jew  Outgrew  Knew  Foreknew  Imbrue  In-Lieu  Mew  New, 
Perdue  Purfue  Purlieu  Pew  Slew  Sew  Stew  Shew  Spew- 
Screw  Strew-  Renew  Rue  Review  Interview  Subdue  True 
Shrew  Sue  Tnrcw  Unfew  Unskrcw  Undrew  Withdrew 
Countewiew  Rough-hew  Yew  Undue  View  Untrue  Un- 
glew  Relidue.  And  the  Terminations.  O,  OO,  OU,  and 
OW. 

EWD.  Lewd  shrewd  Feud.  And  the  Participle  Paffive 
of  the  Verbs  of  the  p  ccedent  Termination. 

EWN.  Hewn  Shewn  Rough-hewn  Chewn,  from  the 
Verb  Chew,  is  us'd  ny  Sir  R.  BJacmore.  And  fome  of  the 
Words  in  ONE,  OOM,  and  OWN. 

EX.  Sex  Mfes  Kex  Vex  Y'ex  Annex  Connex  Perplex 
Complex  Reflex  Co.iviex  Circumflex.  And  the  Plural  Nun*. 
ber  of  the  Nouns  and  third  Peifon  Singular  of  the  Prefeni 
Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  ACK,  AKE,  EAK,  ECK,  EEIv,  ana 

eqi\ 

EXT, 
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EXT.  Next  Pretext  Context.   And  the  Participle  Paflive 
of  the  Verbs  in  AX  and  EX. 
£Y.    SeeJVY. 

r. 

IB  and  I  BE.  Bib  Crib  Fib  Glib  Nib  Rib  Drib  Squib 
Bribe  Afcribe  Circumfcribe  Defcribe  Imbibe  Infcribe  Pre- 
fcribe  Proferibe  Scribe  Subfcribe  Superfcribe  Tranfcribe 
Tribe  Diatribe. 

ICE.  Advice  Artifice  Avarice  Dice  Cockatrice  Cicatrice 
Benefice  Edifice  Grice  Lice  Mice  Nice  Orifice  Price  Preci- 
pice Prejudice  Rice  Sice  Slice  Spice  Splice  Sacrifice  Twice 
Thrice  Trice  Vice.  And  the  Terminations  IECE,  IES,  IS, 
ISE,  IZE,  and  OICE. 

ICH.     See  ITCH. 

1CK.  Brick  Chick  Crick  Nick  Pick  Prick  Quick  Stick 
Rick  Thick  Slick  Tick  Trick  Lick  Kick  Bcftick  Bifhoprick 
Cholerick  Arithmetick  Bailiwick  Arabick  Afterick  Candle- 
stick Catholick  Empirick  Flegmatick  Heretick  Lunatick 
Politick  Rhetorick  Splenarick  Schifmatick  Turmarick. 
And  the  Terminations  EAK,  ECK,  EEK,  and  IRE. 

ICT.  Addi£r  AfHia  ConrM  Contradift  Evid  Inflift 
Stri£t  Interdict.  And  the  Participle  Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in 
ICK. 

ID,  IDE,  andUIDE.  Bid  Did  Kid  Lid  Forbid  Amid  Slid 
Beftrid  Overbid  Outdid  Underbid  Undid  Unbid  Pyramid 
Abide  Aiide  Aftride  Befide  Beftride  Betide  Bide  Backflide 
Confide  Chide  Decide  Divide  Deride  Glide  Hide  Guide  Dif- 
fide  Mifguide  Pride  Ride  Prefide  Provide  Collide  Bride 
Stride  Side  Slide  Stride  Tide  Wide  Sublide  Subdivide  Regi- 
cide Homicide  Parricide  Fratricide.  Alfo  the  Words  in 
OlD,  and  the  Participle  PalTive  of  all  the  Verbs  in  IE 
orY. 

IDES.  Befides  Ides.  And  the  Plural  Number  of  the 
Nouns  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Verbs  of  the  fore- 
going Termination. 

IDGE.  Bridge  Ridge  Abbridge  Qtiarteridge  Vicaridge, 
And  the  Termination  EDGE,  and  all  that  rhyme  to  it. 

IDST.  Midft  Amidft.  <\nd  the  fecond;  Perfon  Singular 
of  the  Verbs  in  ID  and  IDE  ;  as  Bid'ft,  Did'lt,  &c. 

IE,  See  Y.    IECE.  See  EASE. 

IDGE.  See  EDGE. 

IEF  and  EAF.  Brief,  Belief  Chief  Thief  Grief  Handker- 
chief Misbelief  Relief  Thief  Leaf  Sheaf  Deaf.  And  tha 
Words  in  IF. 

IEK.  See  EAK.    IELD.  See  ELD. 

IEND,  See  END.    IERCE.  See  ERCE. 

IES. 
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IES.  Obfequies  Exequies.  Thefe  Words  rhyme  to  the 
Terminations  ICE,  1ECE,  IS,  ISE,  and  IZ.E;  and  to  the 
Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfo;.  Prtfent  of  the  Verbs 
in  E,  EA,  EE,  and  IE  or  Y. 

IEST.  See  EAST.    IEVE.  Sec  EAVE. 

IEW.    See  E\V. 

IFE,  and  OIF.  Fife  Knife  Life  Rife  Strife  Wife  Coif. 
And  the  Words  in  IFF.  Cliff  Whiff  Skiff  Stiff  Alfo  the 
Termination  EAF. 

IFT.  Drift  Adrift  Gift  Lift  Rife  Sift  Shrifr  Shift  Swift 
Thrift  Unthrift  Uplift.  And  the  Termination  EFT,  and 
■Participle  Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in  IFF. 

IG.  Big  Dig  Fig  Jig  Grig  Pig  Rig  Sprig  Trig  Twig 
Whig  Wig  Swig  Perriwig  Whirligig.  And  the  Wo. ds  in 
iEAGUE  and  IGUE. 

IGE     Oblige  Diibblige.   And  the  Words  in  IEGE. 

IGH.  See  Y.    IGH'R.  See  IRE. 

IGHT.  Affright  Aright  Alight  Bright  Blight  Bedight 
Benight  Del.ght  Defpight  Dighr  Flight  Fright  Fight  Might 
Height  Knight  Light  Might  Nighr  Plight  Right  Sight 
Spight  Wight  Slight  Tight  Spright  Upright  Ovcrfight 
Yelternight.     And  the  Terminations  IT,  ITE,  and  OIT. 

IGN.  See  INE. 

IGUE  and  EAGUE.   Fatigue  Intrigue  League, 

IKE  and  IQUE.  Alike  Belike  Dike  Lik"  Pike  Diflike 
Spike  Oblique  Unlike  Strike  Miflike  Woman-like  Scholar- 
like, and  many  other  Words  of  that  Nature  that  are  maJe 
by  joining  the  Adjeftive  Like  to  Subftantives. 

IL  and  ILL.  Bill  Diftil  Daffodil  Drill  Dili  Fill  Ful- 
fil Kill  Codicil  Camomil  111  Kill  Mill  Pill  Rill  Still 
Shrill  Skill  Spill  Squill  Till  Thrill  Will  Initil  Overfil  Until 
Utenfil.  And  the  Terminations  EAL,  EEL,  EL,  ILE,  and 
OIL. 

ILCH.    SeeELCH. 

ILD.  See  ELD.  But  note,  that  three  Words  of  this 
Termination,  viz..  Child  Mild  Wild  rhyme  to  the  Participle 
Palive  of  the  Verbs  in  ILE. 

ILE,  OIL,  and  UILE.  Bile  Chyle  Awhile  Compile  De- 
file File  Iile  Mile  Nile  Revile  Reconcile  Evewhile  Smile 
Stile  Style  Pile  Tile  Vile  While  Crocodile  Juvenile  Volatile 
Boil  Broil  Coil  Toil  Moil  Oil  Quoil  Soil  Spoil  Toil  Defpoil 
Imbroil  Difembroil  Parboil  Recoil  Turmoil  Guile  Beguile. 
Alfo  the  Termination  IL. 

ILK.  See  ELK.    ILM.  See  ELM. 

ILST.  Whilfr.  To  which  rhymes  the  feeond  Pcrfoo 
Singular  of  the  Verbs  in  ILE:  as,  Defil'it,  &c, 

ILT.    See  ELT. 

ILTH, 
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1LTH.    Filth  Tilth.     And  the  Words  in  E*LTH. 

IM,  I  M&,  I  ME,  and  IMN.  Brim  Dim  Grim  Him  Nim 
Rim  Interim  Skim  Trim  Swim  Limb  Begrime  Chime 
Clime  Cime  Climb  Grime  Lime  Mime  Prime  Miftime 
Maritime  Rime  Rhyme  Thyme  Time  Sublime  Hymn  Limn. 
And  the  Words  in  EAM  and  EEM. 

IMES.  Betimes  Sometimes  Thefe  two  Words  rhyme  to 
the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  Singular  of  the 
Verbs  of  the  preceding  Termination. 

IMP.  Gimp  Pimp  Imp  Limp  Shrimp. 

IMPSE.  GHmpfe.  Which  Word  rhymes  to  the  Nouns 
and  Verbs  of  rhe  laft  Termination,  in  like  Manner  as  is 
above  dire&ed  in  the  Termination  IMES. 

IN.  Begin  Bin  Chin  Culverin  Din  Fin  Gin  Grin  In  Ina 
Kin  Pin  Shin  Sin  Spin  Skin  Thin  Tin  Twin  Win  Therein 
Wherein  Within  Unpin  Undei pin  Affaflin  Capuchin  Jefla- 
min  Javelin  Medicin  Palatin  Ravelin  Sanhedrin  Seraphin 
Cherubin  Kilderkin.  And  the  Terminations  EAN,  EEN, 
and  all  thofe  that  rhyme  to  them. 

INCE.  Mince  Prince  Quince  Rince  Since  Wince  Con- 
vince Evince.  Alfo  the  Words  in  ENCE,  and  the  Plural  of 
the  Nouns  and  third  Perfon  of  the  Verbs  in  IN,  and  of  all 
that  rhyme  to  that  Termination; 

INCH.  Clinch  Flinch  Pinch  Inch  Winch.  And  the 
Words  in  ENCH. 

.  INCT  Extinft  Diftina  Indiftindt  tnftina  Precina  Suc- 
cina.    And  the  Participle  Paflive  of  the  regular  Verbs  in  • 
INX. 

IND.    Bind  Behind  Blind  Find  Hind  Wind  Kind  Grind  ! 
Mind  Rind  Wind  Unkind  Unbind  Unwind    Mankind  Wo- 
mankind Human-kind -Underbind  Remind  Refcind.     And 
the  Participle  Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  IN,  INE,  and  OIN. 

INE,  IGN,  and  OIN.  Brine  Chine  Calcine  Carabine 
Confine  Combine  Countermine  Dine  Decline  Define  Divine 
Entwine  Fine  Mine  Incline  Infhrine  Interline  Line  Mine 
Nine  Opine  Recline  Refine  Repine  Pine  Shrine  Shine  Rine 
Swine  Fine  Thine  Twine  Trine  Vine  Whine  Machine  Ma- 
rine Fafcine  Supine  Superfine  Tranfmarine  Ultramarine 
Undermine  Untwine  Aquiline  Brigantine  Columbine  Con- 
cubine Difcipline  Eglantine  Feminine  Libertine  Mafculine 
Magazine  Neaarine  Origine  Palatine  Peregrine  Porcupine 
Secandine  Serpentine  Turpentine  Alinine  Chryftalline  Me- 
decine  Heroine  Genuine  Boline  Affign  Confign  Defign  Re- 
fig,n  Sign  Coin  Foin  Groin  Join  Loin  Adjoin  Conjoin  Dif- 
join  Eloin  Eflbin  Injoin  Purloin  Rejoin  Subjoin  Unjoin. 
And  fometimes  the  Terminations  EAN,  EEN,  and  IN. 

IKG. 
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ING.  Bring  Cling  Fling  King  Ring  Sling  Sting  Swing 
Wing  Thing  Wring  Sting  Spring  Sing  Unking  Underling 
HinderHng  Chfttei  ting  Tenderling. 

INGE  and  INDGE.  Cringe  Hinge  Sprindge  Swinge 
Twinge  Tinge  Hinge  Infringe  Fringe  Unhinge  Impinge 
Sindee.    And  the  Words  in  ANGE  and  ENGE. 

IMC.  Brink  Chink  Drink  Link  Shrink  Spink  Skink 
Wink  Bethink  Cinque  Think  Stink  Slink  Sink  Pink  Ink 
Clink. 

INKS  and  INX.  Methinks  Linx  Minx  :  Which  rhyme 
to  the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  fingular  of  the 
Prefetit  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  INK. 

INT.  Print  Squint  Afquint  Dint  Septuagint  Imprint  Ca- 
lamint  Balfamint  Hint  Mint  Flint  Pint  Splint.  And  fome- 
times  the  Words  in  ENT. 

INTH.  Hyacinth  Labyrinth  Ninth. 

INX.  See  INKS. 

IP.  Chip  Dip  Hip  Nip  Scrip  Sip  Slip  Strip  Trip  Equip 
Whip  Tip  Snip  Skip  Clip  Drip  Grip  Lip  Pip  Rip  Ship 
Outitrip  Overflip  Elderfhip  Fellowship  Guardianfhip  Horfe- 
manfhip  Rivalfhip  Workmanfhip  Mafterfhip.  And  the  Ter- 
minations EAP,  EEP.  EP  and  IPE. 

IPE  and  YPE.  Gripe  Ripe  Stripe  Tripe  Wipe  Over-ripe 
Unripe  Pipe  Snipe  Swype  Type  Prototype  Antitype  Arche- 
type.   And  the  Words  in  EAP,  EEP,  and  IP. 

IPS.  Apocalyps  Overfhips  Blubberlips  Eclipfe.  Alfo  the 
Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  fingular  of 
the  Verbs  of  the  two  laft  Terminations,  and  of  the  others 
that  rhyme  to  them. 

IPT.  Manufcript  Confcript.  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of 
the  Verbs  in  EAP,  EEP,  EP,  IP  and  IPE. 

IQUE.  See  IKE.    IR.  See  UR. 

IRE.  Admire  Afpire  Attire  Bemire  Confpire  Dire  Defire 
Expire  Fire  Inquire  Intire  Infpire  Hire  Gire  Ire  Choir  Lyre 
Mire  Quire  Require  Sire  Tyre  Squire  Wire  Retire  Spire 
Tire  Acquire  Tranfpire  Refpire  High'r  Nigh'r  Fryar  Brier 
Alfo  the  Nouns  Verbal  form'd  irom  the  Verbs  in  Y  :  as, 
Dyer  Lver  Buyer,  occ. 

IRCH.  See  URCH.    IRD.  See  URD. 

1RGE.  See  URGE. 

IRK  and  IRQUE.  Firk  Kirk  Quirk  Irk  Shirk  Smirk 
Stirk  Cirque.  And  the  Terminations  ERK,  ORK,  and 
URK. 

1RL.  See  URL. 

IRM  and  ERM.  Firm  Affirm  Infirm  Confirm  Term 
Sperm. 

IRP, 
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IR.P    and   URP.  Chirp  Ufnrp. 

IRQUE.  See  IRK.    IRST.  See  ORST  and  URST. 

IRT,  ORT  and  URT.  Dirt  Flit  Git  Skirt  Shirt  Squirt 
Ungivt  Wort  Hint  Spurt  Blurt  Unhurt.  And  the  Words  in 
ERT. 

IRTH.  See  EARTH  and  ORTH. 

IS,  ISS  and  IZZ.  This  Is  Amifs  Ephemeris  Blifs  Kifs 
Difmifs  Mifs  Hifs  His  Pifs  Bepifs  Abyfs  Submlfs  Remifs 
Analyfis  Antithefis  Epiftafis  Generis  Hypothecs  Metamor- 
phous  Metropolis  Parenthesis  Periphraiis  Apotheofis  Me- 
tempfychofis  Hizz  Whizz.  And  the  Termination  ICE,  and 
all  the  other  that  rhyme  to  it. 

ISE,  IZE  and  UISE.  Arife  Advife  Affize  Advertife  Ago- 
nize Allegorize  Anathematize  Anatomize  Apoftatize  Au- 
thorize Baptize  Canonize  Cantonize  Catechize  Cauterize 
Chai  aclerize  Chaftife  Cicatrize  Circumcife  Civilize  Com- 
promize Comprize  Cowardife  Criticife  Devife  Defpife 
Demife  Difguife  Documentize  Dogmatize  Exercife  Enter- 
prize  Epi'omize  Etymologize  Eternize  Evangelize  Excife 
Exercife  Exorcize  Familiarize  Fertilize  Gourmandize  Ido- 
lize Immortalize  Manumize  Merchandize  Methodize  Mif- 
advife  Monopolize  Moralize  Naturalize  Otherwife  Over- 
wife  Overprize  Pardife  Particularize  Patronize  Prize  Phi- 
lofophize  Premife  Pulverize  Recognize  Revife  Satyrize 
Serpentize  Scandalize  Signahze  Solemnize  Surprifc  Rife 
Size  Sife  Wife  Guife  Trice  Surmife  Stygmatize  Symbolize- 
Sympathize  Tantalize  Temporize  Tyrannize  Unwife  Wea- 
ther wife  Precife  Baftardize  Remife.  And  the  Words  in 
ICE,  with  all  the  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them.  Aljfo 
the  Plural  of  all  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of 
the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  all  the  Verbs,  in  IGH  and  Y. 

ISH.  Difh  Fifh  Wifh  Impoverish  Heathenifh  Devilifh 
Gibberifh  Womanifh  FeveriOi  Aguifh  Yellowifh.  Mr.  Dry- 
den  and  our  other  Poets  make  this  Termination  rhyme 
with  the  Words  in  ISS. 

ISK.  Brisk  Risk  Frisk  Whisk  Disk  Bifque  Obelisk  Bali- 
lisk  Tamarisk.  And  the  Words  in  ESK. 
<  ISM.  Prifm  Schifm  Chryfm  Anglicifm  Aphorifm  Afrc- 
rifm  Barbarifm  Catechifm  Criticifm  Catholicifm  Chriitia- 
nifm  Gallicifm  Heathenifm  HJlenifm  Judaifm  Latinifm 
Libei  tinifm  Nepotifm  Oftracifm  Paganifm  Paroxifm  Pria- 
pifm  Pedantifm  Rheumatifm  Scepricifm  Solecifm  Stoicifm 
EpicuriSm  Syllogifm  Witticifm. 

ISP.  Lifp  Crifp  Wifp. 

1ST.  Lift  Art  HI  Dehft  Mift  Fift  Refill  Twift:  Wrifr  Per- 

fift  Confifl:  Exift  Wift  Infift  Subfift  Untwift  Arborift  Al- 

4  chymift 
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ehymifl:  Amethylt  Anatomift  Annaliit  Antagonist  Antichri* 
Carb-alitt  Catechilt  Deipnoibphift  Dogmatift  Emblematill 
^'grammacift  Epitomiit  Etymoiogift  Evangelilr  Exorcift 
Formalilt  Herbahft  Humourift  Humanill  Uymnofophift 
jMienift  Latinift  Methoditt  Mercurialift  Mineraliil  Monopo- 
ly Naruralift  Oculiit  Organill  Phyfiognomift  Platoniffc 
Royahft  Satynlt  Separating  Calvinift.  And  the  Termina- 
tions EAST  EST  and  IEST;  together  with  the  Participle 
Palfcve  pt  the  Verbs  in  EASE,  IECE,  and  ISS,  and  of  the 
other  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 
:  IT:  Admit  It  Bit  Befpit  "Benefit  Chit  Cit  Commit  Emit 
Acquit  Fit  Flit  Gnt  Hit  Kit  Knit  Nit  Pit  Quit  Omit  Outwic 
Permit  Pretermit  Remit  Refit  Re- admit  Sit  Slit  Spit  Split 
Submit    Perquilit    Tranfmit    Tit    Whit    Wit    Writ   Unfit 

Un,k?IjL  And  the  Terminations  EAT,  EET,  ET,  ETE 
and  ITE. 

ITCH  and  ICH.  Bitch  Bewitch  Ditch  Flitch  Hitch  Itch 
SSfi?^?  Switch  Twitch  Witch  unbewitch  Unftich  Kich 
SS\Rlch  Eniich-    An<*  the   Terminations  EACH   and 

ITE  and  OIT.  Bite  Blite  Cite  Kite  Contrite  Defpitc 
piiunire  Indite  Indiit  Invite  Excite  Incite  I-m polite  Polite 
Arme  Quite  Rite  Spite  Site  Smite  Trite  White  Wr^e  Re- 
quite Recite  Rechabite  Re- unite  Tripartite  Unite  Bipartite 
Qjadrupartite  Expedite  Appetite  Oppoiite  Appetite  Attrite 
Carmelite  Catamite  Chryfolite  Exquilite  Favourite  Herma- 
phrodite Hypocrite  Indefinite  Infinite  Marcafite  Neochyte. 
larauteProtelyte  Requifite  Sodomite  Jebuiire  Ifraelite  Aco- 
cite  Doit  Quoit  Exploit.  And  the  Terminations  IGHT 
and   IT. 

HITHf'd(JJHE.Fiith  With  Pltn  Smith  Forthwith 
Herewith  Wherewith  Therewith  Blithe  Lithe  Hithc 
Scythe  Tithe  Writhe.    And  the  Terminations  EATHE  and, 

IVE.    Alive  Strive  Drive  Revive  Thrive  Hive  Contrive 

Survive  Five  Cive  Shve  Dive  Rive  Thrive  Thrive  Wive  Ar 

rive  Conmye- Deprive  Derive  Survive  Gyve  Give  Sive  Live 

Forgive  Mifgtve  Overlive  Outlive   Ablative  Accusative  Af- 

nrmanve  Alternative  Communicative  Commutative  Com- 

E'n^v  C?™««we.Cbnteini»IariyC  Copulative  Correlative 

Appentive  Appellative  Carminative  Deliberative  Imitative 

Operative  Declarative  Detenfative  Definitive  Demonftra- 

evivative  Diminutive  Difcretrve  DiuVioutive  Donative 

Executive  Exhortative   Expletive  Figurative  Frequentative 

Fugitive   Generative  Genitive  Inchoative  Indicative  Infini? 

quilitive  Interrogative  Intranfitive   Laxative  Lenitive 

aratwc  Narrative  Negative  Nominative  Nuncupative 

c  Nu- 
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Nutritive  Opiniative  Operative  Optative  Pofitive  Prepara- 
tive Prerogative  Prefervative  Primitive  Privative  Provoca- 
tive Purgative  Portative  Reprefentative  Relative  Reftora- 
tive  Senfitive  Significative  Speculative  Subftantive  Superla- 
tive Talkative  Vegerive  Vegetative  Vindicative  Vocative 
Vomitive  Soporative  Intuitive.  And  the  Terminations 
EAVE,  EEVE,  EiVE  ami  1EVE. 

IX  Admix  Affix  Flix  Infix  Intermix  Fix  Mix  Crucifix  Six 

Transfix   Prolix  Prefix  Unfix  Sardonix.    And   the  Plural 

of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  PrefentTenfe 

,  of  the  Verbs  in  IX.    Alfo  the  Words  in  Ex,  and  the  fevc- 

ral  Terminations  they  rhyme  to  them. 

IXT  Betwixt  Sixth.    And  the  Participle  PafTive  of  the 
Verbs  in  IX  and  EX. 
'   JZE.    SeelSE. 

O. 

O,  preceded  by  a  Confonant.    See  GO  and  OW. 

OACH.  Broach  Coach  Roach  Loach  Poach  Abroach  Ap- 
proach Incroach  Reproach.  And  the  Words  in  AUCH  and 
OfCH. 

OAD.  Goad  Load  Road  Toad  Woad  Unload  Overload 
Broad  Abroad.  And  the  Terminations  AUD,  OD,  ODE 
and  OOD. 

OAF.   Loaf  Oaf.    And  the  Terminations  OFF  and  UFF. 

OAK.  Choak  Cloak  Croak  Oak  Soak  Stroak.  And  the 
Words  in  OCR  and  ORE. 

OAKS.  Coaks,  theenly  Primitive  Word  of  this  Termi- 
nation, rhymes  to  the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Per- 
fon Angular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OAK, 
OCK  and  ORE. 

OAL.  Foal  Coal  Goal  Soal  Shoal.  And  the  Termina- 
tions OLE,  OL,  OLL,  OUL  and  OWL. 

OAM.  See  OME.    OAN.  See  ONE. 

OAP.  See  OPE.    OAR.  See  ORE. 

OARD.  SeeORD. 

OARSE.  Hoarfe.  This  Word  rhymes  with  thofe  in 
ORCE,  ORSE,  OURCE  and  OURSE. 

OAST.  Coaft  Boafr,  Toaft  Roaft.  And  the  Words  in 
AUSTandOST.  . 

OAT.  Bloat  Boat  Float  Coat  Doat  Goat  Groat  Moat 
Oat  Stoat  Throat  Ferryboat  Petticoat  O'erfloat.  And  the 
Words  in  AUGHT,  OOT,OT,  OTE  and  OUGHT. 

OATH.    SeeOTH. 

OB.  Bob  Cob  Fob  Gob  Hob  Job  Knob  Lob  Mob  Rob 
Sob  Throb  Squob.  Alfo  the  Words  in  AB  and  AUB  :  and 
the  following  Termination, 
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OBE.   Globe  Lobe  Probe  Robe  Congiobe. 
OCF..    SeeOSE. 

OCK.  Block  Crock  Clock  Cock  Deck  Frock  Flock 
Hock  Knock  Lock  Mock  Nock  Peck  Rock  Shock  Smock 
Stock  Unlock  Unftock  Sbittkcock  Weathercock.  And  the 
Words  in  OAK,  OKE,  OOK  and  UCK. 

OCT.  Concoct.  To  this  Word  rhyme  the  Participles  of 
the  Verbs  in  OCR. 

CD.  Clod  Cod  Hod  Ned  Pod  Odd  Plod  Rod  Shod  Sod 
Tod  Trod  Unfhod  Untrod.  And  the  following  Termina- 
tion, 

ODE.  Abode  Bode  Code  A-Ia-mode  Corrcde  Pifploda 
Explode  Mode  Ode  Rode  Strode  Epift.de  Incommode  Fore- 
bode Outrode  Outilrode.  And  the  Tern  OAD, 
OOD,OUD  :  and  the  Participle  Paiiive  of  the  Verbs  InOW. 

ODGE  and  OGE.   Dodge  Lodge  Diflodge  E 
H     >lege. 
OE.  See  OW.    O'ER.  See  ORE. 
OFF,   OPH  and  OUGH.     Off    Scoff  Cough    T: 
Slough  Srroph  Antiftroph.     And  the  Termination  AT 
0FT/.    Croft  Loft  Oft  Soft  Toft  Aloft  Sccff'd  Cougl 
OG.  Bog  Clog  Cog  Dog  Frog  Fog  Hog-  Jog  Leg  Nog 
Prog  Shog  Agog.    And  the  Words  in  OGUE. 
OGE.    See  ODGE. 

OGUE.    Brogue  Rogue  Vogue  Difembogue  I  I 
Pedagogue  Aftrologne  Prorogue  Collogue  Dfeea 
magogue  Dialogue  Epilogue  Synagogue  Theologae  Apo- 
logue Cats!  sue,  ar.d  the  Words  in  OG. 

OICE  and  OISE.  Choice  Joice  Voice  Rejoice  Noiie 
Poife  Couoterpoife.  Alfo  the  Termination  iSE,  and  thofe 
that  rhyme  to  it, 

OID.    Void  Avoid  Devoid.   And  the  Words  in  IDE ;  and 
the  orher  Terminations  of  that  Rhvme. 
OIF.     SeelFE. 

OIL.    Boil  Broil  Coil  Foil  Moil  Oil  Soil  Spoil  Toil  De- 
fpoil  Imbroil  Dmmbroil  Parboil  Recoil  Turmoil:  and  the 
Words  in  ILE. 
OIN.    SeelNE. 

OIR.    Devoir  Memoir  C'bcire.    And  the  Words  in  IRE. 
OINT.    Joint   Oinc   Point   Anoint   Appoint   Difappoint 
Disjoint  Counterpoint  Unjoint.  And  the  Termination  INT. 
OISE.    SeeOfCE. 

OIST.  Joift  Hoift  Moift.    And  the  Words  in  1ST,  toge- 
ther with  the  Participle  PaiTive  of  the  Ve.  bs  in  OICE  and 
OISE. 
OIT.    See  ITE. 

OKE.    Broke  Befooke    Befmoke  Choke   Moke    Poke 
c  i  Smoke 
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Smoke  Spoke  Joke  Stroke  Yoke  Forefpoke  Invoke  Pro- 
voke Revoke  Awoke  Artichoke  Unyoke.  And  the  Termi- 
nations OAK,  OCK  and  OOK. 

OL  and  OLL.  Droll  Rnoll  Roll  Troll  Toll  Stroll  Scroll 
Poll  Control  Enrol  Loll  Extol  Capitok  And  the  Termina- 
tions ALL,  AWL,  OLE  and  OUL. 

OLD.  Bold  Cold  Fold  Gold  Hold  Old  Mold  Scold  Wold 
Sold  Fold  Behold  Freehold  Copyhold  Infold  Manifold  Mari- 
gold Overbold  Unfold  Uphold  Untold  Unfoul'd  Out- 
fold  Overfold  Underfold  Foretold  With-hold.  And  the 
Participle  Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in  OL,  OLE,  OUL  and 
OWL. 

OLE.  Bole  Dole  Hole  Jole  Mole  Pole  Sole  Stole  Whole 
Cajole  Confole  Condole  Parole  Patrole  Piftole.  And  tke 
Termination  OAL  and  all  that  rhyme  to  it. 

OLF.  See  ULF.    OLK.  See  ULK. 

OLM.  Holm.  This,  the  only  Word  of  this  Termination, 
jr-ay  be  rhym'd  with  the  Words  in  ALM. 

OL'N  and  AL'N.  Stoll'nSwck  Fall'n  Befall'n. 

OLT.  Bolt  Colt  Dolt  Holt  Jolt  Molt  Revolt  Unbolt 
Thunderbolt.     And  the  Words  in  ALT. 

OLVE.  Abfolve  Convolve  EvoLve  Involve  Devolve  Di£ 
fblve  Refolve  Revolve  Circumvolve  Intei  volve  Solve. 

OM,  OAM,  OMB,  OME  and  OOM.  Burthenfom  Chvi- 
ftendom  Cumberfom  Frolickicm  Humomfom  Mettlciotn 
Quarelfom  Troublefom  Marty idom  Wearifom  Come  Some 
Become  Misbecome  Overcome  Hecatomb  Womb  Tumb 
Entomb  Bomb  Bloom  Boom  Broom  Loom  Doom  Gloom 
Groom  Room  Rome  Spoom  Whom  Dome  Gnome  Home 
•Tome  Foam  Roam  Loam  Comb. 

OMP.    See  UMP. 

OMPT.  There  are  but  two  Words  of  this  Termination  : 
viz..  Prompt  and  Accompt.  The  firll  of  them  rhymes  to 
the  Participle  Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  AMP  and  UMP  ■>  the 
other  to  the  Words  in  OUNT. 

OK,OAN,OKE,OONand  O WN.  Amazon  Garrifon  Anoa 
On  Don  Gone  Undergone  Con  Lexicon  Oraifon  Cinnamon 
Caparifon  Comparifon  Venifon  Unifon  Gone  Outgone  Sim- 
pleton Foregone  Overgone  Undergone  Skeleton  Upon 
Juppon  Done  Son  Won  Outdone  Undone  Boon  Moon  Noon 
£oon  Spoon  Ducatoon  Swoon  Buffoon  Lampoon  Poltroon 
Loon  Battoon  Drone  Cone  Stone  Hone  One  Prone  Bone 
Crone  Tone  Throne  Z-one  Shone  Outfhone  Enthrone  Post- 
pone Alone  Attone  Dethrone  Hoan  Moan  Gvoan  Loan 
Roan  Grown  Mown  Own  Shown  Sown  Blown  Known  Un- 
known Flown  Thrown  Difown  Overthrown  Overblown 
Foreknown  Overgrown  Outgrown  Outflown.  And  the 
Termination  UN.  ONCE. 
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ONCE.  SeeONSE.    ONCH.  See  UNk. 

OND.  Bond  Fond  Pond  Abfcond  Beyond  Correfpond 
Defpond  Counrerbond  Vagabond  Diamond.  Alfo  the  Ter- 
mination OUND.  And  the  Participle  PaiTive  of  the  Verbs 
in  OAN,  ONE,  ON  and  OWN.  ONE.    See  ON. 

ONG,  ONGUE  and  OUNG.  Along  Among  Belong  Song 
Long  Prong  Strong  Thong  Throng  Wrong^  Oblong  Ere- 
long Prolong  Tongue  Young.    And  the  Words  in  UNG. 

ONGST.  Amongit.  This  Word  rhymes  to  the  fecond 
Perfon  Angular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Vcrbsin  ONG: 
As,  Belong'ft  Throng'it,  &c. 

ONGUE.  See  ONG.    ONK.  See  UNK. 

ONSE  and  ONCE.  Sconfe  Enfconfe  Once  Nonce.  And 
the  Words  in  AUNCE  and  OUNCE.  Alfo  the  Plural- 
Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon.  lingular  of  the 
Verbs  in  ON,  ONE,  and  the  Terminations  that  rhyme  to 
them. 

ONT.  Front  Affront  Confront  Font  Wont.  And  the 
Words  in  OUNT  and  UNT. 

OO.  Coo  Shoo  Halloo  Loo  Too  Woo  You.  And  the 
Words  in  O,  OW,  EW  and  UE. 

OOD.  Brood  Food  Good  Hood  Mood  Rood  Stood  Wood 
Understood  Withftood  Gainftood  Mifunderftood  Brother- 
hood Likelihood  Livelihood  Neighbourhood  Sifterhood 
Widowhood  Womanhood  Secrwood.  Alfo  the  Termina- 
tions UD  and  UDE,  and  the  Participle  Paffiveof  the  Verbs 
in  OO,  and  of  all  the  other  Verbs  that  rhyme  to  that  Ter- 
mination. 

OOF.  Aloof  Hoof  Loof  Proof  Roof  Woof  Behoof  Bi£ 
proof  Reproof.  Alfo  the  Words  in  OAF,  and  the  feverai 
Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 

OOK.  Book  Brook  Cook  Ciook  Flook  Kook  Look 
Rook  Shook  Took  Nook  Mirtook  Overtook  Undertook 
Overlook  Unhook  Fcrfook  Betook  Partook.  And  the  Ter- 
minations OAK,  OCK,  OKE  and  UCK. 

OOL,  Cool  Fool  Pool  School  Spool  Tool  Wool  Befool, 
And  the  Words  in  OLE,  OWL  and  UL. 

OOM.  See  OM.    OON.  See  ON. 

OOP.  Coop  Groop  Hoop  Loop  Poop-  Scoop  Soop  Stoop 
Swoop  Troop  Whoop  Droop  Unhoop  Cock-a-Hooo,  And 
the  Words  in  OAP,  OP,  OPE,  OUP  and  UP. 

OOR.  Boor  Door  Floor  Moor  Poor  Battle-door  Black-a* 
moor.  And  the  Terminations  OAR,  OR,  ORE.OUR.  UR. 
and  URE. 

OOSE  and  OOZE.  Goofe  Loofe  Choofe  Nooze  OoxelJn- 

Joofe  Cartooze.  Alfo  the  Terminations  OS,OSE,  OUS,  OUSE 

and  USE;  And  the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon 

f  3  &»srj*r 
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Angular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs,  in  EW,  0,  OCT, 

OOST._R.ooft.  This  Word  rhymes  with  the  Participle 
Paflive  of  the  Verbs  of  the  foregoing  Termination,  and 
with  the  Words  in  OUST  and  UST. 

OOT.  Boot  Moot  Foot  Root  Shoot  Toot  Soot  Coot 
Hoot  Overflioot  Unroot,  and  the  Terminations  OAT.  OT, 
OTE,  OUT,  UIT,  UT  and  UTE. 

OOTH.   Booth  Sooth  Smooth  Tooth  Forfooth.     And  the 
Words  in  OTH,  OUTH  and  UTH. 
OOZE.    See  OOSE. 

OP,  OAP  and  OPE.  Crop  Dop  Cop  Drop  Sop  Chop  Fop 
Hop  K'nop  Lop  Mop  Prop  Pop  Shop  Slop  Top  Stop  Swop 
tlnftop  Overtop  Underprop  Cope  Hope  Grope  Lope  Nope 
Pope  Mope  Rope  Scope  Slope  Ailope  Ope  Tope  Trope  He- 
lioscope Hydrofcope  Telefcope  Elope  Interlope  Heliotrope 
Microfcope  Horofcope  Bavofcope  Coap  Soap  Moap,  and  the 
Words  in  OOP  and  OUP. 
OPH.    See  OF. 

OPS-E.  Copfe.  To  this  Word  rhyme  the  Plural  Num- 
ber of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  Prefent 
Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OAP,  OP  and  OPE. 

OPT.  Adopt.  This  Word  rhymes  with  the  Participle 
Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  OAP,  OP  and  OPE. 

OR,  OAR  and  ORE.  Abhor  Admonitor  Metaphor  Appa- 
ritor Barretor  Competitor  Creditor  Difheritor  Inheritor 
rtudiror  Competitor  Impofitor  Monitor  Emperor  Anceftor 
Solicitor  Propofitor  Progenitor  Servitor  Expolitor  Confpira- 
tor  Orator  Senator  SucceiTor  ConfeiTor  Executor  Profecutor 
Chancellor  Counfellor  Calumniator  Conqueror  Embaflador 
Boar  Roar  Soar  Oar  Gloar  Uproar  Goar  Bore  Core  Gore 
Frore  Lore  More  Ore  Pore  Rore  Score  Shore  Snore  Sore 
Store  Swore  Tore  Whore  Wore  Afhore  Forbore  Overbore 
Forefwore  Afore  Before  Battledore  Adore  Explore  Deplore 
Hellebore  Heretofore  Implore  Providore  Reftore  Sycamore 
And  the  Words  in  OUR. 

ORB.  Orb  Abforb.  And  the  Termination  URB. 
ORCE,  ORSE,  OURCE,  OURS  and  OURSE.  Force 
Divorce  Perforce  Inforce  Reinforce  Corfe  Worfe  Horfe 
Remorfe  Unhorfe  Indorfe  Courfe  Source  Scourfe  Difcourfe 
Intercourfe  Recourfe  Refource  Ours  Yours.  AMb  the  Plu^ 
ral  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  Angular  of  the  Prefent 
Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OOR,  OR,  ORE,  OUR  and  OWR. 

ORCH.  Torch  Scorch  Porch.    And  the  Wordsin  IRCI4 
and  URCH. 

ORt>  and  OARD.    Cord  Chord    Lord  Accord   Record 
Iforpiicord  Uncord. Board  Hoard  Aboard. Sword  Afford  Ab, 

bord 
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bord   Word-.    Like  wife  the   Terminations    EARD,    ERD, 
IRD  and  URD.     And  the  Participle  Pafiive  or'  the  Verbs  in 
IR,  OAR,  OR,  ORE,  OUR,  OW  ER  and  UR. 
ORE.    See  OR. 

ORGE.  Gorge  Difeorge  Indorse  Regorge  Forge.  Arxl 
the  WoidsinURGE. 

ORK,  Coik  Fork  Ork  Stork  Pork  Work.  And  the 
Terminations  IRK  and  URK. 

ORLD.  World.  This  Word  is  rhym'd  with  the  Parti- 
ciple Pafiive  of  the  Verbs  in  EARL,  1RL  and  URL,. 

ORM.  Form  Srorm  Conform  Deform  Perform  In- 
form Reform  Transform  Uniform  Mifmform  Un  conform 
Multiform  Worm.  And  fometimes  the  Words  in  ARM 
and  IRM, 

ORN.  Corn  Horn  Scorn  Thorn  Born  Adorn  Unborn 
Suborn  Unicorn  Capricorn  Shorn  Torn  Wern  Borne  Torn 
Sworn  Forborne  Overborn  Overworn  Forfworn  Unfwom 
Unworn  Unfliorn.  And  the  Terminations  OURN  and 
URN. 
ORSE.    SeeORCE. 

OR'ST.  Word.  To  this  Word  rhyme,  the  Terminations 
IRST  and  URST.  Al Co  the  Participle  Pafiive  of  the  Verbs 
in  IERCK,  ORCE  and  URSE. 

ORT  and  OURT.  Fort  Port  Sport  Alamort  Comport 
Deport  Difpjrt  Effort  Export  Import  Transport  Purport  Re- 
port Suppoit  Court  Wort  Short  Snort  Sort  Confbrt  Diftort 
Extort  Epcfaort  Refort  Retort.  And  the  Words  in  IRT  and 
URT. 

ORTH  and  OURTH.  Forth  Henceforth  Fourth  North 
Worth.    And  the  Words  in  EARTH  and  IRTH. 

OSE  and  OZE.  Clofe  Dofe  Jocofe  Morofe  Globofe 
Chofe  Doze^  Clofe  Gloze  Nofe  Hofe  Rofe  Froze  Profe 
Thofe  Appofe  Compofe  Difclofe  Depofe  Difpoie  Difcom- 
pofe  Expofe  Forecloie  Inclofe  Impofe-Interpofe  Oppofe  Pre- 
liippofe  Propo(e  Recorapofe  Repofe  Suppofe  Tranfpofer 
Tranfprofe  Lofe  Whofe..  And  the  Plural  Number  of  the. 
Nouns, and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the 
Verbs  in  EW,  OO,  OW,  and  of  the  other  Endings  that 
Rhyme  to  them.    Likewife  the  following  Words  in 

OSS.  Bofs  Crofs  Drofs  Gofs  Fofs  Glois  Grofs.  Lofs  Mo& 
Tofs  Imbofs  Engrofs  Rhinoceros. 

OST.  Coll  Froft  Loft  Toft  Accofl  Pentecoft  Gbofir"  Hoft 
Moil  Poft  Roil.  And' the  Terminations  AUST  and  OAST. 
Likewife  the  Participle  PalTive  of  the  Verbs  in, OSE  and 
OSS. 

OT.    Blot  Cot  Dot  Got  Hot  Jot  Lot  Knot  Not  Plot  Pot 
Rot  Scot  Shot  Slot  Snot  Sot  Spot  Trot.  Wot  Clot  Grot  Be- 
got 
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got  Complot  Forgot  Misbegot  Allot  Camelot  Befot  Befpot 
Abricot  Gallipot  Huguenot  Ideot  Shalot,  And  the  Termina- 
tions AUGHT,  AT,  OAT,  OTE,  and  OUGHT. 

OTCH.  Botch  Crotch  Notch.  And  the  Terminations 
ATCH,  AUCH,  OACH,  and  UTCH. 

OTE,  Dote  Flote  Glote  Lote  Mote  Note  Quote  Rote 
Stote  Cote  Smote  Vote  Wrote  Antidote  Denote  Promote 
Remote  Devote.    And  the  Words  in  OAT. 

OTH  and  OATH.  Broth  Cloth  Froth  Moth  Troth  Be- 
troth Wrath  Both  Loth  Sloth  Oath  Cloath  Loath  Growth- 
Undergrowth.    And  the  Words  in  OUTH. 

OU.     SeeOOandOW. 

OUBT.    See  OUT, 

OUCH.  Couch  Crouch  Mouch  Ouch  Pouch  Slouch 
Avouch  Vouch  Touch  Retouch.  Alfo  the  Terminations- 
OACH,  OTCH,  UCH,  and  UTCH. 

OUD  and  OWD.  Cloud  Crowd  Loud  Proud  Shrowd 
Aloud  Overcloud  Unftirowd  Uncloud  Cou'd  Wou'd  Shou'd. 
Alfo  the  Terminations  OAD,  ODE,  and  OOD;  and  the 
Participle  Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  EW,  OO,  OW,  and  of 
the  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 

OVE.  Dove  Glove  Love  Shove  Above  Clove  Grove 
"Rove  Stove  Strove  Throve  Drove  Wove  Devove  Alcove  In- 
terwove Unwove  Move  Prove  Approve  Behove  Difapprove 
TDifp  ove  Improve  Remove  Reprove. 

OUGH.  See  OF,  OW,  and  UFF. 

OUGHT.  Bought  Brought  Fcught  Nought  Ought 
Thought  Sought  Wrought  Befought  Forethought  Un- 
thought  Unbought  Bethought  Unfought  Unwrought  Me- 
thought  Misthought  Caught  Draught  Fraught  Naught 
Taught  Unrau^hrUncaught  Miffaught.  And  the  Words 
in  OAT,  OT,  and  OTE. 

OUL  Soul  Roul  Seoul  Conrroul  Bowl  j  and  the  Termi- 
nations OAL,  OL,  OLE  and  OWL. 

OULD,  Mould.  This  Word  rhymes  to  the  Participle 
•Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in  OAL,  OL,  OLE,  and  OWL. 

OUN.    See  OWN. 

OUNCE,  Bounce  Flounce  Frounce  Ounce  Pounce 
Trounce  Denounce  Prononnce  Renounce.  Alfo  the  Words 
in  ONCE  and  ONSE.  And  the  Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and 
third  Perfon  Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Veibs  in 
OAN,  ON,  ONE,  OON,  and  OWN. 

OUND.  Bound  Found  Ground  Hound  Mound  Pound 
Round  Sound  Stound  Wound  Abound  Aground  Around 
Compound  Confound  Expound  Impound  Profound  Pro- 
pound Rebound  Redound  Refound  Superabound  Surround 
Unfound  Unbound  Unfbund  Unwound.    Alfo  the  Termi 

jiation" 
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aation  OND  and  UNP,  and  the  Participle   PalTive  of  the 
Verbs  in  O  vV*N  and  UN. 

OU NQ.  Young.  To  which  rhyme  the  Words  in 
ONGUE  and  UNG. 

OUNT.    Count  Fount  Mount  Account  Amount  Difcoun: 
Difmount  MUeoun*  Paramount  Surmount  Tantamount  Re- 
•  mount.     And  the  Terminations  ONT  and  UNT. 

OUR  and  OW'R.  Four  Lour  Pour  Suur  Tour  Our  Your 
Hour  Scour  De flour  Devour  Amour  Paramour  Bow'r  Cow\- 
Flow'r  PowV  Show'r  Tow'r.  And  the  Terminarions  OAR, 
OOR,  and  ORE. 

OURGE.  Scourge.  To  which  Word  rhyme  the  Words 
in  QRGE  and  URGE. 

OURN.  Mourn  Bourn  Adjourn  Sojourn  Rejourn.  And 
the  Words  in  ORN  and  URN. 

OURS.  Ours  Yours.  And  the  Terminations  ORCE  and 
ORSE.  Alfo  the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third 
Pevfon  Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OAR,. 
OOR,  ORT  ORE,  OUR  and  OW'R. 

OURTH.    See  ORTH. 

OUS.  Adventurous  Adulterous  Ambiguous  Amorous 
.Anomalous  Anonymous  Bitumenous  Blafphemous  Boiilerous 
Calamitous  Clamorous  Congruous  Covetous  Credulous 
Dangerous  Degenerous  Emulous  Fabulous  Frivolous  Gene- 
rous Giutinous  Gluttonous  Gratuitous  Hazardous  Humorous 
Ignivomous  Impoiititious  Idolatrous  Incredulous  Incon- 
gruous Infamous  Injudicious  imguous  Lecherous  Libidi- 
nous Ludicrous  Lugubrious  Leguminous  Ludibrious  Lumi- 
nous Magnanimous  Marvelous  Miraculous  Mifchievouss 
Mountainous  Mutinous  NecelTitous  Numerous  Obftreperons 
Odoriferous  Ominous  Opprobrious  Oraculous  Perfidious 
Perilous  Peftiferous  Poi&nous  Ponderous  Populous  Pofthu- 
mous  Prepofterous  Prosperous  Pituitous  Querulous  R.anco- 
rous  Ravenous  Ridiculous  Rigorous  Riotous  Ruinous  Salu- 
tirerous  Scrophulons  Scandalous  Scrupulous  Scurrilous  Se- 
dulous Slanderous  Solicitous  Sulphurous  Synonimous  Timo- 
rous Traitorous  Tread ierous  Tyrannous  Valorous  Venomous 
Venturous  Vigorous  Villanous  Ulcerous  Unanimous  Unge- 
nerous Voluminous.   And  the  Words  in  LTS. 

OUSE.  Houfe  Loufe  Moufe  Soufe  Chowfe  Houfs. 
And  the  Terminations  OOSE,  OSE,  OUS,  and  US.  Alfo 
the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third.  Perfon  Singu- 
lar of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OW,  and  of  ail 
the  other  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  ir. 

OUT  and  OUBT.  B  lit  About  Clout  Flout  Clout  Gout 
Grout  Hout  Lout  Out  Without  Pout  Rout  Scout  Shout 
Sjiout  Spout  Sprout  Stout  Devout  Undcvout  Throlignout 

Doubt 
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Doubt  Redoubt  Misdoubr.    And  the  "Words  in  00  V  and 
UT, 

OUTH.  South  Mouth  Youth  Couth  Uncouth.  And  the 
Words  in  OATH,  OOTH,  OTH  and  UTH. 

OW,  O,  OE,  and  OUGH.  Ow  Crow  Blow  Bow  Flow 
Glow  Grow  Know  Low  Mow  Show  Sow  Stow  Strow 
Throw  Tow  Frow  Trow  Snow  Slow  Beftow  Foreknow 
Forefhow  Foreflow  Overflow  Overgrow  Overthrow  Out- 
grow Below  Alow  Row  Refiow  Out-row  O  Oh  So  Lo  No 
Ho  Go,  To  and  fro,  Ago  Forego  Outgo  Undergo  Overgo 
Portico  Cupolo  Callico  Indigo  Mifleto  Bufalo  Archipelago 
Incognito  Toe  Doe  Foe  Roe  Sloe  Tho'  Altho'  Hough  Dough 
Do  To  Two  Too  Who  Through  Foredo  Misdo  Outdo  Ado 
Undo  Hitherto  Thitherto  You  Bow  Cow  Brow  Mow  Now 
Prow  How  Plow  Sow  Vow  Avow  Allow  Difallow  Difavow 
Endow  Enow  Thou  Bough  Plough  Slough.  And  the  Words 
in  EW,  OO,  and  UE. 

OWD.   Shrowd  Crowd.    Alro  the  Words  in  OUD,  and 
the  Participle  Paflive  of  the  regular  Verbs  of  t»e  preceding 
Termination. 
OWER.   See  OUR. 

OWL.  Bowl  Cowl  Fowl  Growl  Howl  Owl  Prowl.  And 
the  Termination  OUL,  and  thofe  that  rhyme  to  it. 

OWN.  Brown  Clown  Down  Crown  Adown  Drown 
Frown  Town  Gown  Imbrown  Renown  Noun.  And  the 
Words  in  OON  and  ONE,  and  all  the  Terminations  thac 
rhvme  to  them. 

OWTH.    See  OTH. 

O WZE.  Browze  Towze  Blowze  Rowze  Bowze  Carowze 
Spoufe  Houfe  Efpoufe.  And  the  Words  in  OOZE  and 
OtfSE  ;  and  the  Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 

OX.  Box  Fox  Ox  Pox  Equinox  Orthodox  Heterodox* 
And  the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon 
Singular  of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OAK,  OCK, 
and  ORE. 

OY.   Boy  Buoy  Coy  Cloy  Hoy  Joy  Foy  Toy  Annoy  Al- 
loy Decoy  Convoy  Deftvoy  Enjoy  Employ  Mifemploy.  And 
the  Terminations  IE  or  Y,  and  IGH. 
IZE.    SeelSE. 

U. 

UARD.  SeeARD. 

UB.  Bub  Club  Chub  Cub  Dub  Drub  Grub  Rub  Scrub 
Shrub  Snub  Stub  Tub  Beeliebub  Sillabub.  And  the  fol- 
lowing Termination, 

UBE.  Cube  Tube. 
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UCE,  UICE,  UISE,  and  USE.  Sluce  Spruce  Truce 
Conduce  Deduce  Induce  Introduce  Produce  Pruce  Reduce 
Seduce  Traduce  [uice  Cruife  Chufe  MufeUre  Abufe  Accufe 
Anmfe  Difabufe  Djffufe  Circumfufe  Effufe  Difufe  Excufe 
Infufe  Mifufe  Refufe  Transfufe  Perufe  Abfti  ufe  Obtufe  Pro- 
fufe  Reclufe.  Alfo  the  Termination  OOSE,  and  rhe  Plural 
I  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the 
I  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  E W,  OO,  OW  and  UE. 

UCH    and  UTCH.    Much    Such   Infomuch  Overmuch 
|  Touch  R -touch  Clutch  Crutch  Dutch  Hutch  Smutch.    And 
'  the  Words  in  OUCH,  and  all  the  other  Terminations  that 
rhyme  to  them. 

UCK.  Buck  Chuck  Cluck  Duck  Luck  Muck  Pluck  Tuck 
Suck  Struck  Stuck  Truck.  And  the  Words  in  OAK,  OCK, 
OKE,  OOIC,  and  UKE. 

UCT.  Conduft  Deduct  Inftru&  Obftrudt  Product  Recon- 
duct Aqueduct.  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in 
UCK. 

UD  and  UDE.  Bud  Cud  Scud  Spud  Stud  Sud  Mud.  And 
•the  Words  in  OOD.  Crude  Rude  Altitude  Conclude  Delude 
Elude  Exclude  Interlude  Include  Intrude  Obtrude  Seclude 
Aptitude  Amplitude  Beatitude  Celiitude  Certitude  Difli- 
militude  Exactitude  Fortitude  Gratitude  Habitude  Infinitude 
Ingratitude  Inquietude  Ineptitude  Lenitude  Laflitude  La- 
titude LongitudeMagnitudeMultitude  PlenitudePromptitude 
Prelude  Rectitude  Servitude  Solitude  Similitude  Veririmi- 
litude  Vieiflitude  Solicitude  Turpitude.  And  the  Participle 
Paflive  of  the  Verbs  in  EW,  OO,  OW,  and  UE. 

UDGE.  Budge  Drudge  Grudge  Judge  Snudge  Trudge 
Adjudge  Forejudge  Prejudge.  And  the  Termination  ODGE 
and  UGE. 

UE.  See  EW.  UEST.  See  EST. 

UFF  and  OUGH.  Buff  Cuff  Bluff  Gruff  Huff  Muff  Puff 
Snuff  Stuff  Ruff  Rebuff  Counterbuff  Chough  Rough  Tough 
Trough  Cough  Enough.    And  the  Termination  OFF. 

UFT.  Tuft.  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of  the  precede- 
ing  Termination. 

UG.  Bug  Drug  Dug  Hug  Jus  Lug  Mug  Plug  Pug  Rug 
Shrug  Snug  Slug  Smug  Tug  Undug. 

UGE.  Huge  Refuge  Subterfuge. 

UGN.  Impugn  Oppugn  Repugn. 

UICE.  See  UCE.    UIDE.  See  IDE. 

UILD.  Build  Guild  Rebuild.  And  the  Termination 
ILD. 

UILE.  See  ILE. 

UILT.  Guilt  Quilt.   And  the  Words  in  ILT. 

UINT.  See  INT,    UISE.  See  ISE. 

UIT 
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UIT.  See  IT  and  UTE. 

UK>_.  Duke  Puke  Rebuke  Mamalnke.  And  the  Words 
in  OOK  and  UCK. 

UL  and  ULL.  Bull  Cull  Dull  Full  Gull  Hull  Lull  Mull 
Pull  Scull  Trull  Annul  Difanul  Mogul  Beautiful  Bountiful 
Faniiful  Merciful  Pitiful  Plentiful  Sorrowful  Dutiful  Undu- 
ful  Unmerciful  Wonderful  Woifhipful.  Alio  the  Words  in 
OOLand  ULE. 

•ULGT.  Mul ft.  This  Word  rhymes  to  the  Participle 
PaflTive  of  the  Veibs  in  ULK. 

ULE.  Crule  Mule  Pule  Rule  Mifrule  Over-rule  Ridicule. 
And  the  Termination  OOL. 

ULF.  Gulf  Ingulf  Wolf. 

ULGE.  Bulge  Indulge  Divulge. 

ULK  and  OLK.  Bulk  Skulk  Hulk  Yolk  Folic 

ULP.  Gulp  Pulp  Infculp.     And  the  Termination  ELP. 

ULSE.  Puife  ImpuKe  Repulic  Expulfe  Convulfe.  And 
the  Plural  Number  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular 
of  the  Prefent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OOL,  ULL,  and 
ULE. 

ULT  and  OULT.  Adult  Exult  Occult  Refult  Infuk  ln- 
dult  Confult  Difficult  J urifconfult  Moult  Poult  Boult.  And 
the  Words  in  OLT. 

UM  and  UMB.  Crum  Drum  Gum  Hum  Mum  Nurn 
Plum  Scnm  Stum  Sum  Swum  Thrum  Grum  Bcnum  Viati- 
cum Galbanum  Guaiacum  Delirium  Encomium  Laudanum 
Perpendiculum  Dumb  Thumb  Plumb  Accumb  Succumb; 
And  the  Terminations  OAM,  OM,  OME  and  OOM. 

UME.  Plume  Fume  Spume  Sume  Aflume  Confume  Per- 
fume Prefume  Re- a  flu  me  Refume  Deplume.  And  the 
Words  in  OM,  OMB,  OME,  OOM  and  UM. 

UMP.  Bump  Crump  Dump  Trump  jump  Lump  Hump 
Mump  Plump  Pump  Rump  Stump  Pomp. 

UN.  Bun  Dun  Gun  Nun  Pun  Run  Shun  Stun  Sun  Tun 
Spun  Be"gun  Outrun  Forerun  Over-run.  Alfo  the  Words  in 
ON,  and  all  the  Rhymes  included  under  that  Termina- 
tion. 

-UNCE.  Dunce.    And  the  Words  in  ONSE. 

UNCH.  Bunch  Hunch  Munch  Lunch  Punch. 

UNCT.  Ad  j unft  Defunct.  And  the  Participle  Paflive  of 
the  regular  Verbs  in  UNK. 

UND.  Fund  Refund.  And  the  Terminations  OND  and 
OUND  :  together  with  the  Participle  Pailive  of  the  Verbs 
in  ON,  OON,  UN  and  UNE. 

UNE.  June  Prune  Tune  Importune  Opportune  Jejune 
Untune  Demilune.  And  the  Terminations  EVYN,  OON 
and  UN. 

a  UNG. 
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UNG.  Bung  Clung  Dung  FJung  Hung  Rung  Strung 
Stung  Sung  Slung  Sprung  Swung  Wrung  Unftrung.  And  ait 
the  Words  under.the  Termination  ONGr 

UNGE.  Plunge  Spunge  Expunge. 

UNGS.  Lungs.  To  which  rhyme  the  Plural  of  the 
Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  of  the  Verbs  in  ONG  antT 
UNG. 

UNK.  Drunk  Furrk  Punk  Slunk  Stunk  Shrunk  Trunk 
Sunk  Monk  Conch. 

UNKS.  Hunks.  And  the  Plural  of  the  Nouns  and 
rh'nd  Perions  of  the  Verbs  of  the  precedent  Termina- 
tion. 

UKT.  Blunt  Brunt  Bunt  Hunt  Grunt  Runt  Stunt.  And 
the  Words  in  ONT  and  OUNT. 

UP  and  UPE.  Cup  Sup  Up  Stupe  Dupe.  And  the  Ter- 
mination OOP. 

UPT.  Abrupt  Corrupt  Uncorrupt  Interrupt.  And  the 
Participle  Pafiive  of  the  Verbs  in  OOP  and  UP. 

UR  and  IR.  Blur  Bur  Cur  Fur  Knur  Slur  Spur  Whuf 
Concur  Incur  Demur  Occur  Fir  Stir  Beftir  Myrrh.  And  the 
Terminations  OOR,  OR,  ORE,  OUR  and  URE. 

URB.  Curb  Difturb.    And  the  Termination  ORB. 

URCH.  Church  Lurch  Birch. 

URD  and  IRD.  Curd  Abfurd  Word  Bird  Third  Gird 
Ungird.    And  the  Termination  EARD. 

URE;  and  EWER.  Cure  Dure  Lure  Pure  Sure  Abjure 
Allure  ArTure  Demure  Conjure  Endure  Enure  Imma- 
ature  Immure  Impure  Obdure  Manure  Mature  Obfcure 
Procure  Secure  Unfure  Adjure  Calenture  Coverture  Dif- 
comfkure  Dillemperature  Epicure  Inveftiture  In  temperature 
Forfeiture  Miniature  Furniture  Nouriture  Overture  Pour- 
traiture  Primogeniture  Quadrature  Sepulture  Signature 
Temperature  Aperture  Cynofure  Garniture  Literature  Li- 
gature Sewer  Ewer  Newer  Skewer  Brewer.  And  the  Ter- 
minations OUR  and  UR. 

URF.  Scurf  Turf. 

URGE.  Purge  Surge  Urge  Scourge  Forge.  And  the  Ter-i 
min3tion3  ERGE  and  IRGE. 

URK.  Lurk  Turk  Work  Sturk.  And  the  Words  in  ERKL 
and  IRK. 

URL  and  IRL.  Burl  Churl  Curl  Knurl  Furl  Hurl  Purl 
Snurl  Uncurl  Unfurl  Girl  Twirl  Whirl.  And  the  Termina- 
tion E^RL. 

U:<N.  Bum  Churn  Spurn  Turn  Urn  Overturn  Return 
Ami  in  Counterturn.  And  the  Words  in  EARN,  ORN* 
and  OURN.     , 

d  UR& 
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URSE.  Burfe  Curfe  Nurfe  Purfe  Aecurfe  Disburfe  Tm- 
burfe  Reimburfe  Worfe.  And  the  Terminations  ©RCE, 
ORSE,  OURCE,  and  OURS.  Likewife  the  Plural  Num- 
ber of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  Prefenc 
Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OUR,  OWR  and  UR,  and  of  the 
Terminations  that  rhyme  to  them. 

URST  and  IRST.  Curft  Burft  Durft  Accurft  Worft  Firft 
Third  Athirfr.  And  the  Participle  Paftive  of  the  Verbs  in 
ORCE,  ORSE,  OURCE,  and  URSE. 

URT.    See  IRT. 

US.  Thus  Us  Incubus  Succubus  Bufs  Trufs  Difcufs 
Ranunculus  Blunderbufs  Mittimus  Overplus.  And  the 
Words  in  OUS. 

USE.    SeeUCE. 

USH.  Bufti  Blufh  Brufh  CruTi  Flufh  Gufli  Hurti  Plufh. 

USK.  Dusk  Husk  Musk  Tusk  Busk. 

UST.  Craft  Duft  Burt  Guft  Juft  Luft  Muft  Ruft  Thrufl 
Truft  Aduft  Jouft  Adjuft  Auguft-  Difguft  Diftruft  Intruft 
Miftruft  Robuft  Unjuft.  Alfo  the  Words  in  OOST  and 
OUST.  And  the  Participle  Paffive  of  the  Verbs  in 
USE. 

UT.  But  Cut  Glut  Gut  Hut  Jut  Nut  Put  Rut  Scut  Shut 
Slut  Smut  Strut  Stut  Abut  BeAnut  Inglut  Uncut  Unfhur. 
And  the  Words  in  OOT,  OUT  and  UTE. 

UTCH.  See  UCH. 

UTE  and  UIT.  Brute  Flute  Lure  Mute  Nute  Sute  Abfo- 
lute  Acute  Attribute  Commute  Compute  Confute  Confti. 
tute  Depute  Dilute  Deftitute  Difpure  DilTolute  Execute 
Impure  lnftitute  Irrefolute  Minute  Perfecute  Pollute  Profe- 
cute  Proftitute  Refute  Repute  Refolute  Refalute  Salute 
Subftitute  Fruit  Suit  Recruit  Purfuit.  And  the  Words  in 
OOT. 

UTH.  Truth  Ruth  Untruth  Youth,  and  the  Words  in 
OOTH  and  OUTH. 

UX.  Flux  Afflux  Efflux  Conflux  Reflux  Influx.  And  the 
Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third  Perfon  lingular  of  the  Pre- 
fent  Tenfe  of  the  Verbs  in  OOK,  UCK,  and  UK.E. 

UZ.  Buz.  And  the  Words  in  OOZE  and  US.  Alfo  the 
Plural  of  the  Nouns,  and  third' Perfon  of  the  Verbs  in  OO, 
and  OW. 

UZE.  See  UCE. 

Y. 

Y  or  IE,  and  IGH.  Die  Fly  Lie  Ply  Hie  Cry  Dry  Fry 
Bv  Try  Pry  Tie  Vie  Fie  Eye  Spy  I  Buy  Shy  Sky  Pie  Sly  Sty 
Thv  Why  Wry  High  Nigh  Sigh  Thigh  Awry  Ally  Compty 
Appry  Bely  Imply  Decry  Mifapply  Overfly  Outfly  Reply 
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Rely  Supply  Decry  Defcry  Ourvie  Rc-vle  Defie  Deny  Efpy 
Forefpy  Unrie  Outcry  Beautify  Beatify  Certify  Charity  Cru- 
cify Dignity  Deify  Edify  DifTatisfy  Dulcify  Exemplify  Fal- 
iify  Fortify  Fructify  Gratify  Indemnify  Joftify  Magnify  Mo- 
dify Mollifie  Mortify  Notify  Nullify  Pacify  Purify  Petrify 
Pntrify  Qualify  Rarefy  Ratify  Reftffy  Sanctify  Satisfy  Sca- 
rify Signify  Specify  Stupify  Terrify  Teftify  Verify  Veriify 
Vilify  Vitrify  Vivify  Amplify  Glorify  Apoftacy  Confederacy 
Conspiracy  Contumacy  Curacy  Democracy  Extafv  Effemi- 
nacy Efficacy  EmbaflTy  Epifcopacy  Fallacy  Fantafy  Inrimacy 
Intricacy  Legacy  Lunacy  Magiftracy  Obftinacy  Optimacy 
Pertinacy  Prelacy  Primacy  Privacy  Supremacy  Papacy  Pi- 
racy Theocracy  Malady  Remedy  Tragedy  Comedy  Biogra- 
phy Cofmography  Geography  Orthography  Topography 
Certainty  Uncerrainty  Soveraignry  Admiralty  Specialty- 
Loyalty  Penalty  Commonalty  Fealty  Ribaldry  Chivalry  Bi- 
gamy Poligamy  Infamy  Arrogancy  Constancy  Exorbitancy 
Flagrancy  Fragrancy  Elegancy  Incorrftancy  Infancy  Pliancy 
Petulancy  Pregnancy  Recufancy  Redundancy  Reludlancy 
Repugnancy  Significancy  Vacancy  Vagrancy  Necromancy 
Warranty  Company  Dittany  Litany  Mifcellany  Momentany 
Tympany  Tyranny  Villany  Accompany  Epiphany  Heptar- 
chy Anarchy  Hierarchy  Monarchy  Lethargy  AccefTary 
Teftamenrary  Turbary  Tutelary  Vifionary  Vocabulary  Vo- 
luntary Votary  Valetudinary  Novelty  Antipathy  Apathy 
Sympathy  Idolatry  Fatherly  Outlawry  Galaxy  Husbandry 
Houfwifry  Minftrelfy  Cruelty  Contumely  Enemy  Academy 
Blafphemy  Prophecy  Adolefcency  Clemency  Competency 
Complacency  Continency  Contingency  Corpulency  De- 
cency Deficiency  Emergency  Excellency  Fervency  Fluency 
Frequency  Inadvertency  Inconfiftency  Inconveniency  Inef- 
ficiency Independency  Opulency  Regency  Sufficiency 
Tranfparency  Turbulency  Urgency  Progeny  Energy  Liturgy 
Puberty  Poverty  Liberty  Property  Adultery  Archery  Artery 
Artillery  Battery  Beggary  Bribery  Bravery  Butchery  Charr- 
cery  Chirurgery  Cojolery  Advcrfary  Anniverfary  Antiquary 
Apothccaay  Arbitrary  Aviary  Auxiliary  Boundary  Breviary 
Burglary  Cautionary  Commentary  CornmifTary  Contem- 
porary Contrary  Contributary  Corollary  Cuftomary  Cbn- 
feiliona-y  Datary  Diary  Depotirory  Dictionary  Dignitary 
Dromedary  Difpenfary  Emififary  Exemplary  Extraordinary 
Epillolary  Formulary  Gloffary  Granary  Herbary  Hereditary 
Honorary  Imaginary  Incendiary  Infirmary  Inventory  Invo- 
luntary Judiciary  Jugularly  Lapidary  Library  Luminary 
Momentary  Military  Miflionary  Mortuary  Neceflavy  Notary 
Ordinary  Penfionary  Plagiary  Plenary  Plenipotentiary  Pre- 
bendary Preliminary  Primary  Proprietary    Planetary  Re^ 
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ira&ary  Rofernary  Rofary  Sallary  Sanctuary  Sanguinary  So- 
litary Secondary  Secretary  Sedentary  Seminary  Statuary 
Summary  Supernumerary  Supplementary  Scapuiary  Sublu- 
nary Temporary  Tributary  Tumultuary  Debauchery  Deli- 
very Drollery  Drudgery  Flattery  Foppery  Forgery  Frippery 
Gallery  Grocery  Embroidery  Imagery  Imprimery  Infantry 
Knavery  Lechery  Livery  Lottery  Mattery  Mercury  Miniitry 
Miiery  Myftery  Mockery  Monaftery  Mummery  Nunnery 
Nurfery  Popery  Presbytery  Raillery  Recovery  Robbery 
Slavery  Slippery  Sorcery  Soldiery  Thievery  Treachery 
Trumnery  Venery  Witchery  Difcovery  Tapeftry  Majefty 
Modefty  Immodefty  Honefty  Difhonefty  Amneity  Palmeftry 
Curtefy  Herefy  Poefy  Secrecy  Poetry  Difcourtefy  Symmetry 
Geometry  Policy  Prodigy  Subtlety  Mutiny  Deftiny  Ignomi- 
ny Scrutiny  ChymWlry  Hypocrifie  Ability  Abfurdity  Avidi- 
ty A&ivity  Adveifity  Affability  Affinity  Agility  Alacrity 
Ambiguity  Amity  Animofity  Annuity  Antiquity  AlTiduity 
Aufterity  Authority  Acclivity  Avidity  Brevity  Brutality 
Continuity  Corporeity  Credibility  Calatnity  Capacity  Cap- 
tivity Carnofity  Cavity  Celerity  Charity  Chaftity  Chriftia- 
niry  Civility  Commodity  Community  Conformity  Conca- 
vity Confanguinity  Contiguity  Convexity  Credulity  Crudi- 
ty Curioiity  Debility  Declivity  Deformity  Deity  Denlity. 
Dexterity  Dignity  Disability  Difparity  Diverfity  Divinity 
Divifibility  Diuturnity  Duplicity  Exiguity  Exility  Enmity 
Enormity  Entity  Equality  Equanimity  Equity  Eternity  Ex- 
tremity Facility  Palfity  Familiarity  Fatality  Fecundity  Fe» 
licity  Fertility  Fidelity  Flexibility  Formality  Fragility  Fra- 
ternity Frigidity  Frugality  Futurity  Fluidity  -Garrulity  Ge- . 
nerofiry  Gentility  Gratuity  Gravity  Hofpitality  Hoftility 
Humanity  Humidity  Humility  Hilarity  Immobility  Identity 
Illegality  Imbeciility  Immanity  Immaturity  Immenfny  Im- 
mortality Immunity  Immutability  Impartiality  ImpaiTibility 
Impetuolity  Implacability  Importunity  Impoilibiiity  Impro- 
bability Improbity  Impunity  Impurity  Inhofpitality  Inacti- 
vity Inability  Inanity  Incapacity  Incivility  Incommodity  In- 
comprehenfibility  Incongruity  Incredulity  Indemnity  Indig- 
nity Inequality  Infallibility  Infelicity  Inferiority  Infertility 
Infidelity  Infinity  Infirmity  Inflexibility  Ingenuity  Inhuma- 
nity Iniquity  Inftabiljty  Integrity  Invalidity  Inutility  Jollity 
Irregulaiity -Laity  Legality  Lenity  Liberality. Longanimity 
Loquacity  Lubricity  Latinity  Levity  Materiality  Magnani- 
mity Majority  Malignity  Maturity  Mediocrity  Minority  Mo- 
bility Morality  Mortality  Multiplicity  Mutability  Nativity 
Neceflity  Neutrality  Nicety  Nobility  Nonconformity  Nullity 
Nudity  Obliquity  Obfcenity  Obfcurity  Opportunity  Partia- 
lity Parity  Perpetuity  Particularity  Perplexity  Pe.rfpicuity. 

Per- 
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Perverfity  Plurality  Popularity  Poffibility  Posterity  Pravity 
Principality  Priority  Privity  Probability  Proclivity  Prodiga- 
lity Profundity  Propinquity  Prolixity  Profperity  Proximity 
Purity  Pulilanimity  Paifibility  Probity  Piopeniity  Puerility 
Quality  Quantity  Rarity  Reality  Regularity  Ruiticity  Ra- 
pidity. Stolidity  Sagacity  Sandlity  Scarcity  Scurrility  Secu- 
rity Sedulity  Seniority  SenfibiUty  Senfuality  Serenity  Servi- 
lity Severity  Simplicity  Sincerity  Singularity  Solemnity  So- 
lidity Spirituality  Stability  Sterility.  Stupidity  Sublimity  Su- 
perfluity Superiority  Taciturnity  Temerity  Tenuity  Tepidity 
Timidity  Tranquillity  Trinity  Vacuity  Validity  Vanity  Ubi- 
quity Veracity  Verity  Virginity  Vicinity  Virility  Vilibillty 
Vivacity  Unanimity  Uniformity  Unity  Universality  Univer- 
fity  Volubility  Urbanity  Utility  Anxiety  Contrariety  Gaiety 
Impiety  Impropriety  Piety  Satiety   Propriety  Sobriety  So- 
ciety Variety  Cuftody  Melody  Rhapfody   Analogy  Apology 
AMrology  Chronology  Elogy  Genealogy  Martyrology  My- 
thology-Philology Tautology  Theology  Chronology  Etymo- 
logy Doxology  Phyfiology  Monopoly  Melancholy  Aitrono- 
my  Anatomy  OEconomy  Phifiognomy  Blazonry  Acrimony. 
Alimony    Antimony  Ceremony   Coloay   Felony  Gluttony 
Harmony  Irony  Matrimony  Parcimony  Patrimony  Simony. 
Symphony  Ebony  Agony- Teftimony  Falconry  Gallantry  Ca- 
nopy Panoply  Soliloquy  Colloquy  Auditory  Category  Con- 
fiftory  Dormitory  Allegory  Commendatory,  Contradictory 
Declaratory  Defamatory-  Derogatory  Directory  Armory  La- 
boratory Fa&ory  Hiftory  Inventory*  Introductory  Interroga- 
tory Memory  Monitory  Offertory  Oratory  Peremptory  Pil- 
lory  Preparatory   Priory   Promontory    Purgatory   Reclory 
Refe£tory   Repofitory    Savory  Succory  Theory    Tranfito- 
ry   Viftory  Subtlety    Faculty  Difficulty  Calumny    Injury 
Luxury  Penury  Perjury  Treafury  Ufury  Augury  Century, 
Induftry  Deputy.    There  are  likewife  many  other  Words, 
that  properly  belong  to  this  Termination  :  Particularly  the 
Adverbs  in  LY.  which  are  form'd  by  the  Addition  of  that 
Syllable  to  all  the  Adjectives  of  the  Englifh  Tongue  :  But 
their  Number  being  10  great,  I'have  totally  omitted  them. 

ERRATA, 
Page  429.  Line  2..  for  Bread,  read  Beaft.    P.  509.  L.  2.0. 
after  the  Word  divided,  leave  out  my.    P.  853.  L.  32.  for 
Sreriity,  r.  Sterility.  P.  701..  Line  2.9.  for  fuch,  r.  feek. 
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AB  S  E  JSTC  K 

(proves, 
LAS,  what  Pains,  what  racking  Thoughts  he 
Who  lives  retir'd  from  her  he  deareft  loves, 
In  cruel  Abfence  doom'd  paft  Joys  to  mourn, 
And  think  on  Hours  that  will  no  more  return  J 
Oh !  let  me  ne'er  the  Pangs  of  Abfcence  try  ; 
Save  me  from  Abfence,  Love,  or  let  me  die. 
I  "all  Things  but  thy  Abfence  can  endure }  (Cong. 

That's  a  Difeafe  which  Death  alone  muft  cure : 
Let  me  no  longer  pin'd  in  Abfence  lie  ; 
Rather  than  live  without  you,  let  me  die.  Car.  Ovid.' 

Oh!  can  you  think  that  Death  is  half  fo  dreadful, 
As  'tis  for  me  to  live,  and  live  without  thee.  Srjaith.Phjed.8c 
Life  of  it  felf  will  go  now  thou  art  gone,  (Hip. 

Like  Flies  in  Winter,  when  they  lofe  the  Sun. 

Drydi  Conq.ofGran.  p.  I. 

She's  gone,  and  I  like  my  own  Ghoft  appear  :  (p  i. 

It  is  not  living  when  (he  is  not  here.     Dryd.Conq.  of  Gran*: 

Without  her  Prefence  all  my  Joys  are  vain  j  (p.i. 

Empire  a  Curfe,  and  Life  it  felf  a  Pain.    Dr.  Conq*  of  Gran. 

B  Paftimes. 
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Pafttmes  and  Wine,  which  Verfe  infpire, 
Are  ufelefs  all,  now  you  are  gone  : 

Untun'd  is  both  my  Mind  and  Lyre, 
And  in  full  Courts  I  feem  alone  : 
The  Relifh  you  to  my  Enjoyments  give; 
And  Life,  depriVd  of  you,  can  hVrdly  live.     Chetw.  Hot, 
Since  from  my  dear  Aftnea  Sight 

I  was  fo  rudely  torn  ; 
My  Soul  has  never  known  Delight,  . 

Uilefs  it  was  to  mourn  : 
But  oh?  alas!  with  weeping  Eyes 
*\nd  bleeding  Heart  1  lie, 
hinking  on  her,  whofe  Abfence  'tis, 
That  makes  me  wifh  to  die.     Buck. 
No  Joy  but  you,  no  Life  but  yours  I  own ; 
I  muft  furvive  my  felf,  when  you  are  gone: 
If  you  withdraw  your  Light,  how  black  a  Shade 
Mud  the  fad  Region  of  my  Breaft  invade! 
The  World's  a  Heav'n  to  me,  when  you  are  here; 
And  Heav'n  will  be  more  Heav'n  to  meet  you  there.    Blac. 
Heav'n  is  not  but  where  Emily  abides ;  (K.  Arth. 

And,  where  (he's abfent, all  is  Hell  beftdes.  Dryd.  Pal.&  Arc. 

No  Tongue  my  Pleafure  nor  my  Pain  can  tell : 
*Tis  Heav'n  to  have  thee,  and  without  thee  Hell.  Otw.Orph. 

With  thee  to  live  is  Paradife  alone ; 
Without  the  Pleafure  of  thy  Sight  is  none.  Dryd.  State  of  Inn.  i 

The  Trees  are  wither'd  all,  fince  thou  art  gone, 
As  if  for  thee  they  put  their  Mourning  on.    Scrop^.  Ovid. 

For  thee  the  fading  Trees  appear  to  mourn ; 
And  Birds  defer  their  Songs  till  thy  Return.    Pope  Ovid. 

Parch'd  are  the  Plains,  and  frying  is  the  Field; 
Nor  with'ring  Vines  their  juicy  Vintage  yield: 
But  if  returning  Phyllis  blefs  the  Plain,  1 

The  Grafs  revives,  the  Woods  are  green  again  ;  J 

And  Jove  defcends  in  Show'rs  of  kindly  Rain.  Dryd.Virg.  J 

But,  if  Alexis  from  our  Mountains  fly, 
Ev'n  running  Rivers  leave  their  Channels  dry.  Dryd.  Virg. 

For  him  the  feather'd  Choirs  negleel  their  Song  j 
For  him  the  Limes  their  pleafing  Shades  deny ; 
For  him  the  Lillies  hang  their  Heads,  and  die: 
Ye  Flow'rs,  that  droop,  forfakenby  the  Spring  j 
Ye  Birds,  that,  left  by  Summer,  ccafe  to  ling; 
Ye  Trees,  that  fade,  when  Autumn's  Heats  remove; 
Say,  Is  not  Abfence  Death  to  thofe  who  love  ?    Pope. 

■  When  forcM  from  Delia's  Sight, 

Nor  Plaies  at  Morn,  nor  Groves  at  Noon  delight : 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n  Spring  difpleafes,  when  (he  {hines  not  here  ; 

Bur,  blefs'd  with  her,  'tis  Spring  throughout  the  Year.    Pope. 

With  thee  convening,  I  forget  all  Time, 
All  Seafons  and  their  Change ;  all  pleafe  alike: 
Sweet  is  the  Breath  of  Morn  ;  her  Riling  fweet, 
With  Charm  of  earlieft  Birds;  pieafant  the  Sun, 
When  firft  on  this  delightful  Land  he  fpreads 
His  orient  Beams  on  Herb,  Tree,  Fruit  and  Flow'r, 
Glift'ring  w  ith  Dew  ;  fragrant  the  fertile  Earth 
After  foft  Show'rs ;  and  Tweet  the  Coming-on 
Of  grateful  Ev'ning  mild  ;  the  hlent  Night, 
With  this  her  folemn  Bird ;  and  this  fair  Moon ; 
And  thefe  the  Gems  of  Heav'n,  her  ftarry  Train: 
But  neither  Breath  of  Morn,  when  (he  afcends 
With  Charm  of  earlieft  Birds  5  nor  riling  Sun 
On  this  delightful  Land ;  nor  Herb,  Fruit,  Flow'r, 
Glift'ring  with  Dew ;  nor  Fragrance  after  Show'rs  ; 
Nor  grateh.il  Ev'ning  mild  ;  nor  lilent  Night, 
Wirh  this  her  folemn  Bird  ;  nor  Walk  by  Moon  $ 
Or  glitt'ring  Star-light,\vithout  thee  is  fweet.  Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

The  Rofes  hang  their  Heads,  and  pine  ; 

And,  'till  you  come,  in  vain  perfume  the  Air.     Temp. Hor. 

Fair  Galatea,  with  thy  lilver  Feet, 
O,  whiter  than  the  Swan,  and  more  than  Hybla  fweet, 
Tali  as  a  Poplar,  taper  as  the  Bole, 
Come,  charm  thy  Shepherd,  and  reftore  my  Soul  ; 
Come,  when  my  lated  Sleep  at  Night  return,  (Virg. 

And  crown  the  lilent  Hours,  and  ftop  the  rofy  Morn,  Dryd. 

What  (hall  I  do  ?  Oh,  how  alone  am  I? 
I  walk,  mechinks,  as  half  of  me  were  loft.    Otw.  C.  Mar. 

My  Eyes  are  robb'd  of  what  they  love  to  fee; 
My  Ears,  of  the  dear  Words  they  with  to  hear; 
My  longing  Arms,  of  the  Embrace  they  covet : 
Forgive  me,  Heav'n,  if,  when  I  thefe  enjoy, 
So  perfect  is  the  Happinefs  I  find ; 
That  my  Soul,  fatisfy'd,  feels  no  Ambition, 
To  change  thefe  humble  Roofs,  and  lit  above.  Roch.  Valent, 

Oh !  'tis  in  vain  to  ftruggle  with  Delires, 
Strong  as  my  Love  to  thee  :  For,  ev'ry  Moment 
I'm  from  thy  Sight,  the  Heart  within  my  Bofom 
Moans  like  a  tender  Infant  in  its  Cradle, 
Whofe  Nurfe  had  left  it :  Come,  and  with  the  Songs 
Of  gentle  Love  perfwade  it  to  its  Peace.     Otw.  Ven.  Pre!"!. 

Moments  to  abfent  Lovers  tedious  grow  : 
Tis  not  how  Time,  but  how  the  Mind,  does  go.  Sedl.  Ant. 

(&Cfe. 
Bi  Fly 
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Fly  fwifc,  ye  Hours  ;  ye  fluggifh  Minutes  fly  ; 
Bring  back  my  Love,  or  let  her  Lover  (he : 
Make  halte,  O  Sun,  and,  to  my  Eyes,  once  more, 
My  Celia,  brighter  than  thy  felf,  reftore  : 
In  fpight  of  thee,  'tis  Night  when  (he  s  away  ; 
Her  Eyes  alone  can  the  glad  Beams  difplay, 
That  make  my  Sky  look  clear,  and  guide  my  Day : 
O   when  will  (he  lift  up  her  facred  Light, 
And  chafe  away  the  flying  Shades  of  Night  ? 
With  her  how  raft  the  flowing  Hours  run  on  ! 
But,  oh  !  how  long  they  ftay  when  (he  is  gone! 
So  flowly  Time, when  clog'd  with  Grief,  does  move; 

So  fwift,  when  borne  upon  the  Wings  of  Love. • 

Fly  fwift,  ye  Minutes,  and  contract  the  Space 
Of  Time,  that  holds  me  from  her  dear  Embrace : 
When  I  am  there,  I'll  bid  you  kindly  ftay  i 
I'll  bid  you  reft,  and  never  glide  away.    Oldh. 

Move  fwiftly,  Sun,  and  fly  a  Lover's  Pace : 
Leave  Weeks  and  Months  behind  thee  in  thy  Race.      Dryd. 
An  Age,  in  her  Embraces  paft,  (C.  of  Gran.  p.  2. 

Would  feem  a  Winter's  Day; 
Where  Life  and  Light,  with  envious  Halte, 

Are  torn  and  fnatch'd  away  : 
But  oh!  how  flowly  Minutes rowl, 

When  abfent  from  her  Eyes, 
That  fed  my  Love,  which  is  my  Soul; 

It  languilhes  and  dies : 
For  then  no  more  a  Soul,  but  Shade, 

It  mournfully  does  move ; 
And  haunts  my  Bread,  by  Abfence  made 
The  living  Tomb  of  Love.        Koch. 

The  Wound  was  made  by  her  bright  Eyes, 

And  fetters  by  her  Abfence. Dryd.  Temp. 

The  Deer  once  (not,  the  Hunter  may 

Securely  truft  him,  tho'  he  run  away: 

For,  flying  with  his  Wound,  the  Arrow  more 

Vexes  and  gauls  him,  than  it  did  before  : 

Abfence  from  her  vou  love,  if  Love  be  true, 

Is  a  thin  Cloud  between  the  Sun  and  you  : 

It  never  takes  the  Object  from  your  Eye, 

But  rather  makes  you  abler  to  defcry  : 

On  her  in  Abfence  you  muft  ever  think : 

For  'tis  a  kind  of  feeing  when  you  wink.      D  Aven. 

Love's  a  high  mettled  Hawk,  that  beats  the  Air, 
Bat  loon  grows  weary  when  the  Game's  not  near. 

Dryd.  Sir  M.  Mar-al  1. 
Abfence 
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Abfence  alone  can  make  our  Sorrows  iefs  ; 
And  not  to  fee  what  we  can  ne'er  redrefs.    Dryd.  Ind.  Emp, 

My  Heart  can  Danger,  but  not  Abfence,  bear  : 
To  Love  'tis  Wax,but  Adamant  to  Fear.  Sedl.  Ant.  5c  Cleop. 

■ To  fhort  Abfence  I  could  yield  ; 

For  fhort  Retirement  urges  fweet  Return.     Milt  Par.  Loft. 

By  a  ihort  Abfence  mutual  Joys  enoeafe : 
*  lis  from  the  Toils  of  War  we  value  Peace. 
When  Jove  a  while  the  fruitful  Show'r  reftrains,        ("Ovid. 
The  Field,  on  his  Return,  a  brighter  Verdure  gains.    King, 
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Death  of  AC  HILL  E  S. 

The  Sire  of  Cygnus,  Monarch  of  the  Main, 
Mean  time,  laments  his  Son  in  Battel  flain, 
And  vows  the  Victor's  Death,  nor  vows  in  vain, 
For  nine  long  Years  the  fmother'd  Pain  he  bore  $ 
Achilles  was  not  ripe  for  Fate  before  : 
Then,  when  he  faw  the  promis'd  Hour  was  near, 
He  thus  befpoke  the  God  that  guides  the  Year  : 
Immortal  Offspring  of  my  Brother  Jove, 
My  bngheft  Nephew,  and  whom  beft  I  love  ; 
Whofe  Hands  were  join'd  with  mine  to  raife  the  Wall 
Of  tott'ring  Troy,  now  nodding  to  her  Fall. 
Doft  thou  not  mourn  our  Pow'r  imploy'din  vain ; 
And  the  Defenders  of  cur  City  flain  ? 
To  pafs  the  reft,  cou'd  noble  He&or  lie 
Unpity'd,  dr3g'd  around  his  native  Troy  ? 
And  yet  the  Murd'rer  lives :  Himfelf  by  far 
A  greater  Plague,  than  all  the  wafteful  War. 
He  lives,  the  proud  Pelides  live9,  to  boaft 
Our  Town  deftroy'd,  our  common  Labour  loft! 
O,  cou'd  I  meet  him  !  But  I  wifh  too  late  j 
To  prove  my  Trident  is  not  in  his  Fate. 
But  let  him  try,  for  that's  allow'd,  thy  Dart, 
And  pierce  his  only  penetrable  Part. 
Apollo  bows  to  the  fuperior Throne; 
And,  to  his  Unlde's  Anger,  adds  his  own  : 
Then,  in  a  Cloud  involv'd,  he  rakes  his  Flight, 
Where  Greeks  and  Trojans  mix'd  in  mortal  Fight ; 
And  found  out  Paris,  lurking  where  he  flood, 
And  ftain'd  his  Arrows  with  Plebeian  Blood. 
Phoebus  ro  him  alone  the  God  confefs'd ; 
Then  to  the  recreant  Knight  he  thus  addrefs'd: 

B  3  Doft 
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Doft  thou  not  blufh,  to  fpend  thy  Shafts  in  vain 

On  a  degen'rate  and  ignoble  Tram  ?L 

If"  Fame,  or  better  Vengeance  be  thy  Care, 

There  aim  ;  and,  with  one  Arrow,  end  the  War: 

He  faid,  and  fhew'd  from  far  the  blazing  Shield,  *| 

And  Sword,  which,  but  Achilles,  none  cou'd  wield  ;         £ 

And  how  he  mov'd  a  God,  and  mow'd  die  (landing  Field.  3 

The  Deity  himfelf  diredls  aright 

Th'invenomM  Shaft,  and  wings  the  fatal  Flight. 

Thus  fell  the  Foremoft  of  the  Grecian  Name  j 

And  he,  the  bafe  Adult'rer,  boafts  the  Fame: 

A  Spectacle  to  glad  the  Trojan  Train  ; 

And  pleafe  old  Priam,  after  He£tor  flain  : 

If  by  a  Female  Hand  he  had  forefeen  *> 

He  was  to  die,  his  Wifh  had  rather  been,  S 

The  Lance  and  double  Ax  of  the  fair  Warrior  Queen,      J 

And  now  the  Terror  of  the  Trojan  Field, 

The  Grecian  Honour,  Ornament,  and  Shield, 

High  on  a  Pile  th'unconquer'd  Chief  is  plac'd  : 

The  God,  that  arm'd  him  firft,  confum'd  at  lail : 

Of  all  the  mighty  Man,  the  fmall  Remains 

A  little  Urn,  and  fcarcely  fill'd,  contains : 

Yet,  great  in  Homer  ftill,  Achilles  lives ; 

And,  equal  to  himfelf,  himfelf  furvives.     Dryd.  Ovid, 

ACHITOPHEL. 

Of  thefe  the  falfe  Achitophel  was  firft  ; 
A  Name  to  all  fucceeding  Ages  curffc ! 
For  clofe  Detigns,  and  crooked  Counfels  fit  ■> 
Sagacious,  bold,  and  turbulent  of  Wit  : 
Reftlcfs,  unfixt  in  Principles  and  Place  ; 
In  Pow'r  unpleas'd,  impatient  of  Difgrace: 
A  firy  Soul,  which,  working  out  its  Way,  > 

Fretted  the  Pigmy  Body  to  Decay,  C 

And  o*erinform'd  the  Tenement  of  Clay.  5 

A  daring  Pilot  in  Extremity  ; 

Pleas'd  with  the  Danger,  when  the  Waves  went  high. 
He  fought  the  Storm ;  but,  for  a  Calm  unfit, 
WouldTteer  too  nigh  the  Sands,  to  boaft  his  Wit : 
O,  why  wou*d  he,  with  Wealth  and  Honour  bleft, 
Refufe  his  Age  the  needful  Hours  of  Reft ; 
Puniih  a  Body,  which  he  cou'd  not  pleafe, 
Bankrupt  of  Life,  yet  prodigal  of  Eafe; 
And  all,  to  leave,  what  with  his  Toil  he  won, 
To  that  unfeather'd,  two-  leg'd  Thing,  a  Son  ?  Got, 
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Got,  while  his  Soul  did  huddled  Notions  try, 

And  born  a  fhapelefs  Lump,  like  Anarchy. 

In  Friendftiip  falfe,  implacable  in  Hate, 

Refolv'd  to  ruin,  or  to  rule,  the  State. 

Then,  ferz/d  with  Fear,  yet  {till  affecting  Fame, 

Ufurp'd  a  Patriot's  all-attoning  Name. 

Yet  Fame  deferv'd  no  Enemy  can  grudge  ; 

The  Sratefman  we  abhor,  but  praife  the  Judge  : 

In  Iliad's  Courts  near  fate  an  Abethdin, 

With  more  difcerning  Eyes,  or  Hands  more  clean  : 

Unbrib'd,  unfought,  the  Wretched  to  redrefs, 

Swift  of  Difpatch,  and  eafy  of  Accefs. 

O  !  had  he  been  content  to  ferve  the  Crown, 

"With  Virtues  only  proper  to  the  Gown  ; 

Or  had  the  Ranknefs  of  the  Soil  been  freed 

From  Cockle,  that  opprefs'd  the  noble  Seed  ; 

David  for  him  his  tuneful  Harp  had  ftrung, 

And  Heav'n  had  wanted  one  immortal  Song.  Dr.  Abf  &  Ach. 

A  Martial  Hero  firir,  with  early  Care, 
Blowr,  like  a  Pigmy  by  the.  Winds,  to  War: 
A  beardlefs  Chief  j  a  Rebel  e'er  a  Man  ; 
So  young  his  Hatred  to  his  Prince  began. 
Next  this,  (how  wildly  will  Ambition  fteer  !  ) 
A  Vermin,  wrigg'ing  in  th'Ufurpcr's  Ear  ; 
Bart'ring  his  venal  Wit  for  Sums  of  Gold, 
He  cafthimfelf  into  the  Saint-like  Mold  j 
Groan'd,  (igh'd,   and  pray'd,  while  Godhnefs  was  Gain  j 
The  loudelt  Bagpipe  of  the  fqueaking  Train  : 
But,  as  tis  hard  to  cheat  a  juggler's  Eyes, 
His  open  Lewdnefs  he  could  ne'er  difguife  : 
There  fplit  the  Saint ,  for  hypocritick  Zeal 
Allows  no  Sins,  but  thofe  it  can  conceal : 
Whoring  to  Scandal  gives  too  large  a  Scope  ; 
Saints  muft  not  trade  $  but  they  may  interlope. 
Th'ungodly  Principle  was  all  the  fame  ; 
But  a  grofs  Cheat  betrays  his  Partner's  Game  : 
Belides,  their  Pace  was  formal,  grave,  and  flack  j 
His  nimble  Wit  out-run  the  heavy  Pack. 
Yet  ftill  he  found  his  Fortune  at   a  Stay, 
Whole  Crowds  of  Blockheads  choaking  up  his  Wayj 
They  took,  but  not  rewarded,  his  Advice  : 
Villain  and  Wit  exaft  a  double  Price. 
Pow'r  was  his  Aim  ;  but,  thrown  from  that  P.etence, 
The  Wretch  turn'd  loyal  in  his  own  Defence, 
And  Malice  reconcil'd  him  to  his  Prince. 
Him,  in  the  Anguifti  of  his  Soul,  he  ferv'd  ; 
Rewarded  faftcf  ftill  than  he  deferv'd.  B  4  Be- 
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Behold  him  now  exalted  into  Trufr, 

His  Counfei's  oft  convenient,  feldom  full  j 

Ev'n  in  the  mod  fincere  Advice  he  gave, 

He  had  a  Grudging  frill  to  be  a  Knave. 

The  Frauds  he  learnt  in  his  Fanaticfc  Years, 

Made  him  uneafy  in  his  lawful  Geers. 

Arbeit,  as  little  honeft  as  he  could, 

And,  like  white  Witches,  mifchievoufly  good. 

To  his  firft  Biafs  longingly  he  leans, 

And  rather  would  be  Great  by  wicked  Means. 

Thus,  fram'd  for  III,  he  loos'd  our  triple  Hold  j 

Advice  unfafe,  precipitous,  and  bold. 

Krom  hence  thofe  Tears!  That  Ilium  of  our  Woe 

Who  helps  a  pow'rful  Friend,  fore-arms  a  Foe, 

What  Wonder  if  the  Waves  prevail  fo  far, 

When  he  cut  down  the  Banks  that  made  the  Bar? 
Seas  follow  but  their  Nature  to  invade, 

But  he  by  Art  our  native  Strength  betray'd  : 

So  Sampfon  to  his  Foe  his  Force  confefs'd, 

And,  to  be  (horn,  lay  flumbVing  onherBreaft. 

Rut  when  this  fatal  Counfel,  found  too  late, 

Expos'd  its  Author  to  the  publick  Hate  ; 

When  his  juft  Sovereign,  by  no  impious  Way, 

Could  be  feduc'd  to  arbitrary  Sway  -> 

Forfaken  of  that  Hope,  he  fhifts  the  Sail, 

Drives  clown  the  Current  with  apop'lar  Gale, 

And  fhews  the  Fiend  confefs'd,  without  a  Veil. 

He  preaches  to  the  Crowd,  that  Power  is  lent, 

But  not  convey'd,  to  Kingly  Government  : 

That  Claims  fucceffive  bear  no  binding  Force  ; 

That  Coronation  Oaths  are  Things  of  Courfe, 

Maintains,  the  Multitude  can  never  err  j 

And  fets  rhe  People  in  the  Papal  Chair. 

The  Reafon's  obvious  ;  Int'reft  never  lies  ;  y 

The  Mod:    have  ftill  their  Int'reft  in  their  Eyes,  J» 

The  Pow'r  is  always  theirs,  and  Pow'r  is  ever  wife.  } 

Thus  this  new  Jehu  fpurs  the  hot  mouth'd  Horfe, 

Inftvu&s  the  Beaft  to  know  his  native  Force, 

To  take  the  Bit  between  his  Teeth,  and  fly 

To  the  next  headlong  Steep  of  Anarchy.    Dryd.  Med. 

A  C  I S,    changed  Into  a  River. 

Strait  itlued  from  the  Stone  a  Stream  of  Blood, 
Which  loft  the  Purple,  mingling  with  the  Flood. 

Then, 
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Then,  like  a  troubled  Torrent,  it  appear'd ; 

The  Torrent  too,  in  little  Space,  was  cleared. 

The  Stone  was  cleft,  and,  thro'  the  yawning  Ch'.ftk, 

New  Reeds  arofe  on  the  new  River's  Brink. 

The  Rock,  from  out  its  hollow  Womb,  difclos'd 

A,  Sound,  like  Water  in  its  Courfeoppos'd  j 

When,  wondrous  to  behold  !  full  in  the  Flood, 

Up  ftarts  a  Youths  and  Navel  high  he  ftood : 

Horns  from  his  Temples  rife,  and  either  Horn 

Thick  Wreaths  of  Reeds,  his  native  Growth,  adorn : 

Were  not  his  Stature  taller  than  before, 

His  Bulk  augmented,  and  his  Beauty  more, 

His  Colour  blue,  for  Acis  he  might  pafs ; 

And  Acis,  changM  into  a  Stream,  he  was  : ' 

But  mine  no  more ;  he  rouls  along  the  Plains     f  by  Galatea. 

With  rapid  Motion,  and  his  Name  retains.  Dr.  Ov.  fpoken 

A  C  T  e/£  O  N. 

A£t«on  was  the  firft  of  all  his  Race, 
Who  griev'd  his  Grandfire  for  his  boi  row'd  Face- : 
Condemn'd  by  ftern  Diana  to  bemoan 
The  branching  Horns,  and  Vifage,  not  his  own ; 
To  (hun  his  once  lov'd  Dogs,  to  bound  away, 
And  from  their  Hunter  to  become  their  Prey. 
■         The  Man  began  to  difappear 
By  flow  Degrees,  and  ended  in  a  Deer. 
A  riling  Horn  on  either  Brow  he  wears, 
And  ftretches  out  his  Neck,  and  pricks  his  Ears  ; 
Rough  is  his  Skin,  with  fuddain  Hairs  o'ergrown, 
His  Bofom  pants  with  Fears  before  unknown. 
Transformed  at  length,  he  flies  away  in  Hafte, 
And  wonders  why  he  flies  away  fo  faft  : 
But  as,  by  Chance,  within  a  neighboring  Brook, 
Hefaw  his  branching  Horns,  and  alter'dLook, 
Wretched  Actseon .'  in  a  doleful  Tone, 
He  try'd  to  fpeak,  but  only  gave  a  Groan  : 
And,  as  he  wept,  within  the  wat'ry  Glafs,  *v 

He  faw  the  big  round  Drops,  with  filent  Psce,  % 

Run  trickling  down  a  favage  hairy  Face.  S 

—  He  behind  him  fpies 

His  op'ning  Hounds,  and  now  he  hears  their  Cries. 
He  bounded  off  with  Fear,  and  fwiftly  ran 
O'er  craggy  Mountains,  and  theflow'ry  Plain  j 

B  5  Through 
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Through  Brakes  and  Thickets  forc'd  his  Way,  and  flew 

Through  many  a  Ring,  where  once  he  did  purfue. 

In  vain  he  oft  endeavour'd  to  proclaim 

His  new  Misfortune,  and  to  tell  his  Name ;. 

Nor  Voice,  nor  Words,  the  brutal  Tongue  fupplies,         f 

From  fhouting  Men,  and  Horns,  and  Dogs,  he  flies,      > 

Deafen'd  and  ilun'd  with  their  promifcuous  Cries.  i 

When  now  the  fleeter!  of  the  Pack,  that  prefs'd 

Clofe  at  his  Heels,  and  fprung  before  the  reft, 

Had  faften'd  on  him,  ftrait  another  Pair 

Hung  on  his  wounded  Haunch,  and  held  him  there, 

'Till  all  the  Pack  came  up,  and  every  Hound  *J 

Tore  the  fad  Huntfman,  grov'ling  on  the  Ground,  V 

That  now  he  feem'd  but  one  continu'd  Wound.  ,i 

He  feels  his  rav'nons  Dogs  with  Fury  tear 

Their  panting  Lord,  disrigur'd  in  a  Deer.     Add.  Ovid. 

ADA  'My    in  Varadife*. 

In  all  the  Joys  that  happy  Minds  attain, 
Blefs'd  Adam  nrft  began  to  live  and  reign  : 
He  to  fair  Eden's  Paradife  reforts, 
Where  ev'ry  Senfe  its  proper  Pleafure  courts  j 
The  joyful  Spring,  by  loft  Favonius  fann'd, 
piffus'd  her  Riches  with  a  wanton  Hand  $ 
From  new-born  Flow'rs  luxurious  Odours  fly, 
And  heavenly  Landskips  meet  his  ravifh'd  Eye  ; 
The  twining  Branches  weave  him  fhady  Bow'rs, 
And  Honey- Dews  fall  in  delicious  Show'rs  : 
Birds  with  their  Songs  their  Sovereign  falure, 
From  Boughs,  which  bend  beneath  their  golden  Fruit* 
Pure  Streams  to  him  their  criftal  Waters  biing, 
And  the  glad  Fiftileap  up  to  fee  their  King. 
Theharmlefs  Beafts  their  humble  Homage  paid, 
And  the  fole  Monarch  of  the  World  obey'd. 
Uninterrupted  Peace  his  Mind  poffefs'd, 
And  Joys  unutterable  fili'd  hisBreaft. 
A  Day  ferene  fmil'd  on  his  Godlike  Mind, 
Free  from  black  Clouds,  and  undifturb'd  with  Wind; 
No  Guilt,  no  Frown  from  Hea\  en  diftui  bs  his  Soul., 
Calm  as  deep  Rivers  in  ftill  Ev'nings  roul  j 
No  Storms  of  Paflicn,  fuch  as  us  molelt, 
Annoy  the  peaceful  Region  of  his  Breaft  y 
No  boiling  Lu.ft  fweil'd  th'overflowing  Blood, 
To  bear  down  Reafon  with  th'impetuous  Flood : 

Kis, 
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His  fpotlefs  Mind  knew  yet  no  other  Fire^ 

Than  thofe  pure  Flames  which  heav'nly  Minds  infpire. 

O  happy  Man,  above  Defcription  blefs'd, 

Had  he  maintain'd  the  Station  he  poflefs'd  .'    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Fall  of  AD  A  M. 

When  Adam  fell,  {trait  troubled  Nature  moan'd, 
And,  fhaking  with  a  ftrong  Convuliion,  groan'd : 
Ev'n  Paradife  look'd  fad,  the  Herds  repin'd, 
And  lofty  Cedars  (hook  without  a  Wind. 
The  Rofes  fade,  the  Golden  Apples  turn'd 
Pallid,  and  all  the  fick  Creation  mourn'd. 
To  the  thick  Trees  in  vain  fall'n  Adam  made, 
To  hide  his  blacker  Guilt  beneath  their  Shade  ; 
The  Serpent's  Venom  fpreads  through  all  his  Veins, 
And  Sins  Contagion  unrefifted  reigns ; 
A  Death-like  Damp  {hoots  through  hispoifon'd  Blood, . 
And  Fears  cold  Chains  arreft  the  beating  Flood  . 
Black  Thoughts  of  Vengeance  fdz.e  his  guilty  Heart, 
And  Conference  wounds  him  with  herpoifon'd  Dart :' 
Where  Peace  dwelt  undifturb'dr  and  fmiling  Light,   . 
Confufion  now,  Chaos,  and  horrid  Night  ; 
Black  frowning  Clouds,^  and  murm'ring  Thunders,  rou.l 
O'er  the  vext  Region  of  his  guilty  Soul. 
Fierce  driving  Storms,  and  bleak  tempeiiuous  Wind, 
Beat  on  the  wafteful  Defart  of  his  Mind  : 
Revenge,  Defpair,  Grief,  Jealouiy,  and  Fear, 
Have  in  their  Turn  fupream  Dominion  there  : 
Reafon,  dcthron'd,  muft  the  Commands  obey 
Of  this  wild  Rout,  that  holds  theSov'reign  Sway, 

As  when  a  Planet,  once  all  fair  and  bright, 
Sickens,  and  fhines  with  pale  and  faded  Light, 
By  fome  fierce  Storm,  bred  in  its  Bowels,  tent, 
As  Clouds  are  by  the  Thunder  in  them  pent ; 
The  mighty  Orb,  disjointed,  cracks  j  and  all   . 
The  broken  Parts  in  noify  Rum  fall : 
Sometimes  it  blazes  with  a  difmal  Light, 
And  then,  grown  dim,  feems  loft  and  drown'd  in  Night; 
Then,  finking,  does  the  Starry  Sky  forfake, 
Contented  fome  inferiour  Seat  to  take, 
So  Man,  fedue'd  by  the  Impoftor,  fell 
From  Heav'ns  bright  Coafts  to  the  black  Verge  or  Hd3, 

(Blac.  F.  Ann. 
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A  DON  IS. 

I  be  bleft  Adonis  languifh'd  in  her  Arms  : 
™s  Arrows  fcatter'd,  and  his  Bow  unftrung: 
An? krC  mS°/e^  lie  his  dreaming  Hound!, 
And  bay  the  fanfy'd  Boar  with  feeble  Sounds. 

AnA    ul  SP?ns  he  9uirs  rhe  ravage  Fields, 

And  aiJ  the  Hero  to  the  Lover  yields.    Smith  Ph*d.  fc  Hip. 

KilTd  by  a  Boar. 

*-S2  lhe  C0Jd  Mountain  lies  the  wretched  Youth, 

rviil  d  by  a  favage  Boar's  unpitying  Tooth  : 

in  his  white  Thigh  the  fatal  Stroke  is  found  : 

£<ot  whiter  was  that  Tooth  which  gave  the  Wound. 

V0™. the  wide  Wound  faft  ^ws  the  dreaming  Gore, 

And  ftains  that  Skin  which  was  all  Snow  before. 

a^  n     u  ^.ith^uick  fcort  Tremblings  comes  and  goes, 

And  Death  his  fainting  Eyes  begins  to  clofe. 

'[orahis  pale  Lips  the  ruddy  Colour's  fled, 

Wed  j  and  has  left  his  Rifles  cold  and  dead. 

L^eep  in  his  Thigh,  deep  went  the  killing  Smart ; 

Jut  deeper  far  it  went  in  Venus  Heart: 

There  lies  he  fteep'd  in  Gore,  there  lies  hedrown'd 

In  purple  Streams,  that  gufli  from  his  own  Wound. 

u7i?Vres  he' like  a  Paie  and  wither'd  Flow'r, 

which  iome  rude  Hand  hadciopp'd  before  its  Hour  : 

-ruC  ^™Ies  and  Beauties  Mill  live  in  his  Face ; 

I  hem  Death  can  never  frighten  from  their  Place,  Oldh.  Biorr. 

A  DULTERT. 

The  Stain  of  Violation  is  upon  thee, 

Tne  ruddy  fpot  frefh,  ardent  on  thy  Face : 

IbyCheeks  arc  burning  with  th'Adult'rer's  Marfc, 
His.  Print  is  on  thy  Lips ;  thy  melted  Eyes 

Yet  glow  with  languifh'd  Luftre Lanfd.  Her.  Love> 

\v\-r  r^TekmS  from  my  Arms  J  O  thou  Adulterefs, 

jvhpfc  Name  to  mention  lure  would  rot  my  Lungs 
And  bhfter  up  my  Tongue  1  Infatiate  Scylla, 
BarVft  thou  for  more  ?  Then  let  the  Furies  feizs  thee, 

3  Whofc 
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Whofe  burning  Luft  damns  to  the  loweft  Hell, 

Smokes  to  the  Heav'ns,  and  fullies  all  the  Stars ! 

Had  (he  not  fallen  thus,  Oh!  ten  thoufand  Worlds 

Could  ne'er  have  balanc'd  her ;  for  Heav'n  is  in  her, 

And  Joys,  which  I  muft  never  dream  of  more.  Lee,  Csef.  Borg. 

For,  I  would  chufe  to  fcramble  at  a-  Door, 
Make  my  loath'd  Meals  out  of  the  common  Basket, 
With  dungeon  Villains  ;  wallow  in  the  Stews, 
And  get  my  Bread  by  pois'ning  my  firm  Limbs, 
Ere  pafs  an  Hour  with  her  I  have  efpous'd, 
If,  but  in  Thought, confenting  with  another.  Lee,Caef.  Borg ; 

All  Women  will  deny  : 

What  have  we  for  your  Truth,  but  your  bare'  Words  > 

The  fubtile  Path  is  trodden  without  Print, 

Not  the  leaft  Footftep  to  betrac'dforTruth.  Lanfd.  Her.  Love. 

ts£NE  AS. 

So,  when  in  hoftile  Fire  rich  Afia's  Pride, 

For  ten  Years  Siege  had  fully  fatisfy'd, 

iEneas  ftole  an  Act  of  higher  Fame, 

And  bore  Anchifes  through  the  wand'ring  Flame : 

A  nobler  Burden,  and  a  richer  Prey, 

Than  all  the  Grecian  Princes  bore  away. 

Go,  pious  Prince,  in  Peace,  in  Triumph,  go  j 

Enjoy  the  Conqueft  of  thy  Overthrow. 

T'have  fav'd  thy  Troy  would  far  lefs  glorious  be  ; 

By  this  thou  overcom'ft  their  Victory.    Cowl.  David, 
Not  Greece,  nor  hoftile  Juno,  could  deftroy 

The  Hero  that  abandon'd  burning  Troy  : 

He  'fcap'd  the  Dangers  of  the  dreadful  Night,      Cof  Guife, 

When,  loaded  with  his  Gods,  he  took  his  Flight.    Dryd.  D. 

To  falfe  iEneas  when  'twas  given  by  Fate 
To  tread  the  Paths  of  Death,  and  view  the  Stygian  State 
Forfaken  Dido  was  the  firft  that  ftood 
To  ftrike  his  Eye  ;  her  Bofom  bath'd  in  Blood, 
Frefh  from  her  Wound  :  Pale  Horrour  and  Affright 
SeizM  the  falfe  Man ;  confounded  at  the  Sight, 
Trembling  he  gaz'd,  and  fome  faint  Words  he  fpoke  : 
Some  Tears  hefhed,  which,  with  difdainful  Look, 
TJnmov'd  (he  heard  and  faw,  nor  heeded  more, 
Than  the  firm  Rock,  when  faithlefs  Tempefts  roar  : 
With  one  laft  Glance  his  Falfhood  fhe  upbraids,         (Ench. 
Then  fuddenly  retires,  and  feeks  eternal  Shades.  Lanfd.  Brie 

Not 
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Not  great  iEneas  flood  in  plainer  Day, 
When  the  dark  mantling  Mift  diflolv'd  away, 
He  to  theTyrians  (hew'd  his  fuddenFace, 
Shining  with  all  his  Goddef  Mother's  Grace  ; 
For  fhe  her  felt"  had  made  his  Countenance  bright,  _ 
Breath'd  Honour  on  his  Eyes,  and  her  own  purple  Light,  ur. 

o£  O  L  U  S. 

Then  th'angry  Goddefs,  on  fwift  Vengeance  bent, 
To  bolus's  bluft'ring  Kingdom  went;        . 
Where  he  the  Winds  in  rocky  Caves  conltrams, 
And  curbs  their  Fury  with  ftrong  Bars  and  Chains  j. 
Which  juftling  Storms  with  Indignation  bear, 
And  with  amurm'ringNoife  the  Mountain  tear. 
High  on  his  Throne  their  King  their  Force  allays, 
And  with  his  Sceptre  raging  Tempefts  fways  ; 
Which  did  he  not,  th'Earth,  and  Sea,  and  Heav  n, 
Would  thro'  the  empty  Space  be  rent  and  dnv  n  : 
But  this  th'Almighty  fearing,  he  conhnd  (Laud.  Vr 

The  Winds  to  gloomy  Caves,  which  lofty  Mountains  bin< 
Great  ^olus,  whofe  Empire's  abfolute 

O'er  Winds  and  Waves. ■ Laud.  Virg. 

The  ftormy  God.,. Laud.Virg. 

Loft  in  the  gloomy  Horrours  of  the  Night, 
We  {truck  upon  the, Coaft  where  /Etna  lies, 
Horrid  and  wafte,  it*  Entrails  fraught  with  Fire, 
That  now  caftsout  dirk  Fumes,  and  pitchy  Clouds, 
Vaft  Show'rs  of  Artie's  hov'ring  in- the  Smoak; 
Now  belches  molten  Stones,. and  ruddy  Flame 
Incens'd,  or  tears  up  Mountains  by  the  Roots  ; 
Or  flings  a  broken  Rock  aloft  in  Air  : 
The  Bottom  works  with  fmothei'd  Fire,  mvolv  d 
In  peftilential  Vapours,  Stench  and  Smoke. 
'Tis  faid,  that  Thunder-ftruck  Enceladus, 
Grov;ling  beneath  th'incumbent  Mountain  s  Weight, 
Lies  ftretch'd  fupine,  eternal  Prey  of  Flames ; 
And  when  he  heaves  againft  the  burning  Load, 
Reluaant  to  invert  his  broiling  Limbs, 
A  fudden  Earthquake  (hoots  thro  all  the  Hie, 
And  j-Ema  thunders  dreadful  under  Ground  , 


Then 
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Then  pours  out  Smoke  in  wreathing  Curls  convolv'd,  (Virg, 
And  (hakes  the  Sun's  bright  Orb,  and  blots  out  Day.     Add, 

-    Thund'ring  iEtna, 

Whence  to  the  Clouds  Coals,  mix'd  wirh  Smoke,  arife; 

Whence  fulph'r.ous  Flames  in  Whirlings  blait  the  Skies.. 

Oft  from  its  Bowels  mighty  Stones  are  thrown, 

And  moulder'd  Rocks  thro'  fpacious  Air  are  blown  : 

Oft  from  its  Hollow  dreadful  Groans  are  fent 

By  raging  Flames,  in  its  deep  Caverns- pent.    Laud.  Virg,. 

Nigh,  livid  Seas  of  kindled  Sulphur  flow, 
And,  whilft  enrag'd  the  firy  Surges  glow, 
Convuliions  in  the  lab'ring  Mountains  rife} 
And  hurl  their  melted  Vitals  to  the  Skies.    Garth. 

But  Snow  on  JEtna.  does  unmelted  lie. 
Whence  rowling  Flames  and  fcattev'd  Cinders  fly  ; 
The  diftant Country  in  the  Ruin  fhares ; 
What  falls  from  Heav'n  the  burning  Mountain  fpares.  [Wall, 

Nor  iEtna,  vomiting  fulphureous  Fire, 
Will  ever  belch  ;  for  Sulphur  will  expire, 
The  Veins  exhaufted  of  the  liquid  Store :  (Dryd.  Ovid, 

Time  was  (he  call  no  Flames  $  in  Time  will  caft  no  more 

AFFL  ICTION. 

The  Sun,  who  with  one  Lock  furveys  the  Globe,.. 
Sees  not  a  Wretch  like  me  5  and  could  the  World 
Take  a  right  Meafureof  my  State  within, 
Mankind  muft  either  pity  me,  or  icorn  me.  Dr.  Maid,  Queen, 

— All  Days  tome 

Henceforth  are  equal  •'-  .         —  

To  morrow,  and  the  next,  and  each  that  follows, 

Will  undiftinguifh'd  roul,  and  but  prolong 

One  hated  Line  of  more  extended  Woe,  Cong.  Mour.  Bride, 

O  Lucia,  Lucia,  might  my  big-fwoi'n  Heart 
Vent  all  its  Griefs,  and  give  a  Loofe  to  Sorrow, 
Martia  could  anfwer  thee  in  Sighs,  keep  pace 
With  all  thy  Woe,  and  count  out  Tear  for  Tear.  Add.  Cato, 

All  comfortlefs,  as  when  a  Farher  mourns 
His  Children,  all  in  View  deitroy'd  at  once.  Milt.  Par.  Lofti 

—  From  his  wakeful  Eyes 

Inquietude  difpel'd  the  Sweets  of  Slumber  : 
As  when  the  gloomy  Thunderer  prepares 
To  drown  the  World  with  Deluges  of  Rain  j 
Or  fends  his  ftormy  Hail,  or  fleecy  Snows, 
To  cloath  the  Surface,  of  the  hoary  Earthy 
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Or,  when  he's  ready  to  excite  to  Arms 
Two  Nations,  and  difclofe  the  Jaws  of  War ; 
Thro'  all  the  Heav'ns  the  dreadful  Lightnings  play, 
Nor  ceafe,  nor  paufe,  but  Flafh  fucceeds  on  flalh  ; 

So, 

Sighs  after  Sighs  burft  from  his  manly  Breaft, 
O'ercaft  his  Look,  and  (hake  his  very  Soul. 

— With  Grief  o'erwhelm'd  he  lie?, 

And,  with  wild  Sorrow  frantick,  from  his  Head 

Tears  his  diftievel'd  Locks  ;  he  inward  groans, 

And,  in  his  fore  Diftrefs,  with  loud  Complaints, 

Makes  his  Addrefs  to  Jove,  and  mourns  his  Woes.  Br.  Horn, 

Me  Jove  afflidts  with  Troubles  without  Number, 
Which  ne'er  will  ceafe,  until  forgot  in  Death. 
I'm  fore  diftrefs'd,  forlorn,  and  void  of  Hope, 
And  Sleep  is  grown  a  Stranger  to  my  Eyes. 

My  tortur'd  Heart 

Sinks,  overwhelm'd  with  Cares  that  wreck  my  Breaftj 

Grief  difcompofes  and  diftra&s  my  Thoughts ; 

My  panting  Heart,  as  if  t'would  force  its  Prifon, 

Bounces  and  beats  againft  my  Sides  ;  my  Strength 

Fails  me  thro'  Grief  ;  and  ev'n  my  Feet  refufe 

To  bear  fo  great  a  Load  of  Wretchednefs.    Broome,  Horn. 

One  Woe  ftill  treads  upon  another's  Heel.    Shak.  Haml. 

And  where  Misfortunes  great  and  many  are, 
Life  grows  a  Burden,    and  not  worth  eur  Care.    Dryd. 

fConq.  of  Gran.  p.  z. 

But  know,  young  Prince,  that  Valour  foars  above 
What  the  World  calls  Misfortune  and  Affliction  : 
Thefe  are  not  Ills;  elfe  they  would  never  fall 
On  Heav'ns  firft  Fav'rites,  and  the  beft  of  Men. 
The  Gods,  in  Bounty,  work  up  Storms  about  us, 
That  give  Mankind  Occalion  to  exert 
Their  hidden  Strength,  and  throw  out  into  Practice 
Virtues,  which  (hun  the  Day,  and  lie  conceal'd 
In  the  fmooth  Seafons,  and  the  Calms  of  Life.    Add.Cato, 

The  gen'rous  Mind  is  by  its  SufPrings  known, 
Which  no  Affliction  tramples  down  ; 
But,  when  opprefs'd,  will  upward  move, 
Spurn  its  own  Clog  of  Cares,  and  foar  above  : 
Thus  the  young  Royal  Eaglet  tries 
On  the  Sun-beams  his  tender  Eyes ; 
And,  if  he  fhrink  not  at  th'offenlive  Light, 
He's  then  for  Empire  fir,  and  takes  his  foaring  Flight. 
Tho'  Cares  A  (fault  thy  Breaft  on  ev'ry  Side, 
Yet  bravely  Item  th'impetuous  Tide  j 

No 
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No  tributary  Tears  to  Fortune  pay, 
Nor  add  to  any  Lofs  a  nobler  Day  ; 

But  with  kind  Hopes  fupport  thy  Mind, 
And  think  thy  better  Lor  behind  : 
Amidft  Affli&ions  let  thy  Soul  be  great, 
And  (how  thou  dar'ft  deferve  a  better  Fate.    Yald. 

Let  us  not,  Lucia,  aggravate  our  Sorrows, 
But  to  the  Gods  permit  th'Event  of  Things : 
Our  Lives,  difcolour'd  with  our  prefent  Woes, 
May  (till  grow  bright,  and  fmile  with  happier  Hours. 
So  the  pure  limpid  Stream,  when  foul  with  Stains 
Of  rufning  Torrents,  and  defcending  Rains, 
Works  it  ielf  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines; 
•Till,  by  Degrees,  the  floating  Mirrour  Alines  ; 
Refle&s  each  Flow'r,  that  on  the  Borders  grows, 
And  a  new  Heav'n  in  its  fair  Bofom  (hews.    Add.  Cato. 

But  filent  Patience  is  Affliction's  Cure, 
And  they  ftill  conquer  moft,  who  mod  endure.    D'Aven. 

*Tis  noble  to  endure,  and  not  relent  CRhodes. 

The  Bruifes  of  Affliction's  heavy  Hand.    DAven.  Siege  of 

They  feel  not  Joy,  who  have  not  Sorrow  id:: 
We  thrp'  Affli&ions  make  our  Way  to  Heav'n.  D'Aven.  Law 

(again  ft  Lovers. 

And  (truck  with  Rays  of  profp'rous  Fortune  blind, 
We  Light  alone  in  dark  Affli&ions  find.    Dryd. 

Calamity  alone's  the  perfect  Glafs,  (againft  Lovers, 

Wherein  we  truly  fee  and  know  our  felves.     D'Aven.  Law 

Diftrefs  is  Virtue's  Opportunity.    South.  Fate  of  Capua, 

Common  Difafters  Sorrow  raife, 
But  Heav'n's  fevereft  Frowns  amaze. 

Affli&ions  fpring  not  from  the  Earth, 

Nor  to  the  Ground  owe  a  fpontaneous  Birth  j 

Yet  Men  to  Woe,  as  to  their  Centre  tend, 

As  Streams  to  Seasj  as  Flames  to  Heav'n  afcend.   Blac.  job. 

Caiamity,  that  fevers  worldly  Friendfhip.  Beaum.  Doub. 

(Mar. 

A  Soul  exasp'rated  in  Ills  falls  out 
With  every  Thing,  its  Friend,  it  felf Add.  Cato. 

A  Sad  prophetick  Spirit  dwells  with  Woe.    Rowe,  Luc, 

AFFRONT. 


Young  Men  foon  give,  and  foon  forget,  Affronts  ; 
Old  Age  is  flow  in  both. Add.  Cato. 


On 
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On  Adamant  our  Wrongs  we  all  engrave, 
But  write  our  Benefits  upon  the  Wave.    King,  Ovid. 

It  wounds  indeed, 

To  bear  Affronts  too  great  to  be  forgiven, 

And  not  have  Power  to  punifh. ^Dryd.  Span.  Fryar. 

AFRICAN. 


Behold  the  Af-ican, 


That  traverfes  the  vaft  Numidian  Defarts 
In  Queft  of  Prey,  and  lives  upon  his  Bow  : 
Coarie  are  his  Meals,  the  Fortune  of  the  Chafe  ; 
Amidft  the  running  Stream  he  flakes  his  Thirft  ; 
Toils  all  the  Day,  and,  at  th*  Approach  of  Night, 
On  the  fi'ft  friendly  Bank  he  hrs  him  down, 
Or  refts  his  Head  upon  a  Rock  till  Morn  ; 
Then  rifes  frefh,  purfues  his  wonted  Game, 
And  if,  the  following  Day.  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  Repaft,  or  an  untafted  Spring, 
BlelTes  his  Stars,  and  thinks  it  Luxury.   A^d.  Cato, 

AGAMEMNON. 

Ev'n  he.  the  King  of  Men,  the  foremoft  Name 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  and  moft  renown'd  by  Fame  j 
The  proud  Revenger  of  another's  Wife  j 
Vet  by  his  own  Adult'refs  loft  his  Life  : 
Fell  at  his  Threfliold,  and  the  Spoils  of  Troy 
The  foul  Polluters  of  his  Bed  enjoy.    Dryd.  Vlrg. 

The  four  AGES  of  the  World. 

A  beauteous  Scene  adorns  the  foremoft  Page, 
Where  Nature's  Bloom  prefents  the  Golden  Age,;. 
The  Golden  Leaf  to  Silver  foon  refigns, 
And  fair  the  Sheer,  but  yet  more  faintly  fhines  : 
Ot  bafer  Brafs  the  next  denotes  the  Times  ; 
An  impious  Page,  deform'd  with  deadly  Crimes  : 
The  fourth  yet  wears  a  worfe  and  browner  Face, 
And  adds  to  gloomy  Days  an  Iron  Race.      .  Cong. 

The  Golden  Age  to  Silver  was  debas'd  ; 
To  Copper  that  j  our  Metal  came  at  laft.       Dryd.  Ovid. 


GqI- 
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Golden   A  G  E. 

The  laft  great  Age,  foretold  by  facred  Rhymes, 
Renews  its  flnifh'd  Courfe  :  Saturnian  Times 
Rowl  round  again ;  and  mighty  Years,  begun 
From  their  flrlt  Orb,  in  radiant  Circles  run: 
The  bafe  dcgen'rate  Iron  Offspring  ends : 
A  Golden  Progeny  from  Heav'n  defcends.    Dryd.  Virg- 

The  fharpen'd  Share  fh'all  vex  the  Soil  no  more, 
But  Earth  unbidden  (hall  produce  her  Store  : 
The  Land  fhall  laugh  ;  the  circling  Ocean  fmile  j 
And  Hcav'ns  Indulgence  blefs  the  holy  Ifle.      Dryd, 

A  J  A  X    Ming  hlmfelf. 

The  Mafter  of  the  fcvenfold  Shield  : 

He,  who  could  often,  and  alone,  withftand 

The  Foe,  the  Fire,  and  Jove's  own  partial  Hand, 

Now  cannot  his  unmafter'd  Grief  fuftain, 

But  yields  to  Rage,  to  Madnefs,  and  Difdain : 

Then  fnatching  out  his  Fauchion,  Thou,  faid  he,. 

Art  mine  :  Ulyfles  lays  no  Claim  to  thcc. 

O  often  try'd,  and  ever  trufiry  Sword, 

Now  do  thy  laft  kind  Office  to  thy  Lord. 

'Tis  Ajax  whorequefts  thy  Aid,  to  fhow^ 

None  but  himfelf  himfelf  could  overthrow. 

He  faid  ;  and,  with  fo  good  a  Will  to  die, 

Did  to  his  Bread  the,  fatal  Point  apply, 

It  found  his  Heart,  a  Way  till  then  unknown, 

Where  never  Weapon  entei'd  but  his  own. 

No  Hand  could  force  it  thence,  fo  hVd  it  flood, 

Till  out  itrufh'd,  expell'd  by  Streams  of  fpouting  Blood  : 

The  fruitful  Blood  produc'd  a  Flow'r,  which  grew 

On  a  green  Stem  ;  and  of  a  purple  Hue  : 

Like  his,  whom  unaware  Apollo  flew. 

Infci  ib'd  in  both,  the  Letters  are  the  fame  ; 

But  thofe  exprefs  the  Grief,  audthefe  the  Name.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

Transformation  of  ALCYONE  and  C E YX. 

She  faid,  and  to  the  ncighb'ring  Mole  (he  ftrode, 
Rais'd  thereto  break  th*  Incurlions  of  the  Flood  : 

Head- 
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Headlong  from  thence  to  plunge  her  (Vlf  (he  fprings  * 

But  (hoots  along,  fupported  on  her  Wings. 

A  Bird,  new-made,  about  the  Banks  (he  plies, 

Not  far  from  Shore,  and  (hort  Excurfions  tries : 

Nor  feeks  in  Air  her  humble  Flight  to  raife, 

Content  to  skim  the  Surface  of  the  Seas: 

Her  Bill,  tho'  (lender,  fends  a  creaking  Noife, 

And  imitates  a  lamentable  Voice. 

Now,  lighting  where  the  bloodlefs  Body  lies, 

She,  with  a  f un'ral  Note,  renews  her  Cries : 

At  all  her  Stretch  her  little  Wings  (he  fpread, 

And  with  her  feather'd  Arms  embrac'd  the  Dead, 

Then,  flickering  to  his  pallid  Lips,  (he  drove 

To  print  a  Kifs,  the  laft  Eflay  of  Love. 

"Whether  the  vital  Touch  reviv'd  the  Dead, 

Or  that  the  moving  Waters  rais'd  his  Head 

To  meet  the  Kifs,  the  Vulgar  doubt  alone  : 

For  fure  a  prefent  Miracle  was  (hewn. 

The  Gods  their  Shapes  to  Winter- Birds  tranflate,- 

But  both  obnoxious  to  their  former  Fate. 

Their  conjugal  Affection  (till  is  ty'd ; 

And  ftill  the  mournful  Race  is  mulriply'd. 

They  bill,  they  tread;  Alcyone,  comprefs'd, 

Sev'n  Days  fits  brooding  on  her  floating  Ne(r. 

A  wintry  Queen  :  Her  Sire  at  length  is  kind , 

Calms  ev'ry  Storm,  and  hufhes  ev'ry  Wind; 

Prepares  his  Empire  for  his  Daughter's  Eafe, 

And  for  his  hatching  Nephews  fmooths  the  Seas.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

A  L  E  C  T  O. 

The  Daughter  of  the  Night.        Dryd.  Virg. 

That  baleful  Fury,  who  delights  in  War, 
In  Envy,  Mifchief,  Anger,  and  Defpair. 
Such  horrid  Shapes  the  Hellifli  Monfter  takes, 
Teeming  with  crawling  Swarms  of  hiding  Snakes, 
Ev'n  Pluto  and  her  Sifters  hate  the  Fiend.  Laud.  Virg* 

Smear'd  as  (he  was  with  black  Gorgonian  Blood, 
The  Fury  fprang  above  the  Stygian  Flood  ; 
And,  on  her  wicker  Wings,  fublime  thro*  Night 
She  to  the  Latian  Palace  took  her  Flight : 
There  fought  the  Queen's  Apartment ;  ftood  before 
The  peaceful  Threfhold,  and  befieg'd  the  Door. 
From  her  black  bloody  Locks  the  Fury  (hakes 
Her  darling  Plague,  the  Fav'iite  of  her  Snakes : 

With 
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With  her  full  Force  die  threw  the  pols'nous  Dart, 

And  fix'd  it  deep  within  Amata's  Heart. 

Unfeen,  unfelc,  the  firy  Serpent  skims 

Betwixt  her  Linnen,  and  her  naked  Limbs ; 

His  baleful  Breath  infpiring,  as  he  glides, 

Now,  like  a  Chain,  around  her  Neck  he  rrdes; 

Now,  like  a  Fillet,  to  her  Head  repairs, 

And  with  his  circling  Volumes  folds  her  Hairs : 

At  firft  the  filent  Venom  Hid  with  Eafe, 

And  feiz/d  her  cooler  Senfes  by  Degrees  : 

Then,  e>re  th'infetted  Mafs  was  fii'd  too  far, 

In  plaintive  Accents  (he  began  the  War. 

But  when  (he  faw  her  Reafons  idly  fpent, 

She  flew  ro  Rage ;  for  now  the  Snake  pofTefs'd 

Her  vital  Parts,  and  poifon'd  all  her  Breaft. 

She  raves ;  (he  runs  with  a  diftracled  Pace, 

And  fills,  with  horrid;Howls,  the  publick  Place.  Dryd.  Virg. 

And  now  the  Goddefs,  exercis'd  in  111, 
Who  watch'd  an  Hour  to  work  her  impious  Will, 
Afcends  the  Roof,  and  to  her  crooked  Horn 
Adds  all  her  Breath ;  the  Rocks  and  Woods  around, 
And  Mountains  tremble  at  th'  Infernal  Sound. 
The  facred  Lake  of  Trivia  from  afar,  •> 

The  Veline  Fountain,  and  fulphureous  Nar,  s 

Shake  at  the  baleful  Blaft,  the  Signal  of  the  War.  \ 

Young  Mothers  wildly  ftare,  with  Fear  opprefs'd, 
And  {train  their  helplefs  Infant  to  their  Breaft.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  fullen  Fiend,  her  founding  Wings  difplay'd  ;    (Virg. 
Unwilling  left  the  Light,and  fought  the  neather  Shade.  Dryd. 

To  this  Infernal  Lake  the  Fury  flies,  (Virg. 

Here  hides  her  hated  Head,  and  frees  the  lab'ring  Skies.  Drycl. 

A  MA  Z   O  N. 

On  Death  and  Wounds  Camilla  looks  with  Joy, 
Free'd  from  a  Breaft,  the  fiercer  to  deftroy. 
Now,  thick  as  Hail,  her  fatal  Darts  (he  flings ; 
The  two-edg'd  Ax  now  on  their  Helmets  rings  ? 
Her  Shoulders  bore  Diana's  Arms  and  Bow  ; 
And  if,  too  ftrongly  prefs'd,  (he  fled  before  the  Foe, 
Her  Shafts,  revers'd,  did  Death  and  Horrour  bear, 
And  found  the  Ra(h,  who  durft  purfue  the  Fair. 
Near  her  fierce  Tulla  and  Tarpeia  ride, 
And  bold  Larina,  conqu'ring  by  her  Side. 

Thefe 
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Thefe,  above  all,  Camilla's  Breaft  did  fliare, 

For  Faith  in  Peace,  and  Gallantry  in  War.      Staff.  Virg. 

Italians  all,  in  Peace  their  Queen's  Delight} 
In  War  the  bold  Companions  of  the  Fight.    Dry 4..  Virg. 

Such  were  the  Thracian,  Amazonian  Bands, 
When  firft  they  dy'd  with  Blood  Thermodoons  Sands. 
Such  Troops  Hippolita  her  felf  did  head, 
And  fuch  the  bold  Pethetilea  led ; 

When  Female  Shouts  alarm'd  the  trembling  Fields.    (Virg. 
And  glaring  Beams  fhot  bright  from  iMaiden  Shields.    Staff. 

Above  the  reft  the  Volfcian  Amazon 
Contains  an  Army  in  her  felf  alone ; 
And  heads  a  Squadron  terrible  in  Fight, 
With  glitt'ring  Shields,  in  brazen  Armour  bright.  Dryd.Virg. 

A  Golden  Belt  her  naked  Breaft  fuftains, 
With  Men,  a  Maid  in  Arms  a  Fight  maintains.    Laud.  Virg. 

With  fatal  Certainty  Thaleftris  knew 
To  fend  the  Arrow  from  the  twanging  Yew: 
And,  great  in  Arms,  and  foremoft  in  the  War, 
Boudu'ca  brandifti'd  high  the  Britifh  Spear.    Prior. 

Butcanft  thou  wield  the  Sword,  and  bend  the  Bow, 
With  aclive  Force  repel  the  fturdy  Foe? 
When  the  loud  Tumult  fpeaks  the  Battel  nigh, 
And  winged  Deaths  in  whiftling  Arrows  fly. 
Wilt  thou,  tho'  wounded,  yet  undaunted,  ftayj 
Perform  thy  Part,  and  fhare  the  dang'rous  Day.    Prior. 

AMBITION. 

Ambition  is  the  Mind's  Tmmodefty  ; 
For  all  Ambition  is  but  Hope's  Excels.    D'Aven. 

What  is  Ambition,  but  Delire  of  Greatnefs  ? 
And  what  is  Greatnefs,  but  Extent  of  Pow'r? 
But  Lurt  of  Pow'r  's  a  Dropfy  of  the  Mind, 
Whofe  Thirft  encreafes,  while  we  drink  to  quench  it; 
'Till,  fw  ll'n,  and  ftretch'd  by  the  repeated  Draught, 
We  burft,  and  peiifti.  ■  Hig.  Gen.  Conq. 

Ambition  is  an  Idol,  on  whofe  Wings 
Great  Minds  are  carry'd  only  to  Extreams; 
To  be  fublimely  grear,  or  to  be  Nothing.  South. Loy. Broth. 

The  Love  of  Glory,  . 

Which  in  great  Souls  itill  rages  to  a  Fault ;  (&  Arm 

The  Crime  of  Angels,  and  of  Men  l;ke  Angels.     Den.  Rin. 

4  In 
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In  War,  Men  Envy  ftill  Ambition  name,  f 

Ambition,  Valour;  but  'tis  Valour's  Shame,  > 

When  Envy  feeds  it  mo:e  than  noble  Fame.    D'Aven.       * 

Ambition  has  its  Luft  as  well  as  Love.  How.  D.  of  Lerma. 

Ambition,  like  a  wanton  Woman's  Hafte,  (Lerma. 

Invites  new  Slaves,  grown  weary  of  the  lad.      How.  D.  of 

Ambition,  the  Diieafe  of  Virtue,  bred, 
Like  Surfeits,  from  an  undigested  Fulnefs,  (Sophy. 

Meets  Death  in  that,  which  is  the  Means  of  Life.    Denh. 

Ambition!  dang'rousSicknefs  of  the  Great!  D'Aven.  Circe 

Others  Ambition,  that  imperious  Dame, 
Expofes  cruelly,  like  Gladiators,  here 

Upon  the  World's  great  Theatre  : 
Thro*  Dangers  and  thro'  Blood  they  wade  to  Fame, 
To  purchaie  grinning  Honour,  and  an  empty  Name.  Oldh. 

Ambition  is  a  God-like  Fault  -y 
Or  rather,  'tis  no  Fault  in  Souls  born  Great, 
Who  dare  extend  their  Glory  by  their  Deeds.  Dryd.  K.  Arth. 
Where  does  proud  Ambition  dwell  ? 
In  the  loweft  Rooms  of  Hell : 

Who  are  the  Pillars  of  Ambition's  Court? 
Grim  Deaths  and  fcarlet  Murthers  it  fupport. 
What  lies  beneath  her  Feet  ?  Her  Footfteps  tread 
On  Orphan's  tender  Breatts,  and  Brothers  dead.  Dryd.  Temp. 

Ambition,  like  a  Torrent,  ne'er  looks  back : 
It  is  a  Swelling,  and  the  laft  Affeclion 
A  high  Mind  can  put  off:  It  is  a  Rebel 
Both  to  the  Soul  and  Reafon  ;  and  inforces 
All  Laws,  all  Confcience ;  treads  upon  Religion, 
And  offers  Violence  to  Nature's  felt.        Johnf.  Cat. 

The  Search  of  Glory  and  of  Fame  is  endlefs :      (Pyrrhus. 
New  Countreys  will  afford  new  Conquefts  ftill.    Hopkins. 

For  dire  Ambition  will  admit  no  Bounds; 
There  are  no  Limits  to  afpiring  Crowns. 
The  Spaniard,  by  his  Europe  Conquefts  bold, 
Sail'd  o'er  the  Ocean  for  the  Indian's  Gold  : 
The  Carthaginian  Hero  did  not  ftay, 
Becaufe  he  met  vaft  Mountains  in-his  Way  : 
He  pafs'd  the  Alps  like  Mole-hills :  Such  a  Mind, 
As  thinks  on  Conqueft,  will  not  be  confin'd.    Dor. 

The  greedy  Wolves  th' unguarded  Sheep  devour 
But  while  their  Hunger  lafts,  and  then  give  o'er: 
Man's  boundlefs  Avarice  his  Want  exceeds, 
And,  on  his  Neighbours,  round  about  him,  feeds. 
His  Pride  and  vain  Ambition  are  fo  vaft. 
That,  Deluge- like,  they  lay  whole  Nations  wafte. 

The 
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The  Beafts  and  Monfters  Hercules  oppreft, 
Might,  in  that  Age,  fome  Provinces  infeft. 
Thefe  more  deftru&ive  Monfters  are  the  Bane 
Of  ev'ry  Age,  and  in  all  Ages  reign.    Wall. 
Who  falls  in  Fight  cannot  himfelf  accufe; 
And  he  dies  bravely  who  a  Crown  purfues.     Dryd.  Aureft. 

■  Already  C*far 

Has  ravagM  more  than  half  the  Globe  ;  and  fees 
Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  deftru&ive  Sword. 
Should  he  go  farther,  Numbers  would  be  wanting 
To  form  new  Battels,  and  fupport  his  Crimes. 
Ye  Gods,  what  Havockdoes  Ambition  make 
Among  your  Works !  ■  Add.  Cato. 

Ah!  curft  Ambition,  to  thy  Lures  we  owe 
All  the  great  Ills  that  Mortals  bear  below: 
Curs'd  by  the  Hind,  when  to  the  Spoil  he  yields 
His  whole  Year's  Sweat,  and  vainly  ripen'd  Fields; 
Curs'd  by  the  Maid,  torn  from  her  Lover's  Side, 
When  left  a  Widow,  rho'  not  yet  a  Bride. 
By  Mothers  cur  ft,  when  Floods  of  Tears  they  ftied, 
And  fcatter  ufelefs  Rofes  on  the  Dead.    Tickell. 

If  the  fuccefsful  Troublers  of  Mankind, 
With  Laurel  crown'd,  fo  great  Applaufe  do  find  j 
Shall  the  vext  World  lefs  Honour  yield  to  thofe, 
That  ftop  their  Progrefs,  and  their  Rage  oppofe  ? 
Next  to  that  Pow'r,  which  does  the  Ocean  awe, 
Is,  to  fet  Bounds,  and  give  t'  Ambition  Law.    Wall. 

■  O  fling  away  Ambition; 

By  that  Sin  fell  the  Angels :  How  then  can  Man, 

The  Image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't  ?  Shak.  Hen.  8, 

A  ME  L  LU  S. 

■  There  grows  a  Flow'r  in  raarfhy  Ground, 
Its  Name  Amellus,  eafy  to  be  found. 

A  mighty  Spring  works  in  its  Roots,  and  cleaves 

The  iprouting  Stalk,  and  fhews  it  felf  in  Leaves. 

Thf  Flow'r  it  felf  is  of  a  Golden  Hue  ; 

The  Leaves  inclining  to  a  darker  Blue : 

The  Leaves  (hoot  thick  about  the  Flow'r,  and  grow, 

Into  a  Bufh,  and  (hade  the  Turf  below. 

The  Plant  in  holy  Garlands  often  twines 

The  Altar's  Pofts,  and  beautifies  the  Shrines: 

Its  Taft  is  (harp ;  in  Vales  new-ftiorn  it  grows  ", 

Where  Mella's  Stream  in  wat'ry  Mazes  flows.      Add.  Virg. 
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Flow'r  it  fclf  is  glorious  to  behold, 
nd  fhines  on  Altars  like  refulgent  Gold.    Dryd.  Virg. 
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/ 

Indulge  one  Labour  more,  my  weary  Mufe, 
For  Amiel ;  who  can  Amiel's  Praife  refufe? 
Of  antient  Race  by  Birth,  but  nobler  yet 
In  his  own  Worth,  and  without  Title  great : 
The  Sanhedrim  long  Time  as  Chief  he  rul'd; 
Their  Reafon  guided,  and  their  Paflion  cool'd : 
So  dext'rous  Was  he  in  the  Crown's  Defence,  ,  -",. 

So  form'd  to  fpeak  a  loyal  Nation's  Senfe,  0s 

That,  as  their  Band  was  I  frael's  Tribes  in  fmall, 
So  fit  was  he  to  reprefent  them  all. 
Now  rafher  Charioteei-s  the  Seat  afcend, 
Whofe  loofe  Careers  his  fteady  Skill  commend. 
They,  like  th 'unequal  Ruler  of  the  Day, 
Mifguide  the  Seafons,  and  miftake  the  Way ; 
While  he,  withdrawn,  at  their  mad  Labour  (miles, 
And  fafe  enjoys  the  Sabbath  of  his  Toils.  Dryd,  Abf.  &  Ach 

Temple  of  A  M  M  O  N. 

Now  to  the  facred  Temple  they  draw  near, 
Whofe  only  Altars  Lybian  Lands  revere. 
There,  but  unlike  the  Jove  by  Rome  ador'd, 
A  Form  uncouth,  Hands  Heav'ns  Almighty  Lord. 
No  Regal  Enfigns  grace  his  potent  Hand,  ^ 
Nor  (hakes  he  there  the  Lightning's  flaming  Brand: 
But,  ruder  to  behold,  a  horned  Ram, 
Belies  the  God,  and  Ammon  is  his  Name. 
There  no  proud  Domes  are  rais'd,  no  Gems  arefeen 
To  blaze  upon  his  Shrines  with  couVy  Sheen: 
But  plain,  and  poor,  and  unp  ophan'd  he  ftoodj 
Such,  as  to  whom  our  great  Forefathers  bow'd. 
Here,  and  here  only,  thro*  wide  Lybia's  Space, 
Tall  Trees  the  Land,  and  verdant  Herbage  grace. 
Here  the  loofe  Sands  by  plenteous  Spring?  are  bo  air 
Knit  to  a  Mafs,  and  moulded  into  Ground. 
Here  fmiling  Nature  wears  a  fertile  DVeTs, 
And  all  Things  here  the  prefent  God  conlefs. 

C  '    Before 
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Before  the  Temple's  Entrance,  at  the  Gate, 
Attending  Crowds  of  Eaftern  Pilgrims  wait, 
And  from  the  horned  God  expect  Relief.    Rowe  Luc 

Can  ft  thou  believe  the  vaft  Eternal  Mind 
Was  e'er  to  Syrts  and  Lybian  Sands  confin'd? 
That  he  would  chufe  this  Wafte,  this  barren  Ground, 
To  teach  the  thin  Inhabitants  around, 
And  leave  his  Truth  in  Wilds  and  Defarts  drown'd  ? 
Is  there  a  Place  that  God  would  chufe  to  love  ") 

Beyond  this  Earth,  the  Seas,  yon'  Heav'n  above,  > 

And  virtuous  Minds,  the  nobleft  Throne  for  Jove?  3 

Why  feek  we  farther  then  ?  Behold  around,  T 

How  all  thou  fee'ft  does  with  the  God  abound  :  p 

!  is  alike  in  all,  and  always  to  be  found.    Rowe.  Luc.  J 

IHil         AMSJNCTUS. 

^u 

Tn  midft  of  Italy,  well  known  to  Fame, 
There  lies  a  Lake,  Amfanctus  is  the  Name. 
Below  the  lofty  Mounts ;  on  either  Side, 
Thick  Forefts  the  forbidden  Entrance  hide  : 
Full  in  the  Centre  of  the  facred  Wood, 
An  Arm  arifes  of  the  Stygian  Flood  ? 
Which,  breaking  from  beneath  with  bell'wing  Sound, 
Whirls  the  black  Waves  and  rattling  Stones  around. 
Here  Pluto  pants  for  Breath  from  out  his  Cell, 
And  opens  wide  the  grinning  Jaws  of  Hell.       Dryd.  Virg. 

ANGEL. 

From  a  fair  Cloud,  which  rather  op'd,  than  broke, 
A  Flafli  of  Light,  rather  than  Lightning,  came  j 
So  fwift,  and  yet  fo  gentle  was  the  Flame. 
Upon  it  rode,  and,  in  his  full  Career, 
Seem'd  to  my  Eyes  no  fooner  there  than  here  : 
The  comelieft  Youth  of  all  th'Angelick  Race; 
Lovely  his  Shape,  ineffable  his  Face  : 
His  Beams  of  Locks  fell  part  diflievel'd  down, 
Part  upwards  curl'd,  and  form'd  a  nat'ral  Crown. 
His  Coat  and  flowing  Mantle  were  fo  bright, 
They  feem'd  both  made  of  woven  filver  Light.    Cowl, 

■  A  glorious  Light  now  (hone, 

And,  lo !  an  Angel  f oft  comes  naft'ning  down 

1  From 


A  N  27 

From  Heav'n :  I  fee  him  cut  the  yielding  Air 

So  fwift,  he  feems  at  once  both  here  and  there. 

So  quick,  my  Sight  in  the  Purfuit  was  ilow, 

And  Thought  could  icarce  fo  foon  the  Journey  go. 

No  angry  Meilage  in  his  Looks  appears  ; 

His  Face  no  Signs  of  threatening  Vengeance  wears  : 

Comely  his  Shape,  of  Hear'nly  Mien  and  Air, 

Kinder  than  Smiles  of  beauteous  Virgins  are. 

Such  he  was  feen  by  the  blefs'd  Maid  of  old, 

When  he  th'  Almighty  Infant's  Birth  foretold.    Oldh. 

From  the  bright  Empire  of  eternal  Day, 
Where  waiting  Minds  tor  Hcav'ns  Comrniflion  ftay, 
Amariel  flies :  A  darted  Mandate  came  (Tyr.  Lcr  v 

From  that  great  Will,  which  moves  this  mighty  Frame.  Dn  )fi 

— -— Behold,  a  Heav'nly  Light 

Shoots  fmiling  thro'  the  Grove  with  filent  Flight : 

The  Trees  admire  the  Glory  on  them  fhed, 

And  feem  to  ftart,  and  humbly  bow  their  Head. 

Celeftial  Sweetnefs,  mild  and  God  like  Grace, 

Ineffable,  fate  blooming  on  his  Face. 

His  Cheeks  fuch  Beauty  fhew'd,  fuch  Light  and  Joy  his  Eyes, 

As  from  full  Blifs,  frefh  Youth,  and  Strength  immortal  rife. 

The  pureft  Piece  of  Heav'n's  etherial  Blue, 

In  a  rich  Mantle,  from  his  Shoulders  flew. 

Celeftial  Linnen,  finely  fpun,  and  wove 

On  Looms  Divine,  by  all  the  Skill  above, 

Bleach'd  on  th' Empyreal  Plains  till  white  as  Snow, 

Made  the  long  Robe,  which  to  his  Feet  did  flow. 

Immortal  Gold,  illuftrious  as  the  Morn, 

And  dazling  Gems,  by  high  Archangels  worn, 

With  pond'rous  Pearls  from  Heav'n's  bright  Eaftern  Shore* 

Adorn  the  fliining  Garments  rhat  he  wore. 

A  purple  Girdle,  from  the  Morning  Skies, 

New  rent,  around  his  Starry  Vcfture  ties. 

Thus  he  appear'd ;  and,  with  the  Light  he  gave, 

And  unknown  Fragrancy,  fiil'd  all  the  Cave.  Blac.  P.  \nh. 

Behold  a  glorious  Form,  like  fome  inferior  God  ; 

**-  — — -  Celeftial  Luftre  fpread 

From  his  immortal  Eyes  and  radiant  Head  j 

A  Heav'nly  Bloom  adorn'd  his  youthful  Face,  Blac,  K.  Arth, 

Immortal  Life  his  Heavenly  Mould  did  move,  (Arth. 

And  thro'  his  radiant  Limbs  the  vital  Glory  (trove,  Blac  K, 

A  (bddain  Glory,  like  the  Virgin  Day, 
Dawn'd  in  the  Place,  and  did  mild  Light  difpiay, 

C  2.  Od«ut£ 
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Odours  Divine,  ineffable  Perfume 

Was  fuddcnly  diffus'd  around  the  Rodrn : 

Such  as  are  breath'd  rrotn  tvctti  celeftial  Bow  rs 

From  bWd  JunquUs,  and  Heav'nly  Jeis'mm  Flow  rs  \ 

Then,  drefs'd  in  airy  Garments  to  be  ieen. 

Her  Guardian  Angel  now  approach  d  the  Queen  : 

His  Neck  and  Hands  were  both  divinely  iair,  I 

And  his  long  Robe,  that  hung    neglecting  Care ,  * 

Was  wkite  as  Snow,  new  moulded  in  the  Air :  ^ 

Unfading  Youth,  a  trefti  Empyreal  Red, 

And  blooming  Honours  on  the  Seraph  fpread       Blac.  Ehza. 

So  Angels,  when  they  troop  to  mortal  Sight, 
Ctffa T uswith  Awe ;  yet  ravifh  with  Delight.       Lee  Nero. 
A,  '   irtals,  in  Sight  of  Angels,  mute  become  ; 
iCt     nobler  Nature  ftrikes  th' interior  dumb.    Diyd,  Amen. 

\it.  ' Th'  Arch-Angel  foon  drew  nigh, 

nL  in  his  Shape  celeftial :  but  as  Man 
(s    d  to  meet  Man  :  over  his  lucid  Arms 
■  \t  ilitary  Veil:  of  Purple  flow'd,     >     . 
}     etfer  than  Melibcean,  or  the  Grain 
f     Sarra,  worn  by  Kings  and  Heroes  old 
I-   Time  of  Truce  :  Iris  had  dipt  the  Woof : 
His  (tany  Helm  unbuckled  fliew'd  him  prime 
In  Manhood,  where  Youth  ended  :  By  his  Side, 
v.  '  ;  a  filift'rine  Zodiack  hung  the  Sword; 

's  lire  dread,  and  in  his  Hand  the  Spear.    Milt.  Par.  Loft. 
$(  w  from  th' immortal  Battlements  or  Heav  n 
He  with  expanded  Pinions  wings  his  Way, 
Bright  as  the  Morn,  and  fwifter  than  its  Ray.     Blac. Eliza. 

And  now  a  Stripling  Cherubehe  appears, 
Not  of  the  Prime,  yet  fuch  as  in  his  Face 
Youth  fmil'd  celeftial,  and  to  ev'ry  Limb 

Suitable  Grace  difTus'd. ■—• 

Under  a  Coronet  his  flowing  Hf">£_ 

In  Curls  on  either  Cheek  play'd :  Wings  he  wore 

Of  many  a  colour'd  Plume  fpnnkled  with  Gold  : 

His  Habit  fit  for  (peed  fuccin6l;  and  held 

Before  his  decent  Steps  a  filver  Wand      Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Like  to  a  Man  in  Shew  and  Shape  he  far  d, 
But  full  of  Heav'nly  Majefty  and  Might : 
A  Stapling  feem'd  he  thrice  five  Winters  old 
And-ra<*Vmt  Beams  adorn'd  his  Locks  or  Goid : 
Of  fuV  i  Wings  he  took  a  (Wrung  Pair, 
Fringed  with  Gold,  unwearied,  mmb  e.  fwitr,       ;   - 
Witruheie  he  parts  the  Winds,  the  Clouds,  the  Air, 
Aw* -over  Seas  and  Earth  himfeif  does  lift. 
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Thus  clad  he  cut  the  Spheres  and  Circles  fair, 

Aqd  the  pure  Skies  with  facred  Feathers  clett : 

On  LibanonathrfthisFoothefet  cv-.r  Tatt" 

And  fhook  his  Wings  with  roary  May-pews  wet.  Fail*.  I  all. 

And  as  he  flew,  the  Darkneis  ot  his  Way, 
And  the  black  Hovrours  of  the  dreary  Sky, 
He,  taking  his  eternal  Wings,  dilpers  d  : 
Old  Night  iliuftrated  her  dusky  Jace 
Wirh  Rays,  which  his  celeft.al  Eyes  ^ffuads 
Thus,  breaking  thro*  a  Storm,  the  Lord  ot  D%t 
The  Clouds  with  Purple  and  with  u<ud  adorns ;    . 
And  thus  a  Scar  from  ^h«  noftui-nji  H»v  n 
Into  the  Lap  of  guv  gre;t  Mother  Uhi.f  I 

So  the  keen  Bolt  a  Wamour-Angd  aims, 
Avray'd  in  Cluds :  and  wrapt  in  .mantling 
He  bears  a  Tcmpcft  on  his  i&unding  vmg?,       fcfc u 
And  his  red  Arm  the  forky  Vengeance  flings.      I 
At  length,  Hcav'ns  Wvath  appeas  d,  heqiMl  t 
To  roul  his  Orb,  and  guide  hss  dc-itiod  |«r  j      „ 
To  fhed  kind  Fate,  and  l«ckv  Hour*  tefow, 
And  finile  propitious  on  the  World  below.    1 I 

Ye  facred  Envoys  of  th'  eternal  King,.     Oidh 

Wing'd  Squadrons  €>f  the  God  ot  War, 
Who  conquer- wheretbe'er  yava't.    Rof* 

M Behold  the  Cohort  origin 

Of  watchful  Cherubim  :  Four  Faces  each 

Had,  like  a  double  Janus  j  all  their  Shape 

Spangled  with  Eyes,  more  numerous  than  tftaie 

Of  Argus  ;  and  more  wakeful  than  to  drowse, 

ChanrT'd  with  Arcadian  Pipe,  the  paft  r a  Reed 

Of  Hermes,  or  his  opiat  Rod. Milr.Par.  UR. 

Around  in  Throngs  the  proltrate  Seraphs  lay, 
Abforpt  in  Glory,  and  Exceft  of  Day.    Blae.  }0b. 

From  theccleftialHoft  a  glorious  Band 
Of  Seraphs  was  detach'd  by  high  Command. 
Hither  the  (Tuning  Warriours  ftrait  repair  j 
Drawn  out  in  long  Array,  amidft  the  Air  , 
Their  Blades,  divinely  temper'd,  flam  d  on  high, 
And  blazing  Shields  inlighten  all  the  Sky. 
Th'  Angelick  Cuiiafliers  in  Armour  (none 
Of  Adamant,  from  Rocks  Empyreai  hewn. 
High  milk-white  Plumes,  like  fnowy  Clouds,  ante 
From  their  bright  Crefts,  and  nod  agamft  the  Skies; 
Rich  Helmets,  of  immortal  beaten  Gold 
Adorn  their  Heads:  Brafs  of  ethenal  Mould, 
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Refin'd  above,  their  jointed  Gauntlets  made  ; 

Brafs,  that  the  Teeth  of  Time  can  ne'er  invade. 

Broad  iilver  Belts,  richly  embroider'd  o'er,  *1 

Rare  Seraph's  Work,  theirfhining  Shoulders  bore  ;    f  Arth.  s 

And  round  them  Sky-dy'd  purple  Scarfs  they  wore.  Blac.  P.-S 

•■  ■  — ■  All  in  bright  Array 

The  Cherubim  defcended  ;  on  the  Ground 
Gliding  meteorous:  As  Ev'ning  Mill, 
Ris'n  from  a  River,  o'er  the  Marifh  glides, 
And  gathers  Ground  fall  at  the  Lab'rers  Heels, 

Homeward  returning. Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Then  all 

The  Multitude  of  Angels,  with  a  Shout 

Loud.-cts  v>m  Numbers,  without  Number,  fweee 

As  f  irtal'i  ft  Voices,  utt'ring  Joy  :  Heav'n  rung 

With  Jute,  and  loud  Hofamias  fill'd 

Th'  eternal  Regions :  lowly  reverent 

Tow'rds  either  Throne  they  bow,  and  to  the  Ground 

With  folemn  Adoration  down  they  call 

Their  Crowns,  inwove  with  Amarant  and  Gold, 

Immortal  Amarant,  a  Flow'r  which  once 

IttPartdife,  Faft  by  the  Tree  of  Life, 

Began  to  bloom  j  out  foon  for  Man's  Offence 

To  Heav'n  remov'd,  where  firft  it  grew,  there  grows, 

And  flow'rs  aloft  (hading  the  Fount  of  Life, 

And  where  the  River  of  Blifs  thro*  midft  of  Heav'n 

Rouls  o'er  Elyfian  Flow'rs  her  amber  Stream  ; 

With  thefe,  that  never  fade,  the  Spirits  eleft 

Bind  their  refplendent  Locks  inwreath'd  with  Beams. 

Now,  in  loofe  Garlands  thick  thrown  off,  the  bright 

Pavement,  that  like  a  Sea  of  Jafper  (hone, 

Impurpled  with  celeilial  Rofes  fmil'd. 

Then,  crown'd  again,  their  Golden  Harps  they  took. 

Harps  ever  tun'd,  that,  glitt'ring  by  their  Side 

Like  Quivers  hung  ;  ano  with  Preamble  fweet 

Of  charming  Symphony  they  introduce 

Their  facred  Song,  and  waken  Raptures  high  : 

No  Voice  exempt,  no  Voice  but  well  could  join 

Melodious  Part  j  fuch  Concord  is  in  Heav'n!  Milt.  Par.Loft. 

Th'  Empyreal  Hoft 

Of  Angels,  by  Imperial  Summons  call'd, 
Innumerable  before  th' Almighty's  Throne 
Forthwith  from  all  the  Ends  of  Heav'n  appear'd : 
Under  their  Hierarchs  in  Order  bright 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  Enfigns  high  advanc'd, 
Standards,  and  Gonfalons,  'cwixt  Van  and  Reer, 

Stream 
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Stream  in  the  Air,  and  for  DiitincYion  ferve 
Of  Hierarchies,  of  Orders,  and  Degrees: 
Or  in  rheir  glitt'ring  Tifiucs  bear  imblaz'd 
Holy  Memorials,  Ails  of  Zeal  and  Love 
Recorded  eminent.    Thus  when  in  Orbs 
Of  Circuit  inexpreiiible  they  flood, 

Orb  within  Orb,   ■ 

Then  all  the  Angels,  Progeny  of  Light, 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Pow'rs, 

That  Day,  as  other  folemn  Days,  all  fpent 

In  Song  and  Dance  about  the  facred  Hill  ; 

Myftical  Dance,  which  yonder  ftarry  Sphere 

Of  Planets  and  of  Fix'd  in  all  her  Wheels 

Refembles  neareft  ;  Mazes  intricate, 

Eccentrick,  intervolv'd,  yet  regular 

Then  moft,  when  mod  irregular  they  feem  ; 

And  in  their  Motions  Harmony  Divine 

So  fmooths  her  charming  Tones,  that  God's  own  Ear 

Liftens  delighted.  > '— 

Forthwith  from  Dance  to  fweet  Repaft  they  turn 

Deiirous ;  all  in  Circles  as  they  flood, 

Tables  are  fet,  and  on  a  fuddain  pil'd 

With  Angels  Food  5  and  rubied^Nefiar  flows 

In  Pearl,  in  Diamond,  and  maffy  Gold  -j 

Fruit  of  delicious  Vines,  the  Growth  of  Heav'n  : 

On  Flow*rs  repos'd,  and  withfrefh  Flowrets  crown'd, 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  Communion  fweet 

Quaff  Immortality  and  Joy. — — 

Wide  over  all  the  Plain,  and  wider  far 

Than  all  this  globous  Earth  in  Plain  outfpread, 

Such  are  the  Courts  of  God  !  th*  Angelic k  Throng, 

Difpers'd  in  Bands  and  Files,  their  Camp  extend 

By  living  Streams  among  the  Trees  of  Life  ; 

Pavilions  numberlefs,  and  fudden  rear'd, 

Celeftial  Tabernacles,  where  they  flept, 

Fann'd  with  cool  Winds,  fave  thofe  who  in  their  Courfc 

Melodious  Hymns  about  the  Sov'reign  Throne 

Alternate  all  Night  long. Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

ANGER. 

Anger  is  the  Difeafe  of  Beafts  tmtam'd  :  (Gond. 

Their  Wrath  is  Hunger,  but  in  Man  'tk  Pride.       D'Aven. 

The  youthful  Warriour's  moft  excus'd  Difeafe.    D'Aven. 

fGond. 
Ci  He 
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He  carries  Anger  as  the  Flint  bears  Fire, 
Which,  much  inforc'd,  will  (hew  a  hafty  Spark, 
And  (trait  is  cold  again.      Shak.  Jul.  Csef. 

I  know  you,  Troilus,  you  are  hot  and  dry  ; 
You  kindle  at  a  Wrong;  and  catch  it  quick, 
As  Stubble  does  the  Flame.     Dryd.  Troil  6c  Cref. 

My  Heart  {'wells  at  him,  and  my  Breath  grows  (hort: 
But  whether  Fear  or  Anger  choaks  it  up, 

I  cannot  tell. Dryd.  Riv.  Lad. 

This  (aid,  his  Grief  to  Anger  turn'd, 
Which  in  his  manly  Stomach  burn'd  : 
Thhft  of  Revenge,  and  Wrath,  in  Place 
Of  Sorrow,  now  began  to  blaze.    Hud. 

. 4S\ Racks  of  Fury, 

Lik<  'AaU,  1  Clouds  oyer  the  Face  of  Heav'n, 
Before  a  Tfl£mpeft,  in  his  Looks  appear.    Suckl.  Brcn. 

■ Frowning  he  went ; 

His  Eyes,  like  Meteors,  roul'd,  then  darted  down 
Their  red  and  angry  Beams,  as  if  his  Sight 
Would,  liKc  the  raging  Dog-Star,  fcorch  the  Earth, 
And  kindle  Rivers  in  its  Courfe.      Cong.  Mourn.  Bride. 

With  Fury  tofs'd,  his  Face  inflam'd  with  Ire, 
His  burning  Eyes  dart  glaring  Sparks  of  Fire  : 
As  when  a  Bull  for  Fight  his  Horns  prepares, 
Bellows  aloud,  and  with  bent  Forehead  dares 
A  fturdy  Oak  :  He  fpurns  the  Ground  in  Rage, 
And  pufhes  at  the  Winds  ere  he  engage.      Laud.  Virg. 

The  Mailer  of  the  fev'nfold  Shield, 

Upftarted  fierce,  and  kindled  withDifdain; 

Eager  to  fpeak,  unable  to  conftrain 

His  boiling  Rage,  he  roul'd  his  Eyes  around.    Dryd.  Ovid. 

The  glooming  Sire,  too  fenfible  of  Wrong, 
To  vent  his  Rage  in  Words,  reftrain'd  his  Tongue.      Dryd. 

Bocc.  Sig.  &  Guifc. 
Then  foon  to  deadly  Pale  he  chang'd  his  Look  : 
He  trembled  ev'ry  Limb,  and  felt  a  Smart,         (Pal.  Sc  Arc. 
As  if  cold  Steel  had  glided  thro' his  Heart.        Dryd.  Chau. 

Upftarted  from  his  Throne  the  King  of  Men, 
His  Bread  with  Fury  fill'd,  his  Eyes  with  Fire;  (Horn. 

Which  rou'ing  round  he  (hot  in  Sparkles  on  the  Sire.     Dryd. 

■  —  His  Rage  afcended  to  his  Eyes 
From  his  clofe  Bread,  which  hid  till. then  the  Flame; 
And,like  dir'd  Fire,  in  Sparkles  upward  flew.  D'Aven.Gond. 

.     He,  with  indignant  Looks, 

And  threatening  Accents  terribly  begun.     Broome.  Horn. 

Thefe  Words,  fo  full  of  Malice,  mix'd  with  Art: 
InSam'd  with  Rage  the  youthful  Hero's  Heart.  Then 
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Then,  groaning  from  rhe  Bottom  of  his  Breaft, 

He  heav'd  for  Vent,  and  thus  his  Wrath  exprefs'd.  Dr.Vir, 

Burning  with  Fury,  from  his  Eyes  the  Flames 
Like  Lightning  flew  :  Sorrow,  immix'd  with  Rage, 
Poflefs'cT his  Soul .  Oldifw.  Horn. 

She  this  Way  moves,  wkh  adiforder'd  Hafte ; 
Her  Brows  the  ftormy  Marks  of  Anger  bear.  Dryd.  Anren. 

0  do  not  look  fo  terribly  upon  me,  (Ven.  Pref. 
How  your  Lips  fhake,  and  all  your  Face  diforder'd!  Otway 

1  fee  thou  art  implacable,  more  deaf 

To  Pray'rs  than  Winds  and  Seas  ;  yet  Winds  to  Seas 

Are  reconcil'd  at  length,  and  Sea  to  Shore: 

Thy  Anger,  unappealable,  ftill  rages, 

Eternal  Tempeft,  never  to  becalm'd.     Milt.  Sam  ^^n. 

Weeping  fcr  Anger.  OU' 

Now  Tears  of  Rage,  not  Pity,  drown'd  her  Ey^'~  "D'Aven. 

Unable  to  expreis  his  Indignation, 
Speechlefs  he  ftood,  and  told  hisPvage  by  Tears.  Old. Horn. 

The  fulkn  Tyrant  ilept  not  all  the  Night, 
But,  lonely  walking  by  a  winking  Light, 
Sobb'd,  wept,  and  groan'd,  and  beat  his  wither'd  Breaft. 
Then  all  at  once  his  Gr^ef  and  Rage  appear'd, 
And  Floods  of  Tears  ran  trickling  down  his  Beard.    Dryd. 

(Bocc.  Sig.  &  Guifc, 

ANGLER. 

In  genial  Spring,  beneath  thequivMng  Shade, 
Where  cooling  Vapours  breathe  along  the  Mejyd, 
The  patient  Fifher  takes  his  filent  Stand, 
Intent,  his  Angle  trembling  in  his  Hand  : 
With  Looks  unmov'd,  he  hopes  the  fcaly  Breed, 
And  eyes  the  dancing  Cork,  and  bending  Reed. 
Our  plenteous  Streams  a  various  Race  fupply, 
The  bnghr-ey'd  Perch,  with  Fins  of  Tynan  Dye  ; 
Thefilver  Eel,  in  fhining  Volumes  roul'd  ; 
The  yellow  Carp,  in  Scales  bedropp'd  with  Gold; 
Swift  Tronts,  diveriify'd  with  crimfon  Stains  j 
And  Pikes,  the  Tyrants  of  the  wat'ry  Plains.    Pop?, 

ANNIFERSAR2: 

The  Sun,  revolving  thro'  th'Etherial  Space, 
The  fhining  Circle  of  the  Year  has  fill'd.    Dryd.  Virg. 

C  5  *  And 
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And  now  the  riling  Day  renews  the  Year.     Dryd.  Virg. 

The  revolving  Sun 

His  crooked  Race  has  thro'  the  Zodiack  run.  Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Ten  Times  the  Sun  had  pafs'd  his  oblique  Way,  i 

By  Turns  contracting  and  increafing  Day,  > 

Darting  to  either  Pole  a  warmer  Ray.    Blac.  P.  Arth.      3 

ANT. 

A  frugal  People,  and  inur'd  to  Sweat; 
Lab'ring  to  gain,  and  keeping  what  they  get.    Stoneft.  Ov« 

As  when  the  Ants  invade  a  Heap  of  Wheat, 
Mindful  o£  Winter  goes  the  dusky  Train 
Thro'  Li  ',  is,  to  fill  their  empty  Stores  with  Grain, 
Bearing  through  narrow  Paths,  fome  guard  the  Prey, 
Some  with  more  Labour  weighty  Ears  convey  ; 
Some  to  their  Task  the  Itraggling  Troops  confine  j 
Some  pufli  the  Slow  :  Thus  all  in  Labour  join.  Laud.  Virg. 

Thus,  with  fam'd  Providence,  the  flender  Ant, 
The  great  Example  of  good  Management, 
Whilil  the  fair  Seafonlaits,  and  lavifh'd  Grain 
Piofufely  on  the  Floors  unwatch'd  remain, 
Induftrioufly  his  little  Garner  fills, 
And  the  Provihons  for  his  Winter  {teals: 
Grateful  he  takes  what  the  Occafion  grants, 
And  with  his  p;efent  Wafte  fupplies  his  future  Wants. 

And  when  the  Winter  (harper  grows, 

And  the  decaying  Year  turns  hoar  with  Snows  ; 
When  Nature's  Penury  can  nought  afford,  *> 

The  little  Beaft  lives,  wanton   on  his  Hoard,  V 

On  what,  with  anxious  Care,  his  prudent  Forefight  ftor'd.J 

The  wifer  Emmet 

In  Summer-time  ranges  the  Fallows  o'er, 

With  Pains  and  Labour,  to  lay  in  his  Store ; 

But,  when  the  bluft'ring  North,  with  ruffling  Blafts, 

Saddens  the  Year,  and  Nature  overcafts, 

The  prudent  Infett,  hid  in  Privacy, 

Enjoys  the  Fruits  of  his  pair.  Induitry. 

No  Ant  of  Senfe  was  e'er  fo  awkward  feen, 

To  drudge  in  Winter,  loiter  in  the  Spring.     Oldh. 

A  N  T  ts£U  S. 

As  when,  Earth*s  Son,  Antaeus  — r— 
_ lnlrafTa  itrove  W«h 
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With  Jove's  Alcides,  and,  oft  foil'd,  ftill  rofe, 
Receiving  from  his  Mother  Earth  new  Strength, 
Freflifrom  his  Fall,  and  fiercer  Grapple  join'd,  ' 

Throttled  at  length  in  th'Air,expir'd  and  fell.  Milt  Par.  Reg. 

MARK    ANTHONT. 

I  love  this  Man,  who  runs  to  meet  his  Ruin, 
And  fure  the  Gods,  like  me,  are  fond  of  him  : 
His  Virtues  lie  fo  mingled  with  his  Crimes, 
It  would  confound  their  Choice  to  punifh  one, 

And  not  reward  the  o:her. — 

Virtue's  his  Path  j  but  fometimes  'tis  too  narrow 
For  his  vaft  Soul ;  and  then  he  (tarts  outwiff,    '-'■ 
And  bounds  into  a  Vice,  that  bears  him  far 
From  his  firft  Courfe,  and  plunges  him  in  Ills : 
But,  when  his  Danger  makes  him  find  his  Fault, 
Qjaick  to  obferve,  and  full  of  fharp  Remorfe, 
He  cenfures  eagerly  his  own  Mifdeeds, 
Judging  himfelf  with  Malice  to  himfelf, 
And  not  forgiving  what  as  Man  he  did, 
Becaufe  his  other  Paits  are  more  than  Man. 
Can  any  Roman  fee,  and  know  him  now, 
Thus  aker'd  from  the  Lord  of  half  Mankind  ; 
Unbent,  unhnew'd,  made  a  Woman's  Toy, 
Shrunk  from  the  vaft  Extent  of  all  his  Honours, 
And  cramp'd  within  a  Corner  of  the  World  ? 
O  Anthony  ! 

Thou  braveft  Soldier,  and  thou  beft  of  Friends! 
Bounteous  as  Nature  !  next  to  Nature's  God !  ftherr, 

Could'ft  thou  but  make  new  Worlds,  fo  would'ft  thou  give 

As  Bounty  were  thy  Being  ;  Rough  in  Battel 

As  the  firft  Romans,  when  they  went  to  War ; 

Yet,  after  Victory,  more  pitiful, 

Than  all  their  praying  Virgins  left  at  Home. 
Behold,  ye  Pow'rs, 

To  whom  you  have  intruded  Humane  Kind  : 

See  Europe,  Africk,  Alia,  put  in  Balance, 

And  all  weigh 'd  down  by  one  light,  worthlefs  Woman  ! 

I  think  the  Gods  are  Anthony's,  and  give, 

Like  Prodigals,  this  nether  World  away, 

To  none  but  wafteful  Hands. 

But  you,  ere  Love  milled  your  wand'ringEyes, 

Were  fure  the  chief  and  beft  of  humane  Race, 

Fram'd  in  the  very  Pride  and  Boaft  of  Nature, 

So 
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So  perfect,  that  the  Gods,  who  form'd  you,  wonder'd 
At  their  own  Skill,  and  cry'd,  a  lucky  Hir 
Has  mended  our  Defign.    Their  Envy  hinder'd, 
Eife  you  had  been  immortal,  and  a  Pattern, 
When  Heaven  would  work  for  Oftentation  Sake, 
To  copy  out  again.    Dryd.  All  For  Love. 

ANTIPODES. 

Ev'n  as  our  Shadows  in  fmooth  Streams  appear, 
So  Peet  to  Feet  fome  Animals  walk  there, 
Yet  can  no  {boner  fall  into  thofe  Skies 
Than ]ie  beneath,  than  we  toHeav'n  can  rife  : 
When  Phce>is  climbs  their  Eaft,  the  feeble  Light 
Of  Stars  p&d*5  forth,  and  beautifies  our  Night.  Creech  Lucr. 

For  when  Aurora  leaves  our  Northern  Sphere, 
She  lights  the  downward  Heav'n,  and  rifes  there  5 
And  when  on  us  fhe  breaths  the  living  Light, 
£ed  Vcfper  kindles  there  the  Tapers  of  the  Night.  Dr.  Virg. 

APOLLO. 

TheBowyer  God         .    ■    Dryd,  Horn. 

• Behold  Apollo,  arm'd 

With  his  dread  Bow,  and  never  erring  Darts.  Broome  Horn. 

See  !  the  far-fhooting  Son  of  Great  Latona!  Oldif.  Horn. 

God  of  the  filver  Bow,  whofe  Eyes  furvey 
The  facred  Cilia  :  Thou,  whofe  awful  Sway 
Cryfa  the  bleft,  and  Tenedos,  obey.    Dryd.  Horn, 

Apollo,  O  thou  greater!  Deity  i 
Patron  of  blefs'd  Sora&is,  and  of  me  ; 
For  we  are  all  thy  own  :  Whole  Woods  of  Pine 
We  heap  in  Piles,  whch  to  thy  Glory  fhine  ; 
And,  when  we  trample  on  the  Fire,  our  Soles, 
By  thee  pre ferv'd,  contemn  the  glowing  Coals.  Staff.  Virg. 

O  Father  Pncebus!  whether  Lycia's  Coaft 
And  fnowy  Mountains  thy  bright  Pre  fence  boaftj 
Whether  to  fweet  Caftalia  thou  repair, 
And  bathe  ih  filver  Dews   thy  yellow  Hair  ; 
Or,  pleafed  to  find  fair  Delos  float  no  more, 
Delight  in  Cynthus.and  the  fandy  Shore; 
Or  chufe  thy  Seat  in  Uion's  p  oud  Abodes, 
The  (riming  Stru&ures  rais'd  by  hb'ring  Gods. 
By  thee  the  Bow  and  mort  »1  Shafts  are  borne  j 
Eternal  Charms  thy  blooming  Youth  adorn. 
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Skill'd  in  the  Laws  of  fecret  Fate  above, 

And  the  dark  Coun (els  of  Almighty  Jove. 

Thou  doft  the  Seeds  of  future  War  f  reknow, 

The  Change  of  Sceptres,  and  impending  Woe  : 

Thy  Rage  the  Phrygian  felt,  who  durft  afpire 

T'excel  the  Muiick  of  thy  heav'nly  L\  re  ; 

Thy  Shafts  aveng'd  lewd  Tityus'  guilty  Flame, 

Th'immortal  Victim  of  thy  Mother's  Fame  : 

Thy  Hand  flew  Python,  and  the  Dame  who  loft 

Her  num'rous  Offspring  for  a  fatal  Boair. 

In  Phlegyas'  Doom  thy  juft  Revenge  appears, 

Condemn'd  to  Furies,  and  eternal  Fears; 

He  views  the  Food,  would  tafte,  yet  dares  not  try, 

But  dreads  the  mould'ring  Rock,  thattrembles  frcrn  on  high. 

Or,  if  the  Style  of  Titan  pleafethee  more, 

Whofe  purple  Rays  rh'Achsemenes  adore  ; 

Or  great  Ofyris,  who  firft  taught  the  Swain, 

In  Pharian  Fields,  to  fowthe  golden  Grain ; 

Or  Mitra,  to  whofe  Beams  the  Perfian  bows, 

And  pays  in  hollow  Rocks  his  awful  Vows  ; 

Mitra,  whofe  Head  the  Blaze  of  Light  adorns, 

Who  grafps  the  ftrug^ling  Heifer's  Lunar  Horns.  Pope.  Stat. 

Hear  me,  O  hear  me  j  thou,  tho'  far  remote, 
Canft  hear  the  humble  Suppliants  who  invoke  thee.  01.  Horn. 

Fair-hair'd  Latona's  Son, 

Great  God,  whofe  fhining  Arrows  are  fo  dreadful  j 
Thou,  who  fam'd  Cilia  doft  pro-eft,  and  Chvyfa  j 
Whom  Tenedos  obeys,  Smyntheus  Apollo  1     Oz.ell  Horn. 

Temple  of  A?  OLLO    at  Cum*. 

The  pious  Prince  afcends  the  facred  Hill, 
"Where  Phoebus  is  adoi'd,  and  feeks  the  Shade 
"Which  hides  from  Sight  his  veneiable  Maid  : 
Deep  in  a  Cave  the  Sybil  makes  abode, 
Thence  full  o:  Fa  e  returns,  and  of  the  God. 
Thro'  Trivia's  Gove  they  walk,  and  now  behold, 
And  enter  now,  the  Temple  roof'd  with  Gold. 
When  Daedalus,  to  fhun  the  Cretan  Shore, 
His  heavy  Limbs  on  jointed  Pinions  bore, 
The  firft  who  fail'd  in  Air,  'tis  fung  by  Fame,  "I 

To  the  Cumaean  Coait  at  length  he  came,  > 

And,  here  alighting,  built  this  coftly  Frame.  J 

Infcrib'd  to  Phoebus,  here  he  hung  on  high 
The  Steerage  of  his  Wings,  that  cut  the  Sky  : 

Then 
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Then  o'er  the  lofty  Gate  his  Art  embofs'd 

Androgeos' Death,  and  Off' tings  to  hisGhoft  : 

Sev'n  Youths  from  Athens  yearly  Tent,  to  meet 

The  Fate  appointed  by  revengeful  Crete: 

And,  next  to  thefe,  the  dreadful  Urn  wasplac'd, 

In  which  the  deftin'd  Name*  by  Lots  were  call  j 

The  mournful  Parents  ftand  around  in  Tears, 

And  riling  Crete  againft  their  Shore  appears. 

The-e  too,  in  living  Sculpture,  might  be  feen 

The  mad  Affection  of  the  Cretan  Queen ; 

Then,  how  (he  cheats  her  bellowing  Lover's  Eye  j 

The  rufhing  Leap;  the  doubtful  Progeny; 

The  lower  Part  a  Beaft,  a  Man  above  ; 

The  Monument  of  their  polluted  Love. 

Not  far  fAfcm  thence  he  grav'd  the  wond'rousMaLe, 

A  thoufand  Doors,  a  thoufand  winding  Ways : 

Here  dwells  the  Monfter,  hid  from  humane  View, 

Not  to  be  found,  but  by  the  faithful  Cine, 

'Till  the  kind  Artift,  mov'd  with  pious  Grief, 

Lent  to  the  loving  Maid  this  laft  Relief, 

And  all  thofe  erring  Paths  defcrib'd  fo  well, 

That  Thefeus  conquer'd,  and  the  Monfter  fell. 

Here  haplefs  Icarus  had  found  a  Part, 

Had  not  the  Father's  Grief  reitrain'd  his  Art: 

He  twice  effay'd  to  caft  his  Son  in  Gold, 

Twice  from  his  Hands  he  drop'd  the  forming  Moula\ 

Cave  of  the  $>ybil. 

A  fpacious  Cave  within  its  farmoft  Part 
Was  hew'd  aud  fafhion'd,  by  laborious  Art,' 
Thro' the  H;ll's hollow  Sides:  Before  the  Place 
A  hundred  Doors  a  hundred  Entries  grace  ; 
As  mar  y  Voices  iflue,  and  the  Sound 
Of  Sybil's  Words  as  many  times  rebound.    Dryd.  Virg. 

ATOTHECARft-HALL. 

Nigh  where  Fket-Ditch  defcends  in  fable  Streams, 
To  wain  his  footy  NaLds  in  the  Thames, 
There  .lands  a  Structure,  on  a  riling  Hill, 
Where  Tyros  take  their  Freedom  out  to  kill: 
SpmePi&ures,  in  the{e dreadful  Shambles,  tell, 
How,  by  the  DelianGod,the  Python  fell  j 
Ar.d  how  Medea  did  the  Philtre  brew, 
That  could  in  /£lbn's  Veins  young  Force  j  enew; 

How 
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How  fanguine  Swains  their  am'rous  Hours  repent, 
When  Pleafure's  pair,  and  Pains  are  permanent : 
And  how  frail  Nymphs,  oft,  by  Abortion,  aim 
To  lofe  a  Subilance,  to  prefeive  a  Name.    Garth. 

APOTHEOSIS. 

Daphnis,  the  Gueft  of  Heav'n,  with  wond'ring  Eyes, 
Views,  in  the  Milky  Way,  the  Starry  Skies  : 
And,  far  beneath  him,  from  the  (hining  Sphere, 
Beholds  the  moving  Clouds,  and  rowling  Year. 
For  this,  with  cheaiful  Cries  the  Woods  refound,  -t 

The  purple  Spring  arrays  the  various  Ground,    (crown'd.  S 
The  Nymphs  and  Shepherds  dance,  and  Pan  himfelf  is  J 
The  Wolf  no  longer  p.owls  for  nightly  Spoils, 
Nor  Birds  the  Sprindges  fear,  nor  Stags  the  Toils ; 
For  Daphnis  reigns  above,  and  deals  from  thence 
His  Mother's  milder  Beams, and  peaceful  Influence. 
The  Mountain  Tops  un(horn,the  Rocks  rejoice, 
The  lowly  Shruos  partake  of  human  Voice, 
Aifenting  Nature,  with" a  gracious  Nod, 
Proclaims  hima  andfalutes  the  new-admitted  God. 
Be  ftill  propitious,  ever  good  to  thine; 
Behold,  four  hallow'd  Altars  we  defign, 
And  two  to  thee,  and  two  to  Phoebus,  rife  , 
On  each  is  offer'd  annual  Sacrifice  : 

The  holy  Prielts,  at  each  returning  Year,  f 

Two  Bowls  of  Milk,  and  two  of  Oil,  {hall  bear  ;  > 

And  I  my  felf  the  Guefts  with  friendly  Bowls  will  chear.   J 
Two  Goblets  will  1  crown  with  fparluing  Wine,  ^ 

The  gen'rous  Vintage  of  the  Chian  Vine,  £- 

Thefe  will  I  pour  to  to  thee,  and  make  the  Nectar  thine, ) 
In  Winter  (hall  the  genial  Feaft  be  made 
Before  the  Fire,  by  Summer  in  the  Shade. 
Damastas  fhall  perform  the  Rites  divine, 
And  Ly&ian  JLgon  in  the  Song  fhall  join. 
Alphefibaeus,  tripping,  fhall  advance, 
And  mimick  Satyrs  in  hisantick  Dance, 
When  to  the  Nymphs  our  annual  Rights  we  pay,} 
And  when  our  Fields  with  Victims  we  furvey, 
While  falvage  Boars  delight  in  (hady  Woods, 
And  finny  Fi£h  inhabit  in  the  Floods  ; 
While  Bees  on  Thyme,  and  Locufts  feed  on  Dewj 
Thy  grateful  Swains  thefe  Honours  (hall  renew ; 
Such  Honours  as  we  pay  to  Pow'rs  divine, 
To  Bacchus  and  to  Ceres,  fhall  be  thine : 

Suth 
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Such  annual  Honours  fhall  be  giv'n,   and  thou 
Shale  hear,  andfhak  condemn  thy  Suppliants  to  their  Vow. 

(Dryd.  Virg. 

A  P  FL  A  US  E. 

Your  native  Town  you  enter'd  like  a  Pilgrim, 
And  had  no  Welcome  home  ;  whilil  he  return'd, 
Tort'ring  the  Air  with  Noife  j  and  patient  Fools, 
Whofe  Children    he  had  llaughter'd,  tore   their  Throats, 
With  (homing  his  Applaufe, Shak.  &  Tare  Coriol. 

From  neighboring  Groves  Shouts  of*  Applaufe  rebound, 
The  Hills  and  Shores  repeat  the  joyful  Sound.    Laud.  Virg. 

Applauding  Hums  the  c.  owded  Valley  fill'd. 

And    nc .,    loud    Shouts   ran  thro'  th'applauding  Field. 
%■  (Laud.  Virg. 

■     — The   vaulted  Firmament, 

With  loud  Acclaims,  and  valt  Applaufe,  is  rent.       Dryd. 

;  (Chauc.  Pal.  6c  Arc. 

The  confeious  Rocks  loud  Acclamations  reach, 
And  Joys  luxurious  rend  the  ouz.y  Beach  : 
The  Cliffs  and  Hills  my  echo'd  Thoughts  rehearfe, 
Applaud  my  Subject,  and  approve  my  Verfe.    Brown. 

■  Murmurs  rife,  with  mix'd  Applaufe, 

Tuft  as  they  favour,  or  diflike,  the  Cauie.    Dryd.  Virg.. 

A  RJCH  NE,  changd  into  a  SfUtr. 

Like  Autumn  Leaves,  (he  fheds  her  falling  Hairs, 
With  thefe  her  Nofe,  and  nexr,  her  riling  Ears  j 
Her  Head  to  the  minuteft  Subftance  fhrunk, 
And  the  ftrong  Juice  contraSs  her  changing  Trunk  ; 
Strait  to  her  Sides  her  flender  Fingers  clung, 
And  there  her  nimble  Feet  in  Order  hung  : 
Her  bloated  Belly  fwells  to  larger  Siz.e, 
Which  now  with  fmalleft  Threads  her  Work  fupplies  : 
The  Virgin  in  the  Spider  ftill  remains, 
And  in  that  Shape  her  former  Art  retains.    Gay.  Ovid. 

ARBOUR. 


■ I  took  the  Way, 


'Which  thro'  a  Path,  but  fcarcely  printed,  lay 
In  narrow  Mazes  oft  it  feemM  to  meet, 
And  look'd,  asi  ghtly  prefs'd  by  Fairy  Feet. 
At  lafl:  it  led  me  where  an  Arbour  flood, 
The  facred  Receptacle  of  the  Wood. 
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I,  fe'rz/d  at  once  with  Wonder  and  Delight, 

Gaz/d  all  around  me,  new  to  the  tranfporting  Sight. 

Twas  bench'd  with  Turf,  and,  goodly  to  be  feen, 

The  thick  young  Grafs  arofe  in  frefher  Green. 

The  Mound  was  newly  made  :  No  Sight  could  pafs 

Betwixt  the  nice  Partitions  of  she  Grafs  y 

The  well  united  Sods  fo  clofely  lay, 

And  all  around  the  Shades  defended  ir  from  Day  : 

For  Sycamours  with  Eglantine  were  fpread, 

A  Hedge  about  the  Sides,  a  Cov'ring  over  Head  : 

And  fo  the  fragrant  Brier  was  wove  between, 

The  Sycamour  and  Flow'rs  were  mix'd  with  Green, 

That  Nature  feem'd  to  vary  the  Delight, 

And  fatisfy'd  at  once  the  Smell  and  Sight. 

The  Mafter  Workman  of  theBow'r  was  known 

Thro'  Fairy  Lands,  and  built  for  Oberon  : 

He  twining  Leaves  with  fuch  Proportion  drew, 

They  rofe  by  Meafure,  and  by  Rule  they  grew  - 

No  mortal  Tongue  can  half  the  Beauty  tell, 

For  none  but  Hands  divine  could  wo  k  fo  well. 

Both  Roof  and  Sides  were  like  a  Parlour  mads, 

A  foft  Recefs,  and  a  cool  Summer  Shade  : 

The  Hed^e  was  fet  fo  thick,  no  foreign  Eye 

The  Perfons  plac'd  within  it  could  efpy  ; 

But  all  that  pafs'd  without  with  Eafe  was  £  en, 

As  if  nor  Fence  nor  Tree  was  placed  between. 

'Twas  border'd  with  a  Field;  and  fome  was  plain^ 

With  Grafs ;  and  fome  was  fow'd  with  rifing  Grain, 

That,  now  the  Dew  with  Spangles  deck'd  the  Ground, 

A  fweeter  Spot  of  Earth  was  never  found : 

I  look'd,  and  bok'd  ;  and  (till  with  new  Delight, 

Such  [oy  my  Soul,  fuch  Pl-afures  fill'd  my  Sight  : 

And  the  f  efh  Eglantine  -xhard  a  Breath, 

Whofe  Odours  were  of  Pow'r  to  raife  from  Death. 

Nor  fuilen  Difcontent,  nor  anxious  Care, 

Ev'n  tho'  brought  thither,  could  inhabit  there  j 

But  thence  they  tied,  as  from  their  mortal  Foe, 

For  this  fweet  Place  could  only  Pleafure  know. 

Thus^as  I  mus'd,  I  caft  aude  my  Eye, 

And  faw  a  MedUrTreee  was  planted  nigh  ; 

Thefpreading  Branches  made  a  goodly  Shew, 

And  full  of  op'nirg  Blooms  was  ev'ry  Bough. 

A  Goldfinch  there  I  faw  with  gawdy  Pride 

Of  painted  Plumes,  that  hepp'd  from  Side  to  Side, 

Still  pecking  as  (he  pafs'd,  and  ftill  (he  drew 

The  Sweets  from  ev'ry  Flovs'r,  and  fuck'd  the  Dew  : 

Suf- 


I 


42  A  R 

Suffic'd  at  length,  fhe  warbled  in  her  Throat, 
And  tun'd  her  Voice  to  many  a  merry  Note, 
But  indiftind,  and  neither  fweet  nor  clear, 
Yer  fuch  as  footh'd  my  Soul,  andpleas'd  my  Ear. 
Her  fhort  Performance  was  no  fooner  try'd, 
Then  flie  I  fought,  the  Nightingale,  reply'd  ; 
So  fweet,  fo  fhrill,  fo  varioufly  me  fung, 
That  the  Grove  echo'd,  and  the  Valleys  rung : 
On  the  green  Bank  I  fate,  and  liften'd.  long, 
Nor  till  her  Lay  was  ended  could  I  move, 
But  wifh'd  to  dwell  for  ever  in  the  Grove  : 
Only  methought  the  Time  too  fwiftly  pafs'd, 
And  ev'ry  Note  I  fear'd  would  be  the  laft. 
My  Si^ht,  and  Smell,  and  Hearing,  were  employed, 
And  all  three  Senfes  in  full  Guft  enjoy'd : 
Single,  and  conlcious  to  my  felf  alone, 
Of  Pleafures  to  th'excluded  World  unknown  : 
Pleafures,  which  no  where  elfe  were  to  be  found, 
And  all  Elyfium  in  a  Spot  of  Ground.     Dryd.  Chauc.   The 

(Flower  and  the  Leaf. 

ARCHER,  ARCHERY,  and  ARROW. 

•  •  Great  Archer  he ! 

As  many  Shafts  as  his  full  Quiver  held, 

So  many  Fates  he  drew,  fo  many  kill'd: 
Quick  and  unerring  they  as  darted  Eye-beams,  flew, 

As  if  he  gave  them  Sight  and  Swiftnefs  too;  (Oldh. 

Death  took  her  Aim  from  his,  and  by't  her  Arrows  threw. 

The  fam'd  Cydonian  Warriours  f  Phaed.  8c  Hip. 

From  twanging  Eughs  (hall  fend  their  fatal  Shafts.  Smitn. 

— -  Well  skill'd  to  draw 

The  twanging  Bow,  and  fend  the  fatal  Dart.    Broome. 

<- He  opes  his  Quiver ; 

And  draws  a  Shaft  which  ne'er  before  had  ferv'd  j 
Swift  as  the  Wind,  fad  Source  of  future  Woe .' 

He  drew  the  Nerve  with  fo  much  Strength, 

The  Shaft-Head  kifs'd  the  Bow,  the  String  his  Pap  j 
Round  came  the  yielding  Horn,  the  Bow-ltring  twang'd, 
Out  flew  the  Shafr,  and  whiz.i.'d  among  the  Throng, 
Impatient  to  difcharge  its  dire  Commiilion.    Oz.ell.  Horn. 

— She  ftrongly  drew 

Till  both  Horns  met ;  the  winged  Arrow  flew 
Whizzing  thro'  Air :  At  once  he  heard  it  parr, 
And  felt  the  Arrow  iticking  in  his  Heart.    Laud.  Virg. 

For 
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For  Bows  the  Strength  of  brawny  Arms  imploy. 
Emblems  of  Valour,  and  of  Viclory.        Dryd.  Chauc.  the 

(Flower  and  the  Leaf. 
Nor  Ifmarus  was  wanting  to  the  War, 

Directing  ointed  Arrows  from  afar, 

And  Death  with  Poifon  arm'd.  — — -~  Dryd.  Virg. 
Their  Height  above  the  feather'd  Arrow  foars, 

Shot  from  the  toughed  Bow  ;  and,  by  the  Brawn 

Of  expert  Archers,  with  vaft  Vigour  drawn.     Dryd.  Virg. 
Like  Flights  of  Arrows  from  the  Parthian  Bows, 

When  from  afar  they  gaul  th'embattel'd  Foes.  Dryd.  Virg. 
Next  by  the  Heroes  Orders  they  expofe 

The  Gifts,  and  to  the  Sports  inrite  their  Bows. 

Sergeftes  Maft  they  from  the  Galley  tore, 

Ana,  that  erected  on  the  neighboring  Shore, 

With  Cords  upon  the  Top  a  Dove  they  tie, 

The  living  Mark  at  which  their  Arrows  fly. 

Strait  all  with  Vigour  bend  their  yielding  Bows, 

And  each  his  Arrows  from  his  Quiver  chofe : 

Hyrtacides  the  firft  his  Shaft  lets  fly ; 

Whizzing  in  Air,  and  quiv'ring  thro'  the  Sky, 

It  ftruck  the  Maft,  which  trembled  with  the  Wound  $ 

The  Pigeon  flutters,  and  loud  Shouts  refound  : 

Bold  Mneftheus  ftrongly  drew,  and  with  his  Eye 
I  Directs  his  Aim  and  Arrow  to  the  Sky. 
'  The  Bird  he  mifs'd,  too  eager  in  his  Hafte, 

But  cut  the  Knots,  which  ty'd  it  to  the  Maft  :" 
I  She  ftretch'd  her  Wings,  and  to  a  Cloud  they  climb 

Euiytion,  ftanding  ready,  watch'd  his  Time, 

And  pierc'd  the  Dove,  upon  her  Wings  difplay'd; 
!  She  dies  aloft,  and  quickly  ftrikes  the  Ground, 

And  renders  back  the  Arrow  in  the  Wound. 
I  Hopelefs  of  Victory,  Aceftes  now 
\  Remains  alone  j  yet  draws  his  founding  Bow 

To  boaft  his  Art,  and  lets  his  Arrow  fly  : 
'  The  chafing  Arrow,  firing  as  it  flies, 
i  Leaves  flaming  Tracks  behind,  and  burning  Skies  j 
!  'Till,  fpent  in  wind,  the  fainting  Blazes  fail, 
I  Like  falling  Stars,  which  draw  a  glaring  Trail.    Laud.  Virg. 

ARISTOTLE. 

The  mighty  Stagyrire  firft  left  the  Shore, 
:  Spread  al!  his  Sails,  and  durft  the  Deeps  explore  : 
•  He  fteer'd  fecurely,  and  difcover'd  far, 
Led  by  the  Light  of  the  Mxonian  Star. 

Poeti 
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Poet?,  a  Race  long  unconfin'd  and  free, 
Still  fond  and  proud  of  favage  Liberty, 
Receiv'd  his  Laws  ;  and  flood  convinc'd,  'twas  fit 
Who  conquer'd  Natuie,  Ihould  pretideo'er  Wit.     Pope. 

ARMS    and  ARMOUR. 

Liberal  Nature  did  difpenfe 
To  all  Things  Arms  for  their  Defence; 
And  fome  She  Arms  with  Sinewy  Force, 
And  fome  with  Swiftnefs  in  the  Courfe  ; 
Some  with  hard  Koofs,  01  forked  Claws, 
And  fome  with  Horns,  or  tusked  Jaws; 
And  fome  with  Scales,  and  fome  with  Wings, 
And  fome  with  Teeth,  and  fome  with  Stings : 
Wifdom  to  Man  fhe  did  afford, 
Wifdom  for  Shield,  and  Wit  for  Sword  : 
What  to  beauteous  Womankind, 
What  Arms,  what  Armour  has  fh'afiign'd  ? 
Beauty  is  both  ;  for  with  the  Fair, 
What  Arms,  what  Armour  can  compare? 
They  are  all  Weapon,  and  they  darr, 
Like  Porcupines,  from  ev'ry  Part.    Cowl.  Anac. 
Whilfr.  Cruelty  was  not  improved  by  Art, 
And  Rage  not  furnifh'd  yet  with  Sword  nor  Dart ; 
With  Fills,  or  Boughs,  or  Stones,  the  Warriors  fought: 
Thefe  were  the  only~\Veapons  Nature  taught.    CreechrLucr. 

■      ■  ■    ' They  were 

Not  arm*d,  like  Soldiers,  marching  in  a  War, 

But  Countrey  Hinds,  alarmed  from  afar 

By  Wolves  loud  Hunger,  when  the  well-known  Sound 

Raifes  th' affrighted  Villages  around. 

Some  Goads,  Flails,  Plough  Shares,  Forks,  or  Axes  bore, 

Made  for  Life's  Ufe,  and  better  Ends  before: 

Some  knotted  Clubs,  and  Darts,  or  Arrows  dry'd 

V  th'  Fire,  the  firft  rude  Arts  that  Malice  try'd, 

Ere  Man  the  Sin  of  too  much  Knowledge  knew, 

And  Death,  by  long  Experience,  witty  grew.     Cowl.  Dav. 

Ingenious  to  their  Ruin,  ev'ry  Age 
Improve;,  the  Arts  and  Inftruments  of  Rage. 
Death-haft'ning  Ills  Natuie  enough  has  lent, 
And  yet  Men  itill  a  rhoufand  more  invent*     Wall. 

Now  they  put  on  the  dreadful  Pomp  of  Arms.  Bro.  Horn. 
In  Arms  he  (hines,  confpicuous  from  afar, 
And  bears  aloft  his  ample  Shield  in  Air, 

Within 
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Within  whofe  Orb  the  thick  Bull-hides  were  roul'd 
Pond'rous  with  Brafs,  and  bound  with  dudtile  oold  ; 
And,  while  two  pointed  Jav'lins  arm  his  Hands, 
Majeftick  moves  along,  and  leads  his  Lycian  Bands.    P.-.pe 
J  (Horn,  fpoken  of  barpedon. 

I  fell'd  along  a  Man  of  bearded  Face, 
H;.--  Umba  all  cover'd  with  a  Aiming  Cale  ; 
So  wond'revs  hard,  and  fo  fecure  pr  Wound       and.  Earn. 
It  made  my  Sword,  tho  edg'd  with  Flint  rebound.      Dryd. 

He  faw  his  Face,  with  Steel  o'erfpread, 
And  his  high  Plume,  that  nodded  o'er  his  Head. 

His  buvniih'd  Helm,  that  (hone  from  tar ; 

The  Pride  of  Warriors,  and  the  Pomp  of  War.  Dryd.  Horn. 

As  when  a  fierce  wide- wafting  Fire  devours 
Some  vafi:  prodigious  Foreft  on  a  Mountain, 
Illuminating  the  far  diftant  Fields ;  fo  (hone  (Horn. 

The  Splendour  of  their  Arms,  veaetVing  uptoHeav  n.  Oz,ell. 

Forth  from  his  Cask  and  Buckler  flafh'd,  continual, 
A  Fire    like  that  of  the  bright  Autumn-Star, 
Which  fheds  a  livelier  and  more  fparkhng  Light, 
When  it  afcends  from  bathing  in  the  Ocean : 
Such  was  the  Luftre  that  environ'd  Diomed,  (Horn. 

And  fuch  the  Brightnefs,  gleaming  from  his  Arms.     Oz.ell. 

Then  o'er  his  Back  a  Leopard's  Hide  he  calt, 
Diitin£t  with  Spots  ;  a  Helm  of  polifh  d  Brats 
Shone  on  his  Head  with  formidable  Brightnets : 
And  in  his  Hand  a  mighty  Spear  he  bore  :  ( Horn. 

Thus  arm'd,  with  martial  Stalk,  he  ftrode  along.    Broome 

Him,  clad  in  Arms,  before  his  Tent  they  round, 
Stretch'd  on  the  Earth  :  On  ev'ry  Side  him  lay 
Sleeping  his  brave  Companions  of  the  War  :  - 

Their  Shields  fuftain'd  their  Heads,  and  near  them  (rood 
Upright  their  Spears ;  and  from  them  {beam  da  f  lame, 
As  Lightning  dreadful,  which,  to  fright  the  World, 
The  Thund'rer  launches  from  his  angry  Arm.  Broome  Horn. 

■  His  Arms  are  Gold, 

Wond'rous,  and  daz,le  the  Beholders  Sight :  (Horn. 

To  bear  fuch  Arms,  the  Gods  are  only  worthy.      Broome 

He  in  refulgent  Brafs  himfelf  array'd : 
Around  his  Legs  he  bound  his  brazen  Greaves, 
Clofe,  and  compaft  with  Clafps  of  pohfn'd  Silver : 
Then  put  a  Breatt-plate  on  his  manly  Breath  Broome  Horn. 

Ten  Pales  the  Breatt-Plate  held  of  burnifh'd  Steel  j 
Twelve  were  of  Gold,  and  twenty  were  of  Tin: 
On  either  Side,  three  dreadful  Dragons  Forms 
Seem'd even  to hifs,  and  dart  their  forky  Stings:  , 

Their 
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Their  Bodies  were  diftind  with  various  Dyes, 
And  fhone  like  Rainbows,  which  the  Arm  of  Jove 
Paints  in  the  Heav'ns,  and  ftretches  in  the  Clouds, 
As  Signs  for  ever  to  the  Race  of  Man. 
A  Sword  he  took,  luftred  with  Studs  of  Gold  ; 
The  Scabbard  Silver,  and  the  Belt  was  Gold. 
He  bore  a  vaft  Circumf'rence  of  a  Shield, 
Moony  and  large,  that  cover'd  his  whole  Body  : 
Around  it  were  ten  Orbs  of  polifh'd  Brafs, 
And  in  it  twenty  BofTes  of  white  Tin, 
And  in  the  Middle  one  of  bnrnifh'd  Steel. 
There  was  the  Gorgon,   dreadful  to  behold, 
Carting  her  hideous  Eyes  around,  engrav'd  : 
And  near  the  Gorgon,  Rout,  and  gaftly  Fear  : 
A  Strap  of  Silver  grae'd  the  wond'rous  Shield, 
O'er  which,  in  various  Folds,  a  frightful  Dragon 
Twifted  his  Spires;  three  Heads  the  Monfter  bore, 
"Crown'd  with  the  dreadful  Pride  of  riling  Crefts. 
Then  on  his  Head  he  plac'd  a  maflfy  Helmet ; 
Four  Crefts  adorn'd  it,  and  four  lofty  Plumes 
Wav'd  terrible,  and  nodded  in  the  Air. 
Two  Spears  he  bore,  pointed  with  (hining  Brafs, 
That  caft  a  dreadful  Brightncfsto  the  Skies.    Broome  Ham, 

He  drefs'd  himfelf  in  Arms ;  two  dreadful  Spears 
Alofr  he  bore,  and  rufh'd  again  to  Battel. 
As  when  the  Thund'rer,  from  Olympus' Heights, 
Launches  the  Lightning  from  his  angry  Arm, 
Portending  Ruin  to  the  Race  of  Men ; 
It  burftsthe  Clouds ;  aud,  flaftiing  thro'  the  Skies, 
Drives  a  long  Trail  of  Light  from  Pole  to  Pole  : 
So  fhone  Idomeneus's  beamy  Arms, 
And  (hed  a  dreadful  Glory  o'er  the  Plain.     Broome  Horn. 

Innumerable  Spears,  the  Spoils  of  War, 
My  Tent  contains  :            — 
Precious  they  are,  and  (hed  a  Luftre  round 
Th' illuminated  Walls. 

Spears,  and  Shields,  and  gorgeous  Helms, 
And  golden  Breaft- plates  glitter  in  my  Tent; 
And  dazle  with  their  Beams  Beholders  Eyes.  Broome  Horn. 

■  They  bore  Arms 

Unfit  and  ufelefs  in  the  (landing  Fight. 
No  brazen  Helms,  with  horrid  Pride  adorn'd 
Their  Heads ;  no  Shields  their  Breads,  no  Spears  their  Hands  : 
Expert  they  come  to  draw  the  twanging  Bow, 
Or  from  the  Sling  precipitate  the  Stones.       Broome  Horn. 

He 
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He  arm'd  his  Shoulder  with  a  fourfold  Shield ; 
A  Helmet  dreadfully  adorn'd  his  Head, 
Whofe  plumy  Crefts  wav'd  horrible  in  Air  : 
Then  took  a  Spear,  and  ftrode  again  to  War.  Broome  Horn. 

Priam  beheld  him  coming  in  his  Armour: 
He  glitter'd,  like  an  Autumn  vStar,  that  fhoots 
Its  Rays  above  the  Ocean,  and  difplays 
Frefh  Light,  fuperior  to  the  lefler  Studs, 
That  grace  the  Shade  :  Such  is  Orion's  Dog, 
Lively  and  bright,  but  fatal  Star  ro  Mortals, 
Prefaging  Drought  and  Fevers  to  Mankind : 
Such  Horrours  and  fuch  Rays  from  great  Achilles 
Shone,  thro'  the  Plains  advancing.  Oldifw.  Horn. 

jfcneas'  crefted  Helm  flam'd  glaring  bright  • 
His  golden  Shield  reflects  a  darling  Light  ; 
Thus  blazing  Comets  in  the  Night  appear 
In  fanguine  Fires ;  and  thus  the  threat'ning  Star 
Ot  Sirius  fills  the  Air  with  difmal  Lights ;  (Vhg 

And  anxious  Men  with  Plagues  and  Famine  frights.    Laud! 

He  tries  his  Armour,  where  rich  Metals  fhine 
And  Flow'rs  of  Gold  with  Leafs  of  Silver  twine'- 
Upon  his  Head  his  crefted  Helmet  ty'd, 
Adorn'd  with  Plumes  in  Indian  Purple  dy'd  : 
lfe^h,KShieJd'.*nd  Sirds  his  flaming  Blade,  (  Virg. 

Which  Vulcan  for  his  Sire  of  Stygian  Temper  made.      Laud. 

In  Arms  he  ftood  all  terrible  and  gay  j 
As  Eryx,  or  Mount  Athos,  or  the  Head  ' 
Of  Appennine,  which  leafy  Oaks  o'erfhade : 
And  proudly  mounts  aloft  his  ancient  Brow 
Above  the  Clouds,  white  with  eternal  Snow.    Laud.  Vir». 

Impatieut  to  revenge 

Patroclus's  Death,  Achilles  feiz'd  his  Arms 
The  Work  and  Gift  of  Vulcan  :  Then  put  on 
His  Buskins,  which  by  golden  Buckles  hung; 
Then  his  bright  Breaft-plate,  and  his  Belt  that  bore 
His  deadly  Sword ;  and  next  his  Buckler  took  • 
That  caft  a  beamy  Splendour  like  the  Moon  : 
As  when  fome  Lantern,  from  a  lofty  Hill 

2rT0^\al??S  the  °cean  fPreads  its  Luftre, 

To  light  the  Mariners,  by  Tempefts  tofs'd 

Far  from  the  Shore,  on  which  they  wifh  to  land  ; 

Such  Beams  from  great  Achilles's  Buckler  Oione. 

Then  on  his  manly  Head  he  plac'dhis  Helmet, 

On  which  the  Creft  refembled  fome  red  Star 

Threat'ning  Mankind:  The  Plume  of  fine  wrought  Gold 

Nodded  above,  and  aoated  in  the  Wind.    Oldifw? Horn 

As 
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As  bold  Mirmillo  the  grey  Dawn  defcries, 
Arm'd  Cap-a-pe,  where  Honour  calls,  he  flies ; 
And  finds  the  Legions  planted  at  their  Poft ; 
Where  Querpo  in  his  Armour  (hone  the  moft : 
His  Shield  was  wrought,  if  we  may  credit  Fame, 
By  Mulciber,  the  Mayor  of  Bromingham : 
A  Foliage  of  diffembled  Senna  Leaves,  _ 
Grav'd  round  its  Brim,  the  wond'ring  Sight  deceives: 
Embofs'd  upon  its  Field,  a  Battel  flood 
Of  Leeches,  fpouting  Hemorrhoidal  Blood; 
The  Artift  too  expreis'd  the  folemn  State 
Of  grave  Phyficians,  at  a  Confult  met ; 
About  each  Sympton  how  they  difagt  ee  ; 
And  how  unanimous  in  Cafe  of  Fee. 
And  whilft  one  Aflaflin  another  plies 
With  ftarch'd  Civilities,  the  Patient  dies. 
Beneath  this  blazing  Orb  bright  Querpo  fhone, 
Himfelf  an  Atlas,  and  his  Shield  a  Moon  : 
A  Peftle,  for  his  Truncheon,  led  the  Van  ; 
And  his  high  Helmet  was  a  Clofe-ftool  Pan  : 
His  Creft  an  Ibis,  brandiihing  her  Beak, 
And  winding  in  loofe  Folds  her  fpiral  Neck. 
This  when  the  young  Qiierpoides  beheld, 
His  Face  in  Nurfes  Breaft  the  Boy  conceal'd  ; 
Thenpeep'd;  and  with  th' effulgent  Helm  would  play  ; 
But,  as  the  Monfter  gap'd,  he'd  fhi  ink  away.    Garth. 

A  trufty  Coat  of  Mail  to  me  he  fent, 
Thrice  chain'd  with  Gold,  for  Ufe  and  Ornament.  Dr.  Virg. 

A  Coat  of  Mall,  which  brave  Demoleus  wore, 
In  War  for  his  Defence,  for  Ornament  in  Peace : 
Rich  was  the  Gift,  and  glorious  to  behold  j 
But  yet fo  pond'rous  with  its  Plates  of  Gold,  (Virg. 

That  fcarce  two  Servants  could  fuftain  the  Weight.    Dryd. 

The  Coat  of  Mail  was  wrought  with  Plates  of  Gold, 
And  Chains  of  Iron  link'd  its  treble  Fold  ; 
Both  to  adorn  in  Arms,  and  to  defend.    Laud.  Virg. 

Light  Demi-Lances  from  afar  they  throw, 
Faften'd  with  Leathern  Thongs, to  gaul  the  Foe  : 
Short  crooked  Swords  in  cloler  Fight  they -wear; 
And  on  their  warding  Arm  light  Bucklers  bear.  Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Heroe  arms  in  hafte:  his  Hands  ;nfold 
His  Thighs  with  Cuiffes  of  refulgent  Gold : 
Inflam'd  to  fight,  and  milling  to  the  Field, 
That  Hand  fuftaining  the  celeilial  Shield. 
This  gripes  the  Lance,  and  with  fuch. Vigour  fhakes, 
That  to  the  Reft  the  beamy  Weapon  quakes.     Dryd.  Virg. 

His 
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His  vig'rous  Limbs  had  dazling  Armour  on, 
And  round  his  Head  his  polifh'd  Helmet  {hone  : 
His  conqu'ring  Sword  hung  down  with  awful  Grace, 
And  Scars  of  Honour  feam'd  his  manly  ^ace. 
His  wailike  Hand  grip'd  his  Vulcanian  Shield, 
Wirh  rare  Devices  pourtray'd  on  the  Field  : 
With  martial  State  he  itrides  along  the  Room, 
And  fhakes  at  ev'ry  Step  his  lofty  Plume.      Blac,  Pr.  Ante 

His  Helm  cf  polifli'd  Steel,  brac'd  round  his  Head, 
Did  o'er  the  Field  a  glorious  Terrour  fpread  : 
Bright  Stones  and  high-rais'd  Need  le-w  rk  adorn 
The  fhinmg  Belt,  acrofs  his  Shoulde.  s  worn  : 
His  fatal  Sword,  the  Bane  of  Gothick  Pride, 
With  fearful  Grace  hung  by  his  warlike  Side.  Blac.  K.  Arch* 

Prince  Arthur  rofe,  and  arm'd  himfelf  for  Fight : 
Pieces  with  iilver  Studs  his  Legs  incas'd } 
And  Plates  of  Gold  his  warlike  Thighs  embrac'd. 
Then  on  his  Head  he  lac'd  his  burnifh'd  Helm  ; 
Whence  flafliing  Brightnefs  did  the  Sight  o'erwhelm  c 
Like  fome  celeitial  Orb,  his  blazing  Shield 
Darted  amazing  Luffcre  thro'  the  Field  : 
And  next  he  girded  to  his  martial  Side 
His  raitbful  Sword  fo  oft  in  Battel  try'd. 
Thus  arm'd,  the  Hero  mounts  his  thund'ring  Steed  : 
vvith  hrs  Itrong  Arm  he  grip'd  his  trembling  Spear: 
His  very  Friends,  tho'  pleasM,  yet  feem'd  to  fear  : 
And,  as  he  ipur'd  his  Courfer,  and  advane'd, 
Unfuff'rable  Splendour  from  his  Armour  ghne'd : 
As  glorious  Michael,  when  the  Foe  alarms 
The  blifsful  Realms,  clad  in  celeftial  Arms  ; 
Bright  as  the  Sun,  leads  forth  th'Angelick  Hoft ; 
To  chafe  th'  Invaders  from  the  Heav'nly  Coaft  : 
In  fuch  illuftrious  Arms  the  Prince  was  ken  • 
His  warlike  Grace  was  fuch,  and  fuch  hisGodlike  Mien, 

With  his  flrong  Arm  he  grafp'd  hisfpacbus  Shield: 
Where  a  fierce  Dragon  guarded  all  the  Field  : 
So  bright  it  blaz'd,  the  Metal,  when  it  came 
Red  from  the  Forge,  didfca.ee  more  fiercely  flame. 
Then  his  long  Spear  he  grip'd,  which  (hone  from  far 
might,  as  it  pointed  with  a  Morning  star. 
Suchtearrv.i  Jplendonr  from  his  Armour  glanc'd !  p:  rC.  Arth. 

His  Arms  cart  round  a  Splendour,  quick  as  I  ightn    ? 
Bright  as  the  ruing  Flames,  or  orient  Sun.    Br      - 
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To  Morrow's  Dawn  (hall  cover  all  your  Plain; 
Bright  Arms  fhall  flafh  upon  you  from  afar  ;  (p  1. 

A  Wood  of  Lances,  and  a  moving  War.    Dryd.C.  of  Gran. 

The  dreadful  Plains  an  Iron  Harveft  yield  ; 
And  polifh'd  Steel  glares  fiercely  thro'  the  Field.  Laud.  Virg. 

We  ken  them  frcm  afar  :  The  fetting  Sun 
Plays  on  their  Alining  Arms  and  burnifh'd  Helmets, 
And  covers  all  the  Field  with  Gleams  of  Fire.     Add.  Cato. 

The  dreadful  Plains  with  glaring  Armour  fhine.  Laud.  Vir. 

As  when  the  Northern  Wind  impetuous  drives 
Thick  Flakes  of  Snow,  that  whiten  the  bright  Air  : 
So  look'd  the  fhining  Breaft- plates,  Shields  and  Casks, 
And  Spears : 

The  Blaze  to  Heav'n  extended,  and  the  Earth 
Smil'd  with  new  Glory,  clad  in  fmiling  Brafs,  (Horn. 

Under  the  trampling  Troops  and  Steeds  tefounding.  Oldifw. 

Now  all  the  Field  refoundswith  loud  Alarms  : 
Each  Army  does  for  bloody  Toil  prepare, 
And  draw  their  Troops  out  to  renew  the  War  : 
The  thund'ring Couriersfhake  the  trampled  Ground, 
And  warlike  Clamours  from  the  Hills  rebound: 
Amidft  the  Plain  the  rapid  Chariots  fly, 
And  with  thick  Clouds  of  Duft  annoy  the  Sky.  Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Their  various  Arms  afford  a  pleafing  Sight ; 
A  peaceful  Train  they  feem,  in  Peace  prepar'd  for  Fight. 
Betwixt  the  Ranks  the  proud  Commanders  vide, 
Glirt'ringwith  Gold,  and  Veils  in  Purple  dyM.     Dryd.  Virg. 

Like  Fields  of  Corn  their  armed  Squadrons  Hand, 
As  thick  and  ninnberlefs  they  hide  the  Land.  Cowl.  David. 

As  from  a  hollow  Rock  are  icen  to  iflue 
Legions  of  Bees,  follow'd  by  other  Legions ; 
Flying  in  Clutters  on  the  vernal  Flow'rs  ; 
Some" here,  fome  there,  inceiTamly  difpe-riing: 
om  all  Sides  the  Troops  in  Shoals  advance, 
1  -lail/ning  along  in  numberlefs  Platoons.    Ozel.  Horn. 

As  in  the  Meads  of  Alia,  on  Cayfter's  Ba:. 
Innumerable  Flocks  of  wild  Geefe,  Cranes,  or  Swans, 
Are  feen  ro  light  upon  the  Earth  Vvith  Cries, 

Which  make'rhe  Meadows  ring  again. 

fettling  e're  the  red  are  hall-way  do'.vn  ; 
So  did  the  Squadrons  and  Battalions  move 
From  out  their  Camp  : 
The  Earth  groan'd  horribly  beneath  the 
Of  Men  and  Horfes.  •— 
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They  (rood  upon  Scamander's  fpacious  Meadows, 

As  nurn'rousasthe  Leaves  and  Flow'rs  of  Soring.  Ozel.Hom. 

They  fate  to  view  the  Army  in  the  Midil, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fine  Appearance  of  the  Troops, 
Whole  Shields  and  Helmets,  and  refplendent  Spears, 
Reflected  Horrour  thro'  the  glitt'ring  Plains. 
As  when  the  Eaftern  Blafts  rowze  the  calm  Ocean, 
And  ronl  the  Waves  in  Ranks,  with  Light  and  Shade 
Catting  alternate  Horrours  :  So  the  Trojan, 
And  Grecian  Hoft  appear'd  in  dreadful  order.    Ozel.Hom. 

Not  thicker  Billows  beat  the  Lybian  Main, 
When  pale  Orion  fets  in  wint'ry  Rain  ; 
Not  thicker  Harvefts  on  rich  Hermus  rife, 
Or  Lycian  Fields,  when  Phoebus  burns  the  Skies ; 
Than  ftand  thefe  Troops  :  their  Bucklers  ring  around; 
Their  Trampling  turns  the  Turf,  and  {hakes  the  fblid  Ground. 

Dryd.  Virg 

A  Cloud  of  Foot  fucceeds,  and  fills  the  Fields 
With  Swords,   and  pointed  Spears,  and  clatt'fing  Shields. 

Dryd.  Virg. 

Hail  to  the  Sun  !  from  whofe  returning  Light 
The  chearful  Soldiers  Arms  new  Luftre  take^ 
To  deck  the  Pomp  of  Battel,  O,  my  Friends,' 
Was  ever  fuch  a  glorious  Face  of  War  ? 
See,  fiom  this  Height,  how  all  Galatia's  Plains 
With  Nations  numberlefs  are  covei'd  o'er; 
Who,  like  a  Deluge,  hide  the  Face  of  Ea'th, 
And  leave  no  Object  in  the  vafl:  Horizon, 
But  glitt'ring  Arms  and  Skies.  Rowe  Tarrferl. 

Behold  the  Saxon  Grofs  begins  to  move  : 
Their  Infantry  embatrel'd,  fquareand  clofe, 
March  firmly  on- to  fill  the  middle  Space, 
Cover'd  by  their  advancing  Cavalry  : 
By  Heav'n,  'tis  beauteous  Honour.    Dryd.  K.  Artb. 

As  when  the  Wolves  have  chas'd  a  Sta#. 

And  flain  him  on  the  Mountains  ;  gorg'd  with  Blood 

They  form  a  Troop,  and  to  the  Springs  repair 

To  quench  their  Heat :  Then  from  their  fnarlding  Eyes 

kmit  frefn  Flames,  the  Marks  of  inward  Fury  : 

In  fuch  Array,  all  eager  for  the  Figlr,  (  Horn. 

Embattel'd  by  their  Chief,  the  Troops  ailembled.    Oldifw! 

Their  Ranks  they  clos'd, 

And  wedg'd  each  other  in  :  As  when  the  Builder 
Cements  the  fitted  Stones,  compact  and  folid 
Defenlive  againtt  Winds  and  Storms  :  So  clofc 
The  firm  Battalions  knit  themfelves  together  • 
And,  joining  Shield  to.Shield,  Helmet  to  Helmer 
D  i 
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And  Man  to  Man,  one  warlike  Body  form'd  : 

So  thick  they  flood,  their  Plumes  each  other  met. 

And,  like  a  Foreft,  wav'd  before  rhe  Wind.    Oldifw.Hom. 

Their  fwarthy  Hofts  would  darken  all  the  Plain, 
Doubling  theTiacive  Horrours  of  the  War, 

And  making  Death  more  grim.  ■ Add.  Cato  Spoken 

&  of  an  Army  of  Negroes. 

As  when  fome  Shepherd  from  a  Rock's  high  Profpedt 
Spies  a  thick  Vapour  forming  from  the  Deep, 
And  driv'n  by  boift'rous  Zephyr  tow'ards  the  Shore; 
Blacker  than  Night  the  Cloud  at  Diftance  feems, 
And  brings  a  furious Tempeft  in  its  Womb; 
The  Shephei  d  at  rhe  Sight  is  froze  with  Fear,   , 
And  to  fome  (helt'ring  Cave  compels  his  Flock  ■ 
So  look'd  thefe  thick  Battalions  as  they  mov'd,  (™onV 

Clad  in  brown  Arms,  and  briftling  with  their  Pikes.    Ozel. 

Cluftei'd  like  Flies,  that  hover  in  the  Spring 
Around  a  Pail,  that  foams  with  fnowy  Milk.  Oldilw.Hom. 

Now  from  the  Hills  th'embattel'd  Saxon  fwarms, 
And  covers  all  the  Plain  with  hoftile  Arms : 
As  when  the  great  Commanders  Orders  give 
To  quit  the  ftraight  Dominions  of  their  Hive : 
The  Bees  pour  out  a  num'rous  Colony, 
From  their  fweet  Cells ;  the  bufy  Youth  on  high 
Wheel  in  the  Air,  and  darken  all  the  Sky  : 
While  brazen  Pans  charm  and  compofe  their  Heat, 
In  fome  tall  neighb'ring  Tree  they  fix  their  Seat: 
Thither  rh'  unnumber'd  Vulgar  ftrait  refort ; 
And  cluIVring  Crowds  furround  their  Monarch's  Court : 
So  thick  the  Saxons  on  the  Field  appear, 
Foli'wing  their  Leadeis  with  an  endlefs  Reef, 
As,  when  the  Sea  grown  black,  the  hazy  Sky 
And  riling  Winds  foretel  a  Tempeft  nigh, 
Th'experienc'd  Mariners,  with  hafty  Care, 
Furl  their  fpread  Sails,  and  for  a  Storm  prepare: 
Strait,  in  the  black  Horizon,  to  the  Skies 
The  dusky  Billows  threat'ning  H^ads  arife ; 
Th'unnumber'd  Troops  upon  each  other  throng, 
And  with  a  gloomy  Afpe6t.  march  along: 
Advancing,  they  their  boundlefs  Front  extend 
O'er  all  the  Main,  and  fearful  Wreck  portend : 
The  Saxon  Hoft  thus  in  its  March  appears ; 
And,  where  it  came,  thick  Groves  of  briftling  Spears,    ; 
Broad  Ir'ri  Backs,  and  Breaft  plates,  brazen  Shields, 
Mail-Coats,and  burnifh'd  Helms o'erfpread  the  Fields: 
Chariots  of  War  in  Clouds  of  Duft  advance, 
Aftd,  toiling  up  their  Foam,  the  thund'ring  Couriers  prfttf^fc 

Their 
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Their  Armies  Wings  ftretch'd  out,  they  to  the  Foes 

A  long-extended  Ridge  of  War  oppofe 

The  Biitifh  Squadrons,  tho*  outnumber  d  tar, 

Run  boldly  on  the  horrid  Edge  of  War. 

Both  Armies  thus  rang'd  in  Battalia  flood  ; 

And  Death  prepat'd  her  thirfty  Taws  for  Wood.  Blac.  P.  Ai th. 

Fame,  thro' the  little  City,  fpreads aloud 
Th'  intended  March,  amid  the  tearful  Crowd  : 
The  War  at  hand  appears  with  more  Aft-right, 
And  rifes  ev'ry  Moment  to  the  Sight. 
The  trembling  Wives  the  Walls  and  Turrets  crowd, 
And  follow,  with  their  Eyes,  the  dufty  Cloud  ; 
Which  Winds  difperfe  by  Fits  ;  and  fhew  trom  far 
The  Blaz.e  of  Arms,  and  Shields,  and  (hining  War  ; 
The  Troops,  drawn  up  in  beautiful  Away, 
O'er  heathy  Plains  purfue  the  ready  Way  : 
Repeated  Peals  of  Shouts  are  heard  around, 
The  neighing  Courfers  anfwer  to  the  Sound ; 
And  fliaSe  with  horny  Hoofs  the  fohd  Grouud.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Anon  they  move 

In  perfeft  Phalanx  to  the  Dorian  Mood      < 

Of  Flutes  and  foft  Recorders  ;  fuch  as  rais  d 

To  Height  of  nobleft  Temper  Heroes  old 

Arming  to  Battel  j  and  inftead  or  Rage 

Delib'rate  Valour  breath'd,  firm  and  unmov  d 

With  Dread  of  Death  to  Flight  or  foul  Retreat  3 

Nor  wanting  Pow'r  to  mitigate  and  fwage, 

With  folemn  Touches,  troubled  Thoughts,  and  chafe 

Anguifli,  and  Doubt,  and  Fear,  and  Sorrow    and  Pain, 

From  mortal  and  immortal  Minds.   Thus  they, 

Breathing  united  Force,  with  fixed  Thought 

Mov'd  on  in  Silence  to  foft  Pipes,  that  charm  d 

Their  painful  Steps  o'er  the  burnt  Soil :  and  now, 

Advanc'd  in  View,  they  ftand,  a  horrid  Front 

Of  dreadful  Length  and  dazling  Arm?,  in  Guile 

Of  Warriours  old,  with  order'd  Spear  and  Shield, 

Awaiting  what  Command  their  mighty  Chiet 

Had  to  impofe :  He  thro'  the  armed  Files 

Darts  his  experiene'd  Eye,  and  foon  traverfe 

The  whole  Battalion  views,  their  Order  due, 

Their  Vifages  and  Stature  as  of  Gods  : 

Their  Number  laft  he  fums.     And  now  his  Hearr 

Piftends  with  Pride,  and  hard'ning  in  his  Strength 

Glories  :  For,  never  fince,  created  Man 

Met  fuch  imbodv'd  Force,  as.  nam'dwuh  thele, 

Could  merit  more  than  that  fmall  Infantry, 

Warr'd  on  by  Cranes  ;  tho'  all  the  Giant  Brood 

D  3  ut 
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Of  Phlegra  with  th'heroick  Race  werejoin'd 
That  fought  at  Thebes  and  Ilium ,  on  each  Side 
Mix'd  with  auxiliav  Gods. Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Thus,  under  heavy  Arms,  the  Youth  of  Rome 
Their  long  laborious  Marches  overcome  ; 
CKearly  their  tedious  Travels  undergo  5 
And  pitch  their  fudden  Camp  before  the  Foe.    Dryd.  Virg, 

Doubling  their  Speed,  they  march  with  frefh  Delight, 
Eager  for  Gfo;y;  and  require  the  Fight.    Add. 

The  Steeds  with  raging  Hoofs  the  Ground  did  tear, 
And  Chariots  with  their  Thunder  fiii'd  the  Air : 
The  Troops,  advancing  o'er  the  Hills,  did  choak 
The  Concave  of  the  Sky  with  Duft  and  Smoke : 
Thro'  which  their  Armour's  glancing  Luftre  fhow'd, 
Like  radiant  Sun-beams,  freaking  thro*  a  Cloud: 
The  deep  Brigades  compos'd  an  endlefs  Throng, 
And  with  an  awful  Slownefs  march'd  along : 
Drawn  out  in  Order,  they  difplay'd  from   far 
The  fallen  Pomp  and  the  rough  Looks  of  War: 
As  when  fhort  Days  and  cold  autumnal  Air 
To  fome  new  Seat  warn  Swallows  to  repair : 
The  chatt'ring  Race  around  their  Leaders  fly,  > 

And  at  their  Summons  rendezvous  on  high,  > 

And  with  their  Numbers  darken  all  the  Sky.  J 

•So  thick  the  Franks  did  on  their  March  appear  j        (  Ann* 
So  black  and  wide  their  Front,  fo  long  their  Rear.    Blac.  K. 

As  when  the  Southern  Wind  involves  the  Mountains 
With  a  thick  Fog,  unwelcome  to  the  Shepherd, 
But  to  the  Thief  more  ufeful  than  the  Night  j. 
For  then  the  fharpeft  Eye  can  fcarce  extend 
So  far  as  a  flrong  Arm  can  throw  a  Stone  : 
So  did  the  March  of  the  two  Armies  raife 
Whirlwinds  of  Duft,  that  frustrated  the  Sight.    Ozel.  Horn. 

• —  —  When  two  embattel'd  Armies  rage, 
And  in  a  fpacious  Plain  at  la  ft  engage, 
When  all  run  here  and  there  ;  the  furious  Horfe 
Beat  o'er  the  trembling  Fields  with  nimble  Force  : 
Strait  dreadful  Sparklings  from  their  Arms  appear, 
And  fill  with  a  ftrange  Light  the  wond'ring  Air: 
Earth  groans  beneath  their  Feet ;  the  Hills  around,      (Lucr. 
Flatt'ring  the  Noife,  reftore  the  dreadful  Sound.       Creech 

ART. 

Art  is  but  Nature's  Ape,  and  plays  her  111.  D'Aven.  Gond. 

And  Art,  to  ftifle  Nature,  ft'.ives  in  vain: 
For  ev'ry  Thing,  that's  from  its  Centie  borne,. 
Still  thither  tends,  frill  thither  will  return  :  £0 
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So  from  its  Orb  a  Comet  glaring  flics, 
With  unaufpicious  Beams,  thro'  diftanr  Skies 
But  Toon  revolting  to  its  native  Sphere, 
Owns  the  attra&ive  Force  and  Vortex  there.  - 


ASCARIDES. 

Two  Brothers,  nam'd  Afcariries,  arofe  : 
Both  had  the  Volubility  of  Tongue  ; 
In  Meaning  faint,  but  in  Opinion  flrong.    Garth. 

A  STO  NIS  HME  NT. 

This  is  a  Sight,  that,  like  the  Gorgon's  Head, 
Runs  thro'  my  Limbs.,  and  ftifTens  me  to  Stone. 

He  blufhes,  and  would  fpeak,  and  wants  a  Voice ; 
And  (lares,  and  gapes,  like  a  forbidden  Ghoft, 
Till  he  be  fpoke  to  firft.  Dryd.  Cleom. 

What  means  that  ehaftly  Look  ? 
Haft  thou  the  Furies  feen  ?  Why  ftand'ft  thou  fpeechlcG. ? 
What  means  that  deep-fetch'd  Groan  ?  Why  does  Defpair 
Stare  thro'  thy  haggard  Eyes  ?    Den.  Iphig. 

Thy  late  dreadful  Tale 

Had  rais'd  fuch  various  Furies  in  my  Soul, 

As  left  me  impotent  of  Thought  or  Speech.    Den.  Lib.  A.f. 

Fixt  in  Aftonifhment,  I  gaze  upon  thee, 
Like  one  juft  blafted  by  a  Stroke  from  Heav'n, 
Who  pants  for  Breath,  snd  ilirTens,  yet  alive, 
In  dreadful  Looks  :  a  Monument  of  Wrath  !     Add.  Gate. 

He  (rood  amaz'd, 

Aftonifhed  and  blank,  while  Horrour  chill 
Ran  thro*  his  Veins,  and  all  his  Joints  relax'd  : 
From  his  flack  Hand  the  Garland  wreath'd  for  Eve 
Down  dropt,  and  all  the  faded  Rofes  fhed : 
Speechlefs  he  Hood  and  pale.   ■  <  ■■■  ■■  Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

He  would  have  cry'd  ;   but,  hoping  that  he  dreamt, 
Amazement  ty'd  his  Tongue,  and  ftopp'd  th'  Attempt.  __ 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Sig.  &  Guifc. 

O  my  Heart  pants,  and  ev'ry  Nerve  is  (haken  : 
Upon  my  Forehead  fits  a  Damp  like  Death: 
My  Blood  runs  cold  ;  I  feel  the  Channel  freeze  : 
Scarce  will  my  trembling  Limbs  fupport  my  Weight, 
ButfhakelikeCowardsonaDay  of  Batrel.  Lanfd.  Her.Love. 

A  Death  like  Cold  feiz'd  on  me  :  From  my  Brow, 
Like  Southern  Dew,  the  liquid  Drops  did  fl  )w  : 
Stiff  and  unmov'd  I  lay  ;  and,  on  my  Tongue, 
My  dying  Words,  when  I  would  fpeak  them,  hung: 
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As  when  imperfect  Sounds  from  Children  fall,  (Theoc. 

'When  in  their  Dreams  they  on  their  Mothers  call.   Bowles. 

Amazement  is  the    uglieft  Shape    of  Fear.     D'Aven. 

(Siege  of  Rhodes. 

ASTROLOGY,  and  AST  RONO  MY. 

He  fhews  them  now  Tow'rsof  prodigious  Height, 

Where  Nature's  Friends,  Philofophers,  remain, 
To  cenfure  Meteors  in  their  Caufe  and  Flight, 

And  watch  the  Winds  Authority  on  Rain. 
Others,  with  optick  Tubes,  the  Moon's  fcant  Face 

(Van:  Tubes  which, like  long  Cedars,  mounted  lie) 
Attract  thro'  GlaiTes  to  fo  near  a  Space, 
As  if  they  came  not  to  furvey,  but  pry.    D'Aven. 
Why  does  the  constant  Sun 
With  meafur'd  Steps  his  radiant  Journey  run  ? 
Why  does  he  order  the  diurnal  Hours 
To  leave  Earth's  other  Part,  and  rife  in  ours  ? 
Why  does  he  wake  the  correfpondent  Moon, 
And  fill  her  willing  Lamp  with  liquid  Light, 
Commanding  her  with  delegated  Pow'rs 
•      To  beautify  the  World,  and  blefs  the  Night  ? 
Why  does  each  animated  Star 
Xove  the  juft  Limits  of  its  proper  Sphere  ? 
Why  does  each  confenting  Sign 
With  prudent  Harmony  combine, 
-Jn  Turns  to  move,  andfnbfequent  appear, 
To  gird  the  Globe  and  regulate  the  Year  ? 
Man  does  with  dang'rous  Curiofity 
Thefe  unfathom'd  Wonders  try  ; 
With  fancy'd  Rules,  and  arbitrary  Laws, 
Matter  and  Morion  he  reftrains  j 
And  ftudy'd  Lines  an-I  factious  Circles  draws  : 

Then,  with  imagm'd  Sovereignty, 
Lord  of  his  new  Hypothecs  he  reigns: 
He  reigns .'  How  long  ?  'Till  fome  Ufurper  rife, 
And  he  too,  mighty  thoughtful,  mighty  wife, 
Studies  new  Lines,  and  other  Circles  feigns. 
From  this  laftToil  again  what  Knowledge  flows  ? 
Juft  as  much,  perhaps,  as  (hews 
That  all  hic  PredeceiToi 's  Rules 
Were  empty  Cant,  all  Jargon  of  the  Schools  ; 
That  he  on  t'othei's  Ruin  rears  his  Throne, 
And  (tews  bis  Friend's  Miftake,  and  thence  confirms  his- 

(own.    Prior. 

Th'Egyp- 
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Th'Egyptians  fay,  the  Sun  has  twice 
Shifted  his  Setting  and  his  Rife  ; 
Twice  has  he  rifen  in  the  Weft, 
As  many  Times  fet  in  the  Ea(t  : 
But  whether  that  be  true,  or  no, 
The  Devil  any  of  you  know. 
Some  hold  the  Heav'ns,  like  a  Top, 
Are  kept  by  Circulation  up  ; 
And,  were'tnot  for  their  Wheeling  round, 
They'd  inftantly  fall  to  the  Ground. 
Plato  believ'd,  the  Sun  and  Moon 
Below  all  other  Planets  run. 
Some  Mercury,  fome  Venus  feat, 
Above  the  Sua  himfelf  in  Height. 
The  learned  Scaliger  complain'd 
'Gainfl:  what  Copernicus  maintain'd, 
That  in  Twelve  hundred  Years  and  odd, 
The  Sun  had  left  his  antient  Road, 
And  nearer  to  the  Earth  is  come, 
'Bove  fifty  thoufand  Miles  from  Home : 
Swore  'twas  a  molt  notorious  Flam, 
And  he  that  had  fo  little  Shame, 
To  vent  fuch  Fopperies  abroad, 
Deferv'd  to  have  his  Rump  well  claw'd: 
Which  Monfieur  Bodin  hearing,  fwore 
That  he  deferv'd  the  Rod  much  more, 
That  durft  upon  a  Truth  give  Doom, 
He  knew  lefs  than  the  Pope  of  Rome. 
Cardan  believ'd,  great  States  depend 
Upon  the  Tip  o'th'  Bear's  Tail's  End  ; 
Which,  as  (he  whisk'd  it  tow'rds  the  Sun, 
Strew'd  mighty  Empires  up  and  down  : 
Which,  others  fay,  muft  needs  be  falfe, 
Becaufe  your  true  Bears  have  no  Tails, 
Some  fay,  the  Zodiack  Conftellations 
Have  long  fince  chang'd  their  antique  Stations 
Above  a  Sign,  and  prove  the  fame 
In  Taurus  now,  once  in  the  Ram  ; 
Affirm  the  Trigons  chopped  and  chang'd, 
The  wat'ry  with  the  fi'ry  rang'd  : 
Then  how  can  their  Effecls  ftill  hold 
To  be  the  fame  they  were  of  old  ? 
This,  tho'  the  Art  were  true,  would  make 
Our  modern  Soothfayers  minVake, 
And  in  one  Caufe  they  tell  more  Lies, 
In  Figures  and  Nativities, 
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Than  th'old  Chaldean  Conjurers, 

In   many  Hundred  thoufand  Years* 

Befides  their  Nonfenfe  in  Tranflating, 

For  Want  of  Accidence  and  Latine. 

Like  Idus  8c  Calerdse,  englifh'd 

The  Quarter  Days,  by  skilful  Linguift  : 

And  yet  with  Canting,  Slight,  and  Chear, 

'Twill  ferve  their  Turn  to  do  the  Feat ; 

Make  Fools  believe  in  their  Forefeeing 

Of  Things  before  they  are  in  Being  ; 

To  fwallow  Gudgeons  ere  they're  catch'd, 

And  count  their  Chickens  ere  they're  hatch'd  ; 

Make  them  the  ConfteUations  prompt, 

And  give  them  back  their  own  Accompt ; 

But  (till  the  beft  to  him  that  gives 

The  beft  Price  for't,  or  beft  believes.  Hud. 

Were  the  Stars  only  made  to  light 
Robbers  and  Burglarers  by  Night  ? 
To  wait  on  Drunkards,  Thieves,  Gold-Finders* 
And  Lovers,  folacing  behind  Doors  j 
Or  giving  one  anottcr  Pledges 
Of  Matrimony  under  Hedges? 
Or  Witches  fimpling,  and,  on  Gibbets, 
Gutting,  from  Malefactors,  Snippets^ 
Or,  from  the  Pillory,  Tips  of  Ears 
Of  Rebel-Saints  and  Perjurers  ? 
Only  to  ftand  by  and  look  on, 
But  not  to  know  what's  faid  or  done  ? 
Is  there  a  Conftellation  there, 
Who  was  not  born  and  bred  up  here  ? 
And  therefore  cannot  be  to  learn, 
In  any  inferior  Concern. 
"Were  they,  not,  during  all  their  Lives, 
Moft  of  'em,  Pirates,  Whores,  and  Thieves  ?" 
And  is  it  like  they  have  not  ft  ill 
In  theirold  Practices  fome  Skill  ? 
Is  there  a  Planet,  that  by  Birth 
Does  not  derive  his  Houfe  from  Eaith  ? 
And  therefore  probably  muft  know 
What  is,  and  has  been,  done  below. 
Who  made  the  Balance,  or  whence  came 
The  Bull,  the  Lion,  and  the  Ram  ? 
Did  we  not- here  the  Argo  rig, 
Make  Berenice's  Perriwig  ? 
Whofe  Liv'ry  does  the  Coachman  wear  ? 
Or  who  made  Cafliopeia's  Chair  ? 
And  therefore,  as  they  came  from  hence, 
Wiih  us  may  hold  Intelligence.    Hud.  Bfcc. 
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But  fure  the  heav'nly  Movers  little  care, 

Whether  our  Motion  here  be  falfe  or  true ; 
For  we  proceed,  whilft  they  are  regular, 

As  if  we  Dice  for  all  our  Actions  threw. 
We  teem  furrender'd  to  indiffrent  Chance,  (Gond, 

Ev'n  Death's  grave  Work  looks  like  fantaitick  Play.  D'Av. 

So,  by  the  Courfe  of  the  revolviug  Spheres, 
Whene'er  a  new  difcover'd  Star  appears, 
Aftronomers,  with  Pleafure  and  Amaze, 
Upon  that  Infant  Luminary  gaze  ; 
They  find  their  Heav'n  enlarg'd,  and  wait  from  thence 
Some  bleft,  fome  more  than  common,  Influence: 
But  fuddtnly,  alas !  the  fleeting  Light, 
Retiring,  leaves  thejr  Hopes  involv'd  in  endlefs  Night.— 

AT  AL  ANT  A. 

He  fung  the  Lovers  Fraud,  the  longing  Maid, 
With  Golden  Fruit,  like  all  the  Sex,  betray'd.    Dr.  Virg. 

When  Crowds  of  Suitors  Atalantatry'd, 
She  Wealth  and  Beauty,  Wit  and  Fame  defy'd  j 
Each  daring  Lover  with  advent'rous  Pace, 
Purfu'd  his  Wifhesin  the  dang'rous  Race: 
Like  the  fwift  Hind  the  bounding  Damfel  flies  : 
She  gair  s  the  Goal,  the  diftane'er  Lover  dies.    Gay; 

ATE. 

Amid  ft  the  Crowd  infernal  Ate  (hakes 
Her  Scourge  aloft,  and  Creft  of  hilling  Snakes.    Dr.  Virg, 

■  — The  Daughter  of  great  Jove, 

Ate,  theGoddefsof  Revenge,  — •  jj 

Who  never  from  her  curs'd  Dehgns  defifts, 

But,  fcoming  with  her  Feet  to  touch  the  Earth, 

Flies  round  the  Heads  of  Men,  inftiliing  Strife, 

And  arming  Parties  to  each  other's  Ruin.    Oldifw.  Horm 

Jove,  catching  Ate  by  the  hated  Head, 
Thenfwore,  (he  never  fhould  return  to  Heav'n, 
To  vex  the  Gods ;  then  whit  I'd  her  round,   and  flung  her 
To  Earth,  where  now  fhe  plagues  unhappy  Mortals.  Ol.  Ho. 


ATHEIST. 

i 

^ign 

Difturb  the  Mother,  and  the  Child  affright 


He  with  Contempt  on  bleft  Religion  trod, 
Mock'd  all  her  Precepts,  and  renoune'd  his  God : 


Who 
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Who  fee  dire  Speftres,  thro'  the  gloomy  Air,  l 

In  threat'ning  Forms  advance  ;  and,  fhudd'ring,  hear       S» 

The  Groans  of  wand'ringGhofts,  and  Yellings  of  Defpair. } 

From  the  fame  Spring,  he  fays,  Devotion  flows  ; 

Confcienceof  Guilt  from  Dread  of  Vengeance  rofe  ; 

Religion  is  the  Creature  of  the  Spleen, 

And  troubled  Fancy  forms  the  World  unfeen  : 

That  tim'rous  Minds,  with  felf-tormenting  Care, 

Create  thofe  awful  Phantoms  which  they  fear.    Blac.  Creat. 

ATL  AS. 

See  Atlas'  lofty  Top, 

Whofe  rocky  Sides  fupport  the  Starry  Skies  : 

His  hoary  Head  with  piny  Forefts  crown'd, 

Which  Clouds  and  never-clearing  Mifts  furround, 

And  ftormy  ShowVs  :  There- windy  Tempefts  blow 

His  Shoulders,  cover'd  with  eternal  Snow : 

And  from  his  aged  Chin  great  Rivers  rife  : 

His  horrid  Beard  hangs  dangling  full  of  Ice.    Laud.  Virg. 

I'll  hold  thee  up,  firmer  than  Atlas  Itands, 
And  prop  a  richer  Heav'n  with  mortal  Hands.    Lee,  Glor. 

ATTENTION. 

They,  lift'ning  all  around. 


Attend,  infatiate,  and  devour  the  Sound.    Cong. 

My  Soul  is  wrapt  in  dreadful  Expectation,  (Virg. 

And  liftens  to  thee,  as  if  Fate  were  fpeaking.  Den.  Ap.  5c 

I'll  lie,  and  liften  here  as  rev'rently 
As  to  an  Angel.     If  I  bveathe  too  loud,  (no  King, 

Tell  me j  for  I  would  be  as  ftill  as  Night.    Beau.  King  and 

Still  as  a  Statute,  lo  ! 
I  ftand,  nor  (hall  the  Wind  prefume  to  blow. 
Speak,  and  it  fliall  be  Night;  not  one  fhall  dare  J 

To  iigft,  tho'  on  the  Rack  he  tortur'd  were,  \ 

Nor  ror  his  Soul  whifper  a  dying  Pray'r.     Lee,  Sophon.     S 

O,  I  will  heaken,  like  a  doating  Mother,        (of  Lsrma. 
To  hear  her  Children  prais'dby  flatting  Tongues.  How,D. 

The  Angel  ended,  and  in  Adam's  Ear 
So  charming  left  his  Voice,  that  he  a  while  (Par.  Loft. 

Thought  him  ftill  fpeaking,  ftill  flood  fix'd  to  hear.    Milt 

All  deep  Attention  paid, 

And  filent  fate,  and  hufli'd  as  Midnight  Shade.  Bl.  K.  Arth. 

When  Venulus  began,  the  murm'ring  Sound 
Was  hufh'd,  and  facrcd  Silence  reign'd  around.  Dryd.  Virg, 

When 
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*     '— ■  When  he  fpcalts, 
The  Air,  a  charter'd  Libertine,  is  ftill, 
And  the  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  Mens  Ears, 
To  ileal  his  fweet  and  honey'd  Sentences.    Shak.  Hen.  V. 

Th'attentive  Queen 
Dwelt  on  his  Accents.    Smith,  Phced.  8c  Hip. 

-  She,  with  a  greedy  Ear, 

Dcvour'd  up  my  Difcourfe.    Shakf.  Othello. 

Sure  'tis  the  Calm  of  Nature  : 

So  hufh'd  a  Silence,  as  if  all  the  Gods  L.  J.  Brur, 

Look'd  down,  and  liitcn'd  to  what  we  were  faying.  Lee, 

At  firft  foft  Whifpers  thro'  th'AMTembly  went ; 
With  filent  bonder  then  they  watch'd  th'Event, 
All  hufh'd Dryd.  Chauc.  Pal.  8c  Arc. 

Then  thus  to  both  reply'd  th'lmperial  God, 
Who  fhakes  Heav'ns  Axles  wirh  his  awful  Nod  : 
When  he  begins,  the  filent  Senate  ftand 
With  Rev'rence  lift'ning  to  the  dread  Command : 
The  Clouds  difpel,  the  Winds  their  Breath  reftrain, 
And  the  hufh'd  Waves  lie  flatted  on  the  Main.  Dryd.Virg, 

To  him  the  falvage  Linxes  lift'ning  ftood,  » 

The  Rivers  rofe  on  Heaps,   and  ftop'd  the  running  Flood,  ^ 
The  hungry  Herd  refufe  their  needful  Food.  Dryd.  Virg.  > 

He  bow'd,  and  fpoke  :  The  Winds  forgot  to  roar, 
And  the  hufh'd  Waves  glide  foftiy  to  the  shore.    Pope, 

AVENTINUS.. 

Next  Aventinus  drives  his  Chariot  round 
The  Latian  Plains,  with  Palms  and  Lawrel  crown 'd. 
Proud  of  his  Steeds,  he  fmoa!:s  along  the  Field, 
His  Father's  Hydrarills  his  ample  Shield  ; 
A  hundred  Serpents  hifs about  the  Brims: 
The  Son  of  Hercules  he  juftly  feems, 
By  his  broad  Shoulders  and  gigantick  Limbs. 
Of  heav'nly  Part,  and  Parrcf  eaithly,  Blood, 
A  mortal  Woman  mixing  wirh  a  God  : 
For  ftrong  Alcides,  after  he  had  flain 
The  triple  Geryon,  drove  from  conqucrd  Spain 
His  lowing  Herds  ;  and  thence  in  Triumph  led, 
On  Tufcan  Tyber's  .low':  y  Banks  rhey  fed  : 
Then  on  Mount  Avenrinethe  Son  of  1  j.e 
The  Prieftefs  Rhea  found,  and  forcM  to  Love. 
Like  Hercules  himfeTf  his  Son  ap 
In  falvage  Pomp  a  Lion's  Hidehe'v/eais  ; 
About  his  Shoulders  hangs  the  fh*g*y  Skin, 
The  Teeth  and  gaping  javss  fevuely  grin.. 

Tbw 
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Thus,  like  the  God  his  Father,  homely  drcfs'd, 

He.  ftrides  into  the  Hall,  a  horrid  Gueft.  Dryd.  Virg. 

AVERNL 

Mufe,  of  th'Averni  fing;  and  whence  the  Name, 
And  whence  the  Rage,  and  hurtful  Nature  came  : 
So  call'd,  becaufe  the  Birds,  that  cut  the  Sky, 
If  tf'er  thofe  Places  they  but  chance  to  fly, 
By  noxious  Steams  opprefs'd,  fall  down,  and  die  : 
Death  meets  them  in  the  Air,  and  ftrikes  them  dead  j 
They  fall  with  hanging  Wing,  and  bended  Head  j 
And  ftrike  the  pois'nous  Lake,  or  deadly  Field  ; 
Such  Vapours  boiling  Springs  near  Cumae  yield.  Cree.  Lucr. 

Here  the  Road  *] 

To  Hell  lies  open,  and  the  dark  Abode,  > 

Which  Acheron  furrounds,th'innavigable  Flood.  Dr.Virg.J 

You  muft  not  fanfy  thefe  the  Gates  of  Hell  j 
That  there  thefmutty  Gods  and  Manes  dwell, 
And  thro'  thofe  Places  draw  the  wand'ring  Souls, 
As  Deer  fuck  Serpents  from  their  lurking  Holes.  Cr.Lucr. 

AVERSION. 

Lead  me  o'er  Bones  and  Skulls,  and  mould'ring  Earth 
Of  human  Bodies  :  For  I'll  mix  with  them  ; 
Or  wind  me  in  the  Shrowd  of  fome  pale  Corfe 
Yet  green  in  Earth,  rather  than  be  the  Bride 
Of  Garcia's  moie  detefted  Bed  •-  ■  •    Cong.  Mourn.  Bride 

As  well  the  noble  Salvage  of  the  Field 
Might  tamely  couple  with  a  fearful  Ewe; 
Tigers  ingender  with  the  tim'rous  Deer  ; 
Wild  muddy  Boars  defile  the  cleanly  Ermine  ; 
Or  Vultures  fort  with  Doves,  as  I  with  thee,    Lee,  Mith. 

No !  were  we  join'd,  ev'n  tho'  it  were  in  Death, 
Our  Bodies  burning  in  one  Fun'ral  Pile, 
The  Prodigy  of  Thebes  would  be  renew'd, 
And  my  divided  Flames  fliould  break  from  thine. Dr.  D.  Seb. 

AUGUR. 

Calchas,  the  Sacred  Seer,  who  had  in  View 
Things  prefent  and  the  Pari:,  and  Things  to  come  foreknew, 

Supream  of  Augurs Dryd.  Horn. 

The  Holy  Chakhas,  who  reads  ev'ry  Page 
Of  fecret  Fate,  and  knows  the  Hearts  of  Gods.    Lanfd. 

Her.  Love. 
O  thou, 
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O  thou,  who  know' it,  beyond  the  Reach  of  Man, 
The  Laws  of  Heav'n,  and  what  the  Stars  decree  j  *7 

Whom  Phoebus  taught  unerring  Prophecy,  >• 

From  his  own  Tripod,  and  his  holy  Tree  ;  »3 

Skill'd  in  the  wing'd  Inhabitants  of  Air, 
What  Aufpices  their  Notes  and  Flights  declare.    Dryd.  Virg. 

He  mark'd  the  Tracts  of  ev'ry  Bird  that  flew, 
And  fure  Prefages  from  their  flying  drew.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

Vers'd  in  Portents,  expeiienc'd,  and  infpir'd 
To  tell  Events,  and  what  the  Fates  requir'd.    Dryd.  Virg* 

He  Heav'n  interprets,  and  the  wand'ring  Stars  j 
From  offer 'd  Entrails  Prodigies  expounds, 
And  Peals  of  Thunder,  with  pi  efagng  bounds.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Some  rrantick  Augur  has  obferv'd  the  Skies  : 
Some  Victim  wants  a  Heart,  or  Crow  flies  wrong. 
Shall  I  go  publifh  Heeler  dares  not  fight, 
Becaufe  a  Madman  dreamt  he  talk'd  with  Jove  r 
What  could  the  God  fee  in  a  brain-fick  Prielt,      (Sc  Crefs. 
That  he  fhould  fooner  talk  to  him  than  me  ?    Diyd.  Troil. 

Now,  Dotard,  now  ;  thou  blind  old  Wizard,  Prophet, 
Where  are  your  boding  Ghofts,  your  Altars  now, 
Your  Birds  of  Knowledge,  that  in  dusky  Air 
Chatter  Futurity. — —  Lee,  Oedip. 


} 


AURORA. 

So,  when  Aurora  firft  falutes  the  Sight, 
Pleas'd,  we  behold  the  tender  Dawn  of  Light  -y 
But  when  with  riper  Red  (he  warms  the  Skies, 
In  circling  Throngs  the  wing'd  Muiicians  rife, 
And  the  gay  Groves  rejoice  in  Symphonies. 
Each  pearly  Flow'r  with  painted  Beauty  fhines/ 
And  ev'ry  Star  its  fading  Fire  reiigns.     Garrh. 

Like  bright  Aurora,  whofe  refulgent  Ray 
Foretels  the  Fervour  of  enfuing  Day, 
And  warns  the  Shepherd  with  his  Flocks  Retreat 
To  leafy  Shadows  from  the  threaten'd  Hear.     Wall. 

Thus  breaks  A  mora  thro'  the  Veil  of  Night,  *i 

Thus  Ay  the  Clouds,  divided  by  her  Light,  |» 

And  ev'ry  Eye  receives  a  new  born  Sight.  Cong.  Old  Ba|>  > 

Aurora  now  had  left  Tithonus'  Bed, 
And  o'er  the  World  her  bluihing  Rays  had  fpread.  Den.  Vir. 

Behold  the  fair  Aurora  rife, 

And  gild  with  purple  Beams  the  blufhing  Skies : 

The  warbling  Lark  falutes  her  chearful  Ray,  , 

And  welcomes  with  his  Song  the  rifing  Day. 

The 
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The  riling  Day  ambrofial  Dew  diftils;  "7 

Th'ambrolial  Dew  with  balmy  Odours  fills  ? 

The  Flow'rs  j  the  Flow'rs  rejoice,  and  Nature  fmiles.  Br,  J 

So,  when  Aurora  firft  unveils  her  Eyes, 
A  purple  Dawn  inverts  the  blufliing  Skies.    Gay,  Ovid. 

AUTUMN. 

Next  Autumn,  when  the  Sun's  withdrawing  Ray 
The  Night  enlarges,  and  conrra&sthe  Day, 
To  crcwn  his  Labour,  to  the  Farmer  yields 
The  yellow  Treafures  of  his  fruitful  Fields  j 
Ripens  the  Harveft  fot  the  crooked  Steel, 
(  while  bending  Stalks  the  rural  Weapon  feel) 
The  fragrant  Fruit  for  the  nice  Palate  fits. 
And  to  the  Prefs  the  fwelling  Grape  fubmits.    Blac. 

Our  Woods,  with  Juniper  and  Cheftnuts  crown'd,  "> 

With  falling  Fruits  and  Berries  paint  the  Ground,  (Virg.  s 
And  lavifh  Nature  laughs,  and  flrews  her  Stores  around.  Dr. } 

BAB    E. 

MA  N  at  his  Birth,  unhappy  Son  of  Grief,v 
Is  helple{s  caft  on  the  wild  Coafts  of  Life, 
In  want  of  all  Things  whence  our  Comforts  flow, 
A  fad  and  moving  Spectacle  of  Woe  ! 
Infants  in  ill-prefaging  Cries  complain, 
As  confeious  of  a  coming  Life  of  Pain  : 
All  Things  mean  rime  to  Beads  kind  Nature  grants, 
Prevents  their  SufPiings,  andfupplies  their  Wants  : 
Brought  forth  with  Eafe,  they  grow,  and  skip,  and  fee$, 
No  dandling  Nurfe,  or  gingling  Gugaw  need  j 
In  Caves  they  lurk,  or  o'er  the  Mountains  range, 
Nor  ever  thro'  the  Year  their  Garment  change  : 
Unvers'd  in  Arms,  and  ignorant  of  War, 
They  need  no  Forts,  and  no  Invafion  fear: 
Whate'er  they  want,  from  Nature's  Hand  they  gain, 
The  Life  fhe  gave,  fhe  watches  to  maintain.    Blac.  Lucr.  . 
With  Throes  and  Pangs  into  the  World  we  come, 
The  Cur(e  and  Bu  then  of  the  Wombj 
Nor  wretched  to  our  (elves  alone, 
Our  Mothers  Laboirs  introduce  our  own. 
in  Cries  and  Tears  our  Infancy  we  wade, 
Thole  fad  proplietick  Tears  that  flow, 
By  Inftindt  oi  our  future  Woe  : 
And  ev'n  our  Dawn  of  Life  with  Sorrow's  overcaft,  Yald. 

A* 
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'  As  foon  as  born,  he  helplefs  lies. 

And  mourns  his  Woes  in  ill-prefaging  Cries; 

But  does  not  Nature  for  the  Child  prepare 

The  Parents  Love,  the  Nurfes  render  Care, 

Who,  of  their  own  forgetful,  feek  his  Good,  (Blac, 

Infold  his  Limbs   in  Bands,  and   fill  his  Veins  with  Food  ? 

The  lovely  Babe  was  born  with  ev'ry  Grace  ; 
Ev'n  Envy  muft  have  prais'dfo  fair  a  face: 
Such  was  his  Form,  as  Painters,  when  they  fhow 
Their  utmoft  Art,  on  naked  Loves  bett«w ; 
And,  that  their  Arms  no  DifT'rence  might  betray, 
Give  him  a  Bow,  or  his  from  Cupid  take  away.  Pryd.  Ovid, 

When  humbly  on  the  Royal  Babe  we  gaz^, 
The  manly  Lines  of  a  Majefrick  Face 
Give  awful  Joy  :  'Tis  Paradife  to  look 
On  the  fair  Frontispiece  of  Nature's  Book  : 
If  the  firft  op'ning  Page  fo  charms  the  Sight, 
Think  how  th'unfblded  Volume  will  delight ! 
See  how  the  venerable  Infant  lies 
In  early  Pomp  ;  how  thro'  the  Mother's  Eyes 
The  Father's  Soul,  with  an  undaunted  View, 
Looks  out,  and  takes  our  Homage  as  his  Due. 
See  on  his  future  Subje&show  he  fmiles, 
Nor  meanly  flatters,  nor  with  Craft  beguiles; 
But,  with  an  open  Face,  as  on  his  Throne, 
Allures  our    Birthrights,   and  affumes  his   own.     Dryd, 
(fpoken  of  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

B  ACCHANA  LS. 

Like  Bacchanals  the  beaten  Ground  they  (hake, 
As  when  of  old  the  trembling  Earth  they  trod 
InmeafuvM  Rounds,  to  pleafe  the  lu'tful  God: 
When  their  lewd  Songs  to  Priapus  they  fung, 
And  Groves  obfeene  with  founding  Cymbals  rung- 
She,  like  a  Fury,  roams  about  the  Town. 
And  then  (he,  madding,  roves  o'er  Hills  and  Plains  > 
In  Woods  (he  facred  Rights  to  Bacchus  feigns. 
To  fhaded  Hills  her  Daughter  fhe  conveys, 
And  Evoe  roars  aloud  ;  Bacchus,  fhe  faid; 
Bacchus  is  only  worthy  of  the  Ma:.d  : 
To  thee  fhe  Dances  leads,    for  thee  her  flowing  Hair 
She  feeds,  and  bears  for  thee  an  Ivy  Spear. 
Like  Madnefs  all  the  Latine  Matrons  leiz,V, 
They  quit  their  own,  to  feek  new  Dwellings  pleas'd  ; 

To- 
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To  wanton  Winds  expofe  their  trembling  Hair,  7 

While  fome  with  Howlings  rend  the  trembling  Air,  J» 

And  wrapp'd  in  Skins,  they  Vine-leav'd  Lances  bear.      *J 

The  Queen  a  Torch  amidft  the  giddy  Throng 

Suftains,  and  Tings  young  Turnus'  nuptial  Song  ; 

And  then  (he  darts  her  ianguine  Looks  around, 

And  of  a  fudden  cries  with  dreadful  Sound, 

Io,  ye  Latine  Dames,  if  Parents  Care 

Can  touch  your  Hearts,  with  me  unbind  your  Hair, 

And  Bacchus'  Rites  purfue  :  Thro1  Woods  and  Wilds 

They  run  j  Alecio  drives  them  thro'  the  Fields.     Laud. 

B  ACCHUS. 

O  Bacchus,  God  of  Joys  and  friendly  Cheer.   Dryd.Virg, 

Thou  Son  of  Semele, 

The  Joy  of  Man,  and  Pleafure  of  the  Gods.    Broome. 

O  thou,  whofe  Bounty  makes  our  Fields  abound  ;         •* 
For  thee  the  Seafons  fmile,  our  teeming  Ground  \ 

And  foamy  VefTels  with  thy  Gifts  are  crown'd.  ^ 

Great  Liber  come,  and  lay  thy  Buskins  by, 
With  me  thy  Thighs  in  bleeding  Clutters  die.    Laud.  Virg. 

In  jolly  Hymns  they  praifetheGod  of  Wine,  *"} 

Whofe  earthen  Images  adorn  the  Pine,  > 

And  there  are  hung  on  high,  in  Honour  of  the  Vine.         S 
A  Madnefs  fo  devout  the  Vineyard  fills, 
In  hollow  Valleys,  and  on  riling  Hills  : 
On  whate'er  Side  he  turns  his  honefl  Face, 
And  dances  in  the  Wind,  thofe  Fields  are  in  his  Grace. 
To  Bacchus  therefore  let  us  tune  our  Lays, 
And  in  our  Mother  Tongue  refound  his  Praife  : 
Thin  Cakes  in  Chargers,  and  a  guilty  Goat, 
Dtagg'd  by  the  Horns,  be  to  his  Altar  brought  j 
Whofe  offei'd  Entrails  fhall  his  Crime  reproach, 
And  drip  their  Farnefs  from  the  Haz.el  Broach.   Dryd.  Virg. 

Twas  Bacchus  firft  who  prun'd  the  climbing  Vine, 
And  taught  the  Grape  to  ftream  with  gen'rous  Wine.    Gay. 

The  God  we  now  behold  with  open'd  Eyes, 
A  Herd  of  Lynx  and  Panthers  round  him  lies, 
In  glaring  Forms  :  "The  grapy  Clufters  fpread 
Around  his  Brows,  and  dangle  on  his  Head.     Add.  Ovid. 

Thro'  proftrate  Greece  young  Bacchus  rode, 

And  howling  Matrons  folemni-z/d  the  God  : 

All  Ranks  and  Sexes  to  his  Orgies  ran, 

To  fill  the  Pomps,  and  mingle  in  the  Train.    Add.  Ovid. 

Fierce  Tigers  Daphnxs  taught  the  Yoke  to  bear  j 
And  firft  with  curling  Ivy  drefs'd  the  Spear  : 

Daph- 
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Daphnis  did  Rites  to  Bacchus  firft  ordain  ; 

And  holy  Revels  for  his  reeling  Train.    Dryd.  Virg. 


BALM-TREE. 

Balm  (lowly  trickles  thro*  the  bleeding  Veins 
Of  happy  Shrubs,  in  Idumoean  Plains.      Dryd.  Virg. 

The  foft  Idume  weeps  herod'rous  Tears.         Dryd.  Virg, 

Such  Nature  in  that  gen'rous  Plant  is  found, 
Whofe  ev'i  y  Breach  does  with  a  Salve  abound  $ 
And  wounds  it  felf  to  cure  another's  Wound  : 
Glad  with  Expence  of  Blood  to  fsrve  their  Ufe ; 
In  Pity  to  Mankind  it  fheds  its  Juice  : 
Firft,  with  kind  Tears  our  Maladies  bewails, 

And  after  heals : 
And  makes  thofe  very  Tears  the  Remedy  produce.    Oldh. 

So  fov'raign  are  thofe  Drops,  the  Balm-Tree  fweats. 

Dryd.  Riv.  Lad, 

BARBICAN  Vlay-Houfe.. 

*  Clofe  to  the  Walls,  which  fair  Augufta  bind, 

The  fair  Augufta,  much  to  Fears  inclin'd, 

An  ancient  Fabrick,  rais'd  t' inform  the  Sight, 

There  flood  of  Yore,  and  Barbican  it  hight  : 

A  Watch-Tow'r  once  ;  but  now,  fo  Fate  ordains, 

Of  all  the  Pile  an  empty  Name  remains. 

From  its  old  Ruins  Brothel-Houfes  rife, 

Scenes  of  lewd  Loves,  and  of  polluted  Joys : 

Where  their  vail  Courts  the  Mother-Strumpets  keep, 

And,  undillurb'd  by  Watch,  in  Silence  fleep. 

Near  thefe,  a  Nurfery  erects  its  Head, 

Where  Queens  are  form'd,  and  future  Heroes  bred  ; 

Where  unfledg'd  A£tors  learn  to  laugh  and  cry5 

Where  Infant  Punks  their  tender  Voices  try. 

And  little  Maximins  the  Gods  defy. 

Great  Fletcher  never  treads  in  Buskins  here, 

Nor  greater  Johnfon  dares  in  Socks  appear  ; 

But  gentle  Simkin  juft  Reception  finds 

Amidfl  this  Monument  of  vanifh'd  Minds : 

Pure  Clinches  the  Suburbian  Mufe  affords,  (Flee. 

And  Panton,  waging  harmlefs  War  with  Words.  Dryd.  Mac. 


BAR- 
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BARZILLAI. 

In  this  fhort  File  Barzillai  firft  appears; 
Barzillai,crown'd  with  Honours  and  with  Years: 
Long  fince,  theriftVig  Rebels  he  withftood 
In  Regions  waftc,  beyond  the  Jordan's  Flood : 
Unfortunately  brave  to  buoy  the  State: 
But,  finking  underneath  his  Matter's  Fate, 
In  Exile  with  his  God-like  Prince  he  nv  urn'd,  ■ 
For  him  he  fuffer'd,  and  with  him  rerurn'd : 
The  Court  he  pra£tis'd,  noc  the  Courtier's  Art : 
Large  was  his  Wealth,  bur  larger  was  his  Heart  > 
Which  well  the  nobleft  Objects  knew  to  chufe, 
The  righting  Warriour,  and  recording  Mufe : 
His  Bed  could  once  a  fruitful  Iffue  boaft  ; 
Now  more  than  half  a  Father's  Name  is  loft : 
His  eideil  Hope,  with  ev'ry  Grace  adorn'd, 
By  me,  fo  Heav'n  will  have  it,  always  mourn'd, 
And  always  honoiv'd,  foatch'd  in  Manhood's  Prime, 
By'  unequal  Fates,  and  Providences  Crime: 
Yet  not  before  the  Goal    f  Honour  won 
All  Parts  fulfilPd  of  Subject  and  of  Son  : 
Swift  was  the  Race,  bur  fhort  the  Time  to  run. 
O  narrbw  Circle.  b&    x£  Pov'r  Divine, 
Scanted  in  Space,  hut  perfect  in  thy  Line! 
By  Sea?,  by  Land,  tl'.y  matchkfs  worth  was  known  : 
Arms  thy  Deli  ;ht,  and  War  was  all  thy  own: 
O  ancient  Honour,  O  urco  iruer'd  Hand, 
Whom  Fot      unpuoifh'd,  rever  could  withftand  ! 
But  Ifrai  \    \  as  unw  >i        of  .ns  Name  : 
Sho  :  is  tue  Daic  oJ  nil  inmod'iate  Fame. 
Now,  free  from  Ei    l.    thy  uifencumber'd  Soul 
Mounts  up.  and  le;  aid  the  Clouc's  -nd  ftarry  Pole: 

Here  ftop,  i  1  -•!'-  ceafe  thy  painti,  >.  Flight : 

No  Pinions  can  t. imfue  iru mortal  Heignt.  Dryd.Ahf.6c  Ach. 

BASTARD. 

Thou,  Nature    art  my  Go(fdefs;  To  thy  Law 
MyServi     s  are       'n:1  fore  fhould  I 

Stand  m  the  Plagui        •''.,.  torn,  and  permit 
The  Cuv'  ifNa  'pii'eme, 

For  that  I  -irteen  Moonfhines 

Lag  of  a  Brother  ?  Why  Baftard  ?  Wherefore  bafe, 
When  my  Dimennons  are  as  well  compact, 

My 
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My  Mind  as  gen'rous,  and  my  Shape  as  true 
As  honed  Madam's  Imie  ?    Why  brand  they  us 
With  Bafe,  with  Bafenefs,  and  with  Baftardy  ? 
Who  in  the  lulty  Stealth  of  Nature  take 
Move  Composition  and  lie  ce  Quality, 
Than  does,  within  a  dull,  ftale,  tir'd  Bed, 
Go  to  th' creating  a  whole  Tribe  of  Fops, 
Got  between  Sleep  and  Waking.    Shak.  K.  Lear. 

BATCHELOUR. 

Thus  loofe  I  move, 

Free  and  unbounded  tafte  the  Sweets  of  Life,  > 

Love  where  I  pleaie,  and  never  know  the  Strife,  s 

Thai's  bred  by  that  domeiticK  Plague,  call'd  Wife.  S 

Otw.  Friend f.  in  Fafh, 
For  who,  that  has  the  Joys  of  Freedom  known, 
Would  chufe  to  put  the  Marriage  Fetters  on  : 
To  bind  himfelf  a  Galley-Slave  for  Life, 
And  drag  about  that  gauling  Lo?d,  a  Wife  ? 
Th'  unmarry'd  Youth  no  anxious  Cares  moleft, 
No  Sorrows  difcompofe  his  peaceful  Breaft  : 
His  Heart  and  Thoughts  are,  as  his  Perfon,  free, 
And  Pleafui  e  courts  him  with  Variety  : 
With  fparkling  Wines  he  oft  revives  his  Soul, 
And  drowns  all  Trouble  in  the  Co.  dial  Bowl : 
Then  finds  fome  Nymph,  who  freely  yields  ljer  Heart, 
And  ftrives  to  eafe  the  faithful  Lover's  Smart, 
Who  thinks  her  Kindnefs  Charm  enough  to  move, 
And  fcorns  all  other  Bonds,  but  thofe  of  Love: 
Nor  Love's  ungrateful  to  the  willing  Maid  : 
Debts,  that  have  leaft  of  Force,  are  lured  paid  : 
But,  when  oblig'd  to  kifs,  Men  ioon  grow  tir'd, 
And  hate  thofe  Pieafures  they  before  admiv'd.  — 

B  A  t  H  I  L  L  O. 

Lad  rofe  Bathillo,  deck'd  with  borrow'd  Rays; 
Renown'd  for  other's  Projects,  otnevs  Lays: 
A  gay,  pragmatical,  pretending  Tool ; 
Opiniatively  wife,  and  pertly  dull. 
A  Dcmi-Statefman,  talkative  and  loud  j  "% 

Hot  without  Courage,  without  Merit  proud  ;  j» 

A  Leader  fit  for  the  unthinking  Crowd.  J 

With  dapper  Gedure,  but  with  haughty  Look, 
His  lewd  Atfbciates  vainly  he  befpoke.  

B  A- 
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BATHING. 

She,  bathing,  flood  far  in  the  cryftal  Stream  : 
It  muft  be  (he  ;  that  naked,  dazling  Sweetnefs : 
The  very  Figure  of  that  Morning  Star, 
That,  dropping  Pearls,  and  fhedding  dewy  Sweets, 
Fled  from  the  greedy  Waves,  when  I  approach'd.       Lee 

•  The  Streams  my  Fair  betray'd :  (Theod. 

To  my  fond  Eyes  fhe  all  tranfparent  flood  . 
She  blufti'd  :  I  fmil'd  at  the  flight-cov'nng  Flood  : 
Thus  thro'  the  Glafs  the  lovely  Lilly  glows : 
Thus  thro'  the  ambient  Gem  fhineg  forth  the  Rofe.  ■  ■     ■  • 

BATTEL. 

Sound  all  our  Trumpets  there :  To  Arms !  To  Arms ! 
Beat  the  big  Drum  !  Speak  evVy  Voice  of  War.  Hopk.  Pyrr. 

And  now  on  either  Side  the  Trumpets  blow, 
Signal  of  Onfet,  Refolution  firm 
Inspiring,  and  pernicious  Love  of  War. 
The  adverfe  Fronts  in  rueful  Conflict  meet, 
Collecting  all  their  Might. Phil. 

Iron  and  Lead,  from  Earth's  dark  Entrails  torn, 
Like  Show'rs  of  Hail,  from  either  Side  are  bo'.ne: 
So  high  the  Rage  of  wretched  Mortals  goes, 
Hurling  their  Mothers  Bowels  at  their  Foes.    Wall. 

To  charge  tj^e  Foe  the  eager  Britons  flew, 
And  miffive  Fires  and  Hand-Granadoes  threw  : 
Sent  whittling  Show'rs  of  Lead,  and  Storms  of  artful  Fire  - 
Volley  for  Volley  gave,  and  Wound  for  Wound  : 
Redoubled  Volleys  rent  the  ambient  Air, 
And  flying  Clouds,  now  fafter  flew  for  Fear. 

The  Muskets  Vollies  and  the  Shouts  of  War, 
The  Soldiers  Cries,  the  Drums  and  Trumpets  Voice, 
A  horrid  Medley  made  of  loud  difcordant  Noife: 
Dreadful  Confufion,  complicated  Sounds, 
And  confluent  Honours  fcare  the  liit'ning  Towns  : 
Echos  with  Echos  combat  in  the  Skies ; 
Clamours  with  Clamours  meet,  and  Cries  with  Cries ; 
On  rouling  Waves  of  Air  and  adverfe  Tides 
Borne  to  and  fro  triumphant  Uproar  rides: 
Rencount'ring  Sounds  th'etherial  Deep  embroil  j 
From  Heav'n  to  Earth,  from  Earth  to  Heav'n  recoil : 
Unfeen  Deftruction,  fwiftly,  thro'  the  Skies, 
In  leaden  Tempefts  back  and  forward  flies  : 
Their  pond'rous  Balls  in  Vollies  they  unload ; 
And  maffy  Deaths  in  Flame  and  Smoke  explode  : 
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On  either  Side  thus  terribly  they  fir'd, 

Neither  advanc'd,  and  neither  Foe  retii'd: 

On  the  fame  Ground  inflexible  they  flood, 

Fearlefs  of  Death,  andobftinate  in  Blood.    Blac.  Eliza. 

Now  from  each  Van 

The  brazen  Instruments  of  Death  difcharge 
Horrible  Flames,  and  turbid  ftreaming  Clouds 
Of  Smoke  fnlphureous ;  intermix'd  with  thefe 
Large  globous  Irons  fly,  of  dreadful  Hifs, 
Singeing  the  Air,  and  from  long  Ditlance  bring 
Surprizing  Slaughter:  On  each  Side  they  fly 
By  Chains  connex'd,  and  with  deftruclive  Sweep 
Behead  whole  Troops  at  once  :  The  hairy  Scalps 
Are  whirl'd  aloof;  while  num'rous  Trunks  beihow 
Th'  enfanguin'd  Field  :  With  latent  Mifchief  ftor'd 
Show'rs  of  Graaados  rain,  by  fuddain  Burft 
Difploding  murd'rous  Bowels,  Fragments  of  Steel, 
And  Stones  and  Glafs,  and  nitrous  Grain  aduftj 
A  thoufand  Ways  at  once  the  fhiver'dOrbs 
Fly  diverfe,  working  Torrrent,  and  foul  Rout, 
With  deadly  Bruife,  and  Gafhes  furrow'd  deep. 
Of  Pain  impatient,  the  high-prauncing  Steeds 
Difdain  the  Curb,  and,  flinging  to  and  fro, 
Spurn  their  difmounted  Riders ;  they  expire 
Indignant,  by  unhoftile  Wounds  deftroy'd, 
Thus,  thro*  each  Army,  Death,  in  various  Shapes, 
Prevail'd  ;  here  mangled  Limbs,  here  Brains  and  Gore 
Lie  clotted  •>  lifelefs  ibme,  with  Anguifh  thefe 
Gnafhing,  and  loud  Laments  invoking  Aid, 
Unpity'cF,  and  unheard  ;  the  louder  Din 
Of  Guns,  and  Trumpets  Clang,  and  folemn  Sound 
Of  Drums  o'ercame  their  Groans  :  In  equal  Scale 
Long  hung  the  Fight :  Few  Marks  of  Fear  were  feen, 
None  of  Retreat :  As  when  two  adverfe  Winds, 
Sublim'd  from  dewy  Vapours,  in  mid  Sky 
Engage  with  horrid  Shock,  the  ruffled  Brine 
Roars"  flormy  ;  they  together  dafh  the  Clouds, 
Levying  their  equal  Force  with  utmoft  Rage  : 
Long  undecided  lafts  the  airy  Srrife. 
So  they,  incens'd  ;  till  Churchill,  viewing  where 
The  Violence  of  Tallard  molt  prevail'd, 
Came  to  oppofe  his  ilaught'ring  Arm,  with  fpeed 
Precipitant  he  rode,  urging  his  Way 
O'er  Hills  of  gafping  Heroes,  and  fall'n  Steed?, 
Rouling  in  Death  :  Deftruftion,  grim  with  Blood, 
Attends  his  fu:ious  Courie.  — *— 
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■  Around  his  Head 


The  glowing  Balls  play  innocent,  while  he 
With  dive  impetuous  Sway  deals  fatal  Blows 

Amongft  the  fcatter'd  Gauls. « ■ ■ 

i Swift  and  fierce, 

As  wint'ry  Storm,  he  flies  to  reinforce 

The  yielding  Wing  :  In  Gallick  Blood  again 

He  dews  his  reeking  Sword,  and  ftrows  the  Ground 

With  headlefs  Ranks:  — — 

—  „ Unmanly  Dread  invades 

The  French  aftony'd  ;  rtrait  their  ufelefs  Arms 
They  quit,  and  in  their  fwift  Retreat  confide 
Unfeemly  yelling:  Diftant  Hills  return 
The  hideous  Noife.    What  can  they  do  ?  Or  how 
Withftand  his  wide-deftroying  Sword  ?  Or  where 
Find  Shelter,  thus  repuls'd  ?  Behind,  with  Wrath 
Refiftlefs,  th' eager  Englifh  Champions  prefs, 
Chafriting  tardy  Flight :  Before  them  rouls 
His  Current  fwift  the  Danube,  vaft  and  deep, 
Supreamof  Rivers;  To  the  frightful  Brink, 
Urg'd  by  compultive  Arms,  foon  as  they  reach'd, 
New  Honour  chili'd  their  Veins  :  Devote  they  faw 
Themfelves  to  wretched  Doom  :  With  Efforts  vain,, 
Encourag'd  by  Defpair,  or  obftinate 
To  fall  like  Men,  in  Arms  fome  dare  renew 
Feeble  Engagement,  meeting  glorious  Fate 
On  the  firm  Land  :  The  reft,  difcomfited, 
Leap  plunging  in  the  wide  extended  Flood. 
Bands,  num'rous  as  the  Memphian  Soldiery, 
That  fwell'd  the  Erythraean  Wave,  when  wall'd 
The  unfroze  Waters  marveloufly  flood, 
Obfervant  of  the  great  Command  :  Upbore 
By  frothv  Bi  lows,  thoufands  float  the  Stream 
In  cumbrous  Mail,  with  Love  of  farther  Shore, 
Confiding  in  their  Hands,  that  fedulous  drive 

To  cut  th'  outragious  Fluent :  ■ 

1 —  ■     -      Their  Horfes  paw 

The  fwel'ing  Surge  with  fruitlefs  Toil :  Surcharg'd, 
And  in  his  Courfe  obftru&ed  by  large  Spoil. 
The  River  flows  redundant,  and  attacks 
The  ling'ring  Remnant  with  unufual  Tide: 
Then,  roulingback,  in  his  capacious  Lap, 
Inguiphs  their  whole  Militia,  quick  immers'd. 
Nor  did  the  Britifh  Squadrons  now  fureeafe 
To  gall  their  Foes  o'c  wheim'd  .  Full  many  felt 
In  vl  e  moift  Elem  rit  a  fcorching  Death, 
Pierc'd  linking  j  fhrovvded  in  a  dusky  Cloud 

4-  The 


B  A  7J 

The  Current  flows,  with  livid  mifnVe  Flames 

Boiling ;  as  once  Pergamian  Xanthus  boil'd, 

Inrlam'd  by  Vulcan,  when  th'  fwift  footed  Son 

Of  Peleus  to  his  baleful  Banks  purfu'd 

The  ftraggling  Trojans  :  Nor  lefs  eager  drove 

Victorious  Churchill  his  defponding  Foes 

Into  the  Deep  immenfe,  that  many  a  League 

Impurplcd  ran,  with  gufhingGore  diftain'd.    PhiL 
As  when  the  Weftern  Wind  exerts  its  Rage, 

And  tyrannizes  o'er  the  liquid  Plain; 

Strait,  Mountains  of  congefted  Waves  are  feen, 

Each  riding  on  the  others  Back  to  Land, 

Where  with  loud  Roar  they're  broken  j  if  they  meet 

Some  tow'ring  Rock,  that  proudly  interpofes, 

They  higher  fwell,  and  bridling  {pit  their  Foam, 

And  cover  its  fur  mounted  Head  with  Weeds ; 

So  did  the  num'rous  Bodies  of  the  Greeks 

Advance  to  Battel .  Each  their  Leader  had, 
Whom  lilently  they  follow'dj  You'd  havefaid, 

Jove  had  of  Speech  depriv'd  this  Multitude  : 

Their  Armour  flafh'd  unfufferable  Brightnefs. 

The  Trojans,  like  a  Flock  of  Ewes,  penn'dup 

Within  a  rich  Man's  Fold,  till  all  be  milk'd, 

And  never  give  o'er  baaing,  while  they  hear 

Their  Lambkins  bleat:  So  they  their  wide  Hofl  fill'd 

With  Cries  and  Shouts. 

Mars  led  the  Trojans,  and  the  Greeks  Minerva  ; 

But  Terrour  follow'd  both,  and  Flight,  and  Difcord, 

Burning  with  Rage  infatiable. 

This  unrelenting  Deity,  deftruftive 

To  both  the  Armies,  ran  from  Rank  to  Rank, 

Inflaming  ev'ry  Heart  with  deadly  Rage, 

And  feeding  on  the  Mifchiefs  fhe  fomented. 

Now  were  both  Armies  met,  and  Battel  join'dj 
Shields  joftle  Shields,  and  Lances  Lances  crofs ; 
Strength  anfwers  Strength,  and  mighty  Tumult  rifes  5 
The  Vidlors  Shouts,  and  Groans  of  thoie  that  fall, 
Confounded  mix,  while  Earth  is  drown  d  with  Blood, 
As  when  impetuous  Torrents,  big  with  Rain, 
Eating  their  Way,  rufti  headlong  from  the  Hills, 
And  in  a  Vale's  deep  Gulph  commix  their  Stores  : 
The  Shepherd,  from  fome  Rock's  remoteft  Height, 
Hears  the  loud  Roar,  and  fhiv'ring  hugs  himfelf : 
So  from  their  Conflicts,  Fright  and  Clamour  rofe, 
And  tore  the  Air,  and  fill*d  with  Dread  the  Region. 
Both  Greeks  and  Trojans  fell  in  countlefs  Numbers  : 
Like  Wolves  they  rulh,  and  Death  for  Death  exchana'd  ! 

E  *  Each 
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Each  Combatant- fo  well  perform'd  his  Duty, 

That  could  a  Man,  unhurt,  have  view'd  the  Battel, 

And  thro'  each  Scene  of  Death  been  fafely  led 

By  Pallas,  he  throughout  the  Field  had  found 

Nothing  but  Subjects  of  Applaufe  and  Wonder. 

So  many  Greeks  and  Trojans  ftrew'd  the  Plain ;         (  Horn. 

And  on  the  Spot,  where  each  Man  fought,  he  fell.    Ozeli. 

They  ceafe  not  from  the  Fight :  Now  here,  now  there, 
The  reftlefs  Combate  rages  thro'  the  Field, 
Whilft  Storms  of  adverfe  Spears  obfcure  the  Sky.  Oz.Horm 

Clad  in  bright  Arms,  the  Infantry  rufli'd  forth, 
And  waited  with  Impatience,  till  Aurora 
Brighten' d  her  Rays,  and  uiher'd  in  full  Day. 
The  Foot  was  rang'd  before  the  Horfe  ;  the  Horfe 
Mov'd  to  the  Battel,  and  fuftain'd  the  Foot. 
Then  mighty  Jove,  by  Claps  of  dreadful  Thunder, 
Which  (hook  the  very  Pillars  of  the  Heav'ns 
From  their  Foundations,  gave  the  Sign  of  Battel. 
As  when  two  Bands  of  Mowers  adverfe  ftand, 
Rang'd  at  the  two  Extreams  of  fome  vaft  Field 
Where  wanton  Ceres  fmiles  in  Sheaves  of  Gold : 
Rank  againft  Rank,  with  Emulation  fir'd, 
Advances  on  each  Side  ;  in  Loads  the  Corn 
Falls  to  the  Ground  before  the  fliarpen'd  Scythes : 
The  Trojans  thus  and  Greeks  each  other  charg'd; 
And  Death  ftalk'd  o'er  the  Plain :  No  Thoughts  appeared 
Of  Flight ;  none  of  Difmay :  In  even  Scales 
The  Battel  hung :  As  two  fierce  Wolves  engage 
And  combat  o'er  the  Prey,  they  rufli'd  in  Arms. 
Difcord  with  Joy  beheld  the  bloody  Scene  j 
For  (he  alone  was  there,  of  all  the  Gods.   Bro.  Horn. 

Now  equal  Ruin  rag'd  on  either  Side;  p 

And  Vi&'ry  mutual  Favours  did  divide,  >• 

Flowing  and  ebbing  with  an  equal  Tide-  .'■:;.    ■* 
With  like  Succefs,  by  Turns,  the  doubtful  Field, 
The  Victors  and  the  Vanquifli'd  win  and  yield  : 
Such  was  the  bloody  Labour  of  the  Day  ;      _;,■■'_-', 
And  in  fuch  ev'n  Scales  their  Fortune  lay.       Blac.  Pr.  Artlj. 

_— The  Battel  doubtful  ftood, 

As  two  fpent  Swimmers,  that  cling  faft  together, 

Andchoak  their  Art.  Shak.Macb. 

The  Battel  fares  like  to  the  Morning  War, 
Where  dying  Clouds  contend  with  growing  Light : 
Kow,  fways  it  this  Way,  like  a  mighty  Sea, 
Forc'd  by  the  Tide  to  combat  with  the  Wind ; 
Now  fways  it  that  Way,  like  the  felf  fame  Sea, 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  Fury  of  the  Wind : 

Some- 
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Sometimes  the  Wind  prevails,  and  then  the  Flood  • 

Isow  one  the  better,  then  another  belt 

Both  tugging  to  be  Vigors,  Breaft  to  Breaft: 

But  neither  conquer'd  is,  nor  Conqueror  : 

Such  is  the  equal  Poife  of  this  fell  War.    Shak.  Hen.  6.  p  r 
While  to  her  Noon  the  facred  Day  advanc'd, 

On  even  Wings,  between  the  warring  Armies, 

Dubious  the  Conqueft  hover'd;  till  the  Hour 

In  which  the  Woodman  in  fome  ihady  Vale 

Prepares  his  Dinner,  when  his  fin'wy  Arms 

Are  tir'd  with  felling  the  rough  Foreft- Oaks. 

Then  the  fierce  Grecians  pufh'd  the  yielding  Trojans* 

Forth  to  the  Battel  Agamemnon  rufh'd  j 

As  when  a  famifh'd  Lion  in  a  Foreft 

Aflaults  the  Covert  of  the  trembling  Hind, 

His  hungry  Jaws  devour  the  tender  Fawns 

While  the  affrighted  Dam,  tho'  (he  beholds, 

No  Aid  can  bring  :  For  fhe  with  Fear  is  feiz/d, 

Trembles,  and,  thro'  the  Woods,  and  o'er  the  Lawns 

From  the  tell  Beaft  precipitates  her  Flight  j 
So  rufh'd  Atrides  'gainft  th'  unhappy  Youths, 
Nor  durft  the  Trojans,  who  beheld  the  Fighr 

Move  to  aflift,  or  interpofe  their  Aid, 

But  fled  diforder'd  from  hisconqu'ring  Arm. 

— — Where  the  Trojans  flood 

In  nrmeft  Battel  join'd,  the  Hero  rufh'd  j 

And  all  the  Grecians  iffu'd  to  the  Fighr. 

The  Grecian  Foot  o'erpower'd  the  Trojan  Foot  • 

Put  them  to  flight,  and  flew  them  as  they  fled  :' 

Th'  Horfe  pufh'd  their  Horfe,  and  mightv  Clouds  of  Duft 

Rofe  from  beneath  the  Feet  of  Men  and  Horfes 

Darken'd  the  Skies,  and  overcaft  the  Day. 

Still  Agamemnon  prefs'd  the  yielding  Trojans  • 

Laid  watte  the  Fight,  and  dealt  Deftru&ion  round 

As  when  a  fierce  wide  wafting  Fire  devours 

Some  vaft  prodigious  Foreft  on  a  Mountain, 

To  ev'ry  Side  the  Wind  extends  the  Flame,' 

And  with  the  Boughs  the  very  Trunks  deftroys : 

So  tell  the  Trojans  by  Atrides'  Arms : 

Dire  was  the  Noife;  Confuficn  ftalk'd  around  ; 

Th'  affrighted  Steeds  hurry'd  the  empty  Cars 

Thro'  the  Battalions,  and  defae'd  the  War, 

The  Charioteers,  whofe  Reins  they  us*d  to  hear 

Pierc'd  with  deep  Wounds,  lay  breathlefs  on  the  Ground  • 

A  Prey,  which  hungry  Vultures  view  with  Joy 

But  frightful  Obje&s  to  their  weeping  Wives. 

Still  o'er  the  Plain  the  trembling  Trojans  fled  $ 
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Fled  like  a  Herd  of  Beeves,  which  fome  brave  Lion 

Drives  o'er  the  Meadows  in  a  gloomy  Night : 

He  chafes  all,  but  only  one  dejri  oys : 

Her  down  he  tears,  and  rends,  and  then  devours ; 

Thus  Agamemnon  chas'd  the  flying  Trojans, 

And  ftili  he  flew  the  lad :  They,  from  their  Cars, 

Struck  by  his  Spear,  precipitating  fell. 

He  thro*  the  Ranks  ftill  torc'd  his  dreadful  Way 

With  mighty  Stones,  and  with  his  Spear  and  Sword  ; 

Nor  ceas'd  from  Slaughter.  - — -'  Broome  Horn. 

As  when  fierce  Zephyr  rufhes  from  the  Jveit, 
To  diflipate  the  Clouds,  which  the  South-Eaft 
Had  eather'd :  them  he  drives  along  the  Skies, 
And  Batters  in  his  Courfe :  Then  W  aves  on  Waves 
He  raifes,  and  afflias  the  hoary  Deep  : 
So,  by  the  Sword  of  I-Mor,  Heaps  on  Heaps 
Rofe  on  the  Plain,  and  ftrew'd  the  Ground  with  Deaths. 

Broome  Horn. 

Then  Jove,  who,  from  the  Heights  of  lofty  Ida, 
Beheld  the  Fight,  in  equal  Ballance  hung 
The  Battel ;  and  with  equal  Strides  grim  Death 
Stalk'd  thro'  the  Grecian  and  the  Trojan  Army._  Br.  Horn. 

As  when  fome  Stream,  increas'd  by  Floods  or  Rain, 
That  tumble  with  a  dreadful  Sound  from  Mountains, 
Overflows  his  Banks,  and  deluges  the  Plains; 
He  bears  the  lofty  Oaks  and  ftately  Pines  < 
Down  his  fierce  Torrent  to  the  diftant  Main  : 
Thus  o'er  the  Field  of  Battel  Ajax  rag'd, 
And  overthrew  the  Chariots  and  the  Horie 
And  dealt  Deitruaion  thro'  the  Trojan  Holt. 

'  . Xanthus'  Stream 

Then  flow'd  with  Crimfon  Waves,  and  from  his  Banks 

Echo'd  around  the  dreadful  Noife  of  War. 

Amazing  Deeds  were  now  perform  d  by  Hector ; 

Slaughter  and  Death  attended  on  his  S  word, 

And  in  his  Rage  he  laid  the  Battel  wafle.    Broome  Horn. 

„ . The  Battel  now 

Rages  with  all  its  Fury ;  Trojans  fall 

On  Trojans,  Horfe  on  Horfe ;  and  to  the  Heav  ns 

The  dreadful  Clamour  of  the  Fight  refounds. 

- . The  Horfes  flew 

Swift  over  Heaps  of  Arms,  and  Hills  of  Slain  ; 
O'er  Shields,  and  Hero's  gafping  in  their  Blood : 
Th'  enfanguin'd  Axles  and  the  Chariot- Wheels 
Blufh'd  in  the  Blood,  which  from  the  crimfon  Ground 
Tlte  Horfes  upward  torc'd  in  goary  Rains.    Broome  Horn. 

The 


BA  77 

The  Greeks,  ditmay'd  by  Jove's  Almighty  Arm, 
Ran  tow'ards  the  Fleet,  precipitate  in  Flight, 
To  fhun  the  Sword  of  Hector,  who  around, 
Like  an  unruly  Hurricane,  bore  down 
With  Violence  whate'er  oppos'd  his  Courfc. 
As  when  the  Dogs  and  clam'rous  Swains  fur  round 
A  dreadful  Lion,  or  a  furious  Boar, 
He  rouls  around  his  Eye-balls  flafhing  Flame, 
While  they  ftand  adveffe,  wedg'd  in 'deep  An  ay, 
And  dart  rrom  far  a  himng  Show'r  of  kpears  j 
Rut  he,  unterjcifcd*  maintains  his  Ground  $  , 

His  gen'rous  Som  difdains  a  coward  Flight ; 
And  when  he  falls,  'tis  thro'  Exeefs  of  Courage: 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  uifhes  on  his  Foes, 
Springs  on  the  yielding  Swains,  and  gains  his  Way  ; 
Such  Redbr  was ;  fo  battel^  on  the  Plain.    Broome  Horn. 

Mean  time  the  Horrours  of  the  Battel  rife  $  (Haiti, 

While  Shouts,  like  Thunder,  (hake  the  very  Heav'ns,  Broome 

»  Then,  like  the  dreadful  God  or  Battel, 
Merion  rufh'd  impetuous  to  the  Fight. 
And,  when  the  Trojans  from  afar  beheld 
The  gallant  Heroes,  marching  to  the  Onfer, 
In  fliining  Armour  formidably  gay, 
With  hideous  Shouts  they  ilTu'd  to  the  War, 
Which  now  was  kindled  into  ten- fold  Rage, 
While  from  each  Part  they  mov'd  in  firm  Array 
To  meet  the  Storm.    As  when  the  warring  Winds 
Rufh  ftormy  from  all  Quarters  of  the  Heav'ns, 
While  the  hot  Dog-Star  fires  the  thirfty  Plains  ; 
Thick"  Clouds  of  Duft,  forc'd  up  by  adverfe  Blafts, 
Darken  the  Skies,  and  overcaft:  the  Day  : 
So  Hope  and  Fear,  Defpair  and  burning  Rage, 
From  ev'ry  Quarter  drew  a  dreadful  Train 
Of  Warriours  to  the  Battel.    Death  they  breath 'd, 
And  Slaughter  to  the  Greeks:  Around  the  Field 
A  Foreft  liuge  of  Spears  arofe  ;  afar 
The  beamy  Helmets,  and  the  burnifh'd  Shields, 
The  gorgeous  Bucklers,  and  the  flaming  Breaft-Plates> 
Diffus'd  a  Glory  to  the  very  Skies. 
What  Heart  of  Steel  could  fuch  a  Scene  behold, 
And  not  relent,  and  melt  into  a  Tear?    Broome  Horn* 

Then,  where  the  Fury  of  the  Battel  rag'd, 
They  bent  their  Courfe ;  and,  to  relieve  the  Troops, 
Rufh'd  forward  to  the  Fight,  and  (hone  in  Arms. 
As  when  a  dreadful  Hurricane  of  Winds 
Burfts  from  the  Clouds,  while  from  the  gloomy  Skies 
Th*  Almighty  fpcaks  his  Wrath  in  Peals  of  Thunder, 
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And  hurls  his  Lightning  to  diftrefs  the  Worid  j 

The  dreadful  Tempeft  fettles  on  the  Main, 

And  plows  the  hoary  Deep  ;  the  Seas  refound, 

The  Billows  rife ;  and,  dreadful  in  Array, 

Foam  in  the  Heav'ns,  and  tumble  to  the  Shores. 

Thus,  in  the  horrid  Pomp  of  War,  the  Trojans, 

March'd  to  the  Battel ;  while  their  beamy  Arms 

Diffus'd  a  dreadful  Luftre  to  the  Heav'ns. 

Like  the  pernicious  God  of  Battels,  He&or 

Led  to  the  Onfet ;  and  before  his  Breaft 

Bore  his  enormous  Shield  ;  a  mighty  Orb  I 

Thar,  like  a  Sun,  fhed  round  him  Beams'o^Day. 

His  creftedHelm  wav'd  terrible  in  Air; 

And,  with  a  threat'ning  Look  and  martial  Stalk, 

He  rufh'd  againft  the  Greeks:  Th' undaunted  Greeks 

Strengthen'd  their  Ranks,  impatient  for  the  War.  Br.  Horn.. 

Nor  were  the  Greeks  difmay'd :  unmov'd  they  flood, 
Waiting  the  Shock  of  War :  With  dreadful  Shouts 
They  fhook  the  Ground,  and  rent  the  very  Heav'ns.   Br.  Horn . 

Now,  o'er  the  Field,  with  vaft  gigantick  Strides, 
Stalk'd  ghaftly  Death  ;  and  ftill  the  Clank  of  Arms 
Bray'd  ever  the  Plain,  and  rent  the  fuff'ring  Skies.  Br.  Horn-. 

Now  He&or  form'd  the  Trojans  in  Array ; 
And  now  the  Game  of  War,  the  bloody  Fray, 

With  tenfold  Fury  rag'd. Broome  Horn. 

■    ■■■  ■■  ■  The  Greeks,  with  horrid  Shouts, 

Pour'd  on  the  Trojans ;  and  inflam'd  the  War.    Br.  Horn. 

— -  — -     ■     ■  In  Heaps  the  Trojans  fell, 

And  difarray  confus'd  the  Form  of  Battel.     Broome  Horn. 
While  many  clos'd  their  Eyes  in  Death's  cold  Arms, 

In  Ir'n  Slumbers,  and  eternal  Night.      Broome  Horn. 
But,  now  the  Son  of  Jove,  immortal  Phoebus, 

Breath'd  into  He&or's  Soul  heroick  Ardour: 

As  fome  fair  Courfer,  who  has  long  been  pamper'd, 

Breaks  from  the  Stable,  and  with  ample  Strokes 

Bounds  o'er  the  Plain,  and  fcou:  s  along  the  Ground  j 

Eager  to  bathe  in  fome  calm  cryftal  Flood, 

He  cleaves  the  Air,  and  makes  the  Earth  refound  -t 

Haughty  in  Paces,  and  ere6t  his  Head, 

And  o'er  his  Shoulders  waves  his  flowing  Mane. 

Proud  of  his  Beauty,  ftung  with  fierce  Defires, 

To  wonted  Paftures,  and  to  well-known  Femaks, 

Swift  o'er  the  Plain  he  wings  his  airy  Way  : 

So  Heitor  flew  to  Battel,  when  the  God 

Infpir'd  his  Soul  with  Vigour  for  the  Fight. 

As  when  the  Swains,  and  the  purfuing  Hounds 

Chafe  o'er  the  Plain  a  Stag,  or  favage  Roe ; 

Swift 
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Swift  flies'  the  bounding  Game,  and  gains  his  Hold 
On  Tome  impervious  Rock  :  Then  from  Purfuit 
The  Hunters  ceafe  ;  for  Fate  preferves  the  Prey. 
But,  from  his  Den,  the  Terrour  of  the  Wood, 
Rowz'd  by  their  Cries,  a  fuilen  Lion  comes. 
Shoots  on  the  Hunters,  and  the  trembling  Hounds, 
And  fcatters  them  precipitate  in  Flight : 
Thus  o'er  the  Field  the  Grecians  chas'd  the  Trojans 
Back  to  their  Chariots:  But  when  Priam's  Son 
Return'd  to  Battel,  clad  in  beamy  Arms, 
Down  funk  the  Spirits  of  the  fainting  Greeks ; 
Who  flying  o'er  the  Plain,  the  Sons  of  Troy, 
Behind,  chaltis'd  their  Flight.  ■  Broome  Horn. 

As  when  two  Lions,  rufhing  from  the  Woods, 
Scatter  a  Flock  of  Sheep,  or  Herd  of  Beeves  j 
Which  want  the  Shepherd's  Care  j  while  fable  Night 
With  Clouds  of  Darknefs  overfpreads  the  Skies : 
«  Ev'n  fo  the  Greeks,  chas'd  by  the  Trojans, 

In  Difarray,  urge  their  diforder'd  Flight.    Broome  Horn. 

And  now  the  Trojans 

Rufti'd  on  impetuous ;  and  before  them  HeSor 
With  haughty  Stalk  came  tow'ring  to  the  Fighr. 
The  Greeks  intrepid  ftood  the  tierce  AfTaulr, 
And  hideous  Shouting  fhook  the  ftedfaft  Earrh  : 
Thick  Clouds  of  flying  DsrtG  j/crcaft  the-  Day  j 
And  Storms  of  Spears,  impatient  to  difcharge 
Their  dire  Commiffions,  hifs'd  along  the  Air : 
Some  drank  the  Blood,  fome  quiver'd  in  the  Ground. 
On  even  Wings,  between  the  warring.Armies, 
Dubious  the  Conqueft  hover'd  ;  on  each  Side, 
With  equal  Paces,  Death  ftrode  o'er  the  Field. 

With  dreadful  Shouts,  and,  in  their  warriour  Cars, 

The  Trojans  rode  to  Battel ; 

Triumphant  o'er  the  Field,  before  them  march'd 
The  God  armipotent,  and  with  a  Nod 
Levell'd  the  Fofs,  and  made  an  eafy  Way  : 
O'er  this  in  Trains  they  pour'd  upon  the  Wall: 
Then  Phoebus,  fhaking  his  tremendous  -/Egis, 
O'erturn'd  it  to  the  Ground.    As  when  a  Boy 
Draws  on  the  Shores,  to  entertain  his  Fancy, 
Imagin'd  Walls  and  Houfes  in  the  Sands  : 
The  fportive  Wanton,  pleas'd  with  fome  new  Toy, 
Razes  again  the  Works  in  childifh  Play, 
The  fafhion'd  Palaces,  and  riling  Domes  : 
With  no  lefs  Eafe,  O  Phoebus,  did  the  Wall 
Down  at  thy  Prefence  fall,  and  at  the  Sight 
The  Grecians  flew  impetuous  o'er  the  Field  ; 
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Nor  ceasM  they,  till  they  gain'd  the  diftant  Navj. 

— ; Forth  fprung  the  Trojans, 

With  double  Fury,  and  horrendous  Shouts. 
As  the  proud  Waves  of  the  tumultuous  Main, 
When  itormy  Winds  infult  the  boiling  Deep, 
Buffet  a  Ship,  and,  rifmg  o'er  its  Sides, 
Burftin  the  Air,  and  fill  the  delug'd  Womb  : 
So  rufli'd  the  Trojans  o'er  the  Grecian  Wall, 
High  on  their  Cars  they  battel'd  at  the  Navy  j 
And  from  the  Ships  the  Greeks  return'd  the  War. 

^nd  now  the  Fight 

Burns  with  full  Fury. 

— — Mean  Time  the  Geeeks 

Suitain'd  the  Shock  of  War  ;  nor  could  the  Trojans 
O'erthrow  the  Grecian  Bands,  and  fire  the  Navy. 
As  when  a  Ship-wrighr,  who,  by  Pallas'  Aid, 
Excels  in  all  the  Works  of  curious  Ait; 
Levels  the  Roughnefs  of  th'unequal  Wood, 
Nor  fwervesfrom  the  directing  even  Line  : 
So  did  the  Warriors  poife  the  even  Scales 
Of  War  on  ev'ryPa;  t.     Now  Priam's  Son 
Rufli'd  with  Impaience  to  the  Ship  of  A  jax  : 
Dire  was  the  Fight,  nor  could  the  Godlike  Greek 
Ref/uhc  trout  Hector,  nor  could  Hedor  gain, 
Tho'  aided  by  a  God,  one  inch  of  Ground. 
Like  furious  Lions,  greedy  of  their  Prey, 
Vaft  Trains  of  Warriors  fprung  upon  the  Fleet. 
With  Vigour  Jove  inflam'd  the  Soul  of  Hector, 
Who  look'd  as  dreadful  as  the  God  of  War  ; 
Or  like  a  Flame  which,  on  a  Mountain's  Brow, 
Lays  wafte  a  Forelr,  and  delhoys  its  Groves  : 

He  foam'd  with  Wrath  ;  his  Eyes  flafh'd  dreadful  Flames 

Beneath  his  gloomy  Eye-brows  ;  high  in  Air 

With  formidable  Honour  wav'd  his  Plume  j 

And  the  dread  Matter  of  the  burning  Bolts 

Strengthen^  the  Hero,- 

And  made  him  fupereminently  fhine. 

Now  through  the  Files  of  War  he  held  his  Way, 

Where  ftood  the  Greeks  who  bore  the  (trongelt  Arms, 

Where  Shield  to  Shield,  and  Man  was  join  a  to  Man, 

But  fail'd  to  break  the  Order  of  the  Fight  : 

Unmov'd  they  bore  the  Fury  of  his  Arms. 

As  fome  vafr  Rock,  up^n  the  Ocean's  Shores, 

Bears  the  rude  Infults  of  the  ftormj  Winds, 

And  Billows,  tumbling  from  the  roaring  Main: 

So  they  the  Fury  of  the  Trojan  Army. 

Still  He&or,  fliiningwith  tremendous  Flames, 

Sprung 
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Sprung  on  the  Hofr,  and  darted  on  his  Foes: 

As  a  prodigious  Wave,  when,  from  the  Clouds, 

Impetuous  Boreas  fettles  on  the  Deep; 

Burftso'er  a  Ship,  and  tumbles  down  in  Floods, 

The  Ocean  foams,  and  loud  theTempeft  roars, 

Shatters  the  Sheets,  and  whirls  them  through  the  Skies  : 

The  Thunders  rattle, and  the  Lightnings  flafh, 

Waves  rife  on  Waves,  and  la(H  the  founding  Shores  ; 

The  fearful  Sailors  tremble  for  their  Doom  ; 

For,  wherefoe'er  they  turn  their  mournful  Eyes, 

Death  they  behold  in  all  her  hideous  Forms  : 

So  far'd  the  Grecians  at  th'Approachof  Heftoiv 

As  when  a  Lion  fees  a  Herd  of  Beeves, 

Where  fome  clear  River  rouls  his  cryftal  Flood^ 

Dreadful  he  roars,  and  rufhes  on  the  Prey  j 

The  herdfman,  not  inur'd  to  fuch  Alarms, 

Now  walks  before  the  Herd,  and  then  behind : 

But  in  the  middle  of  the  feeding  Beeves 

He  rends  a  lordly  Bull,  and  o'er  the  Field 

Chafes  the  reft,  precipitate  in  Flight : 

So  Hector,  aided  by  the  thund'ring  God, 

Scatter'd  Confulion  o'er  the  Grecian  Army. 

Now  from  the  foremoft  Line  the  Grecians  fled, 

To  gain  the  fecond  near  the  Ocean's  Shores; 

But  at  their  Tents  embody'd  firm  they  ftood, 

Norfcatter'd  o'er  the  Field;  for  Shame  and  Fear 

Retain'd  them  in  the  Fight  ;  Man  fuftain'd  Man, 

And  Friend  inflam'd  his  Friend 

Hector  they  view'd,  and  all  the  War  of  Troy, 

The  Troops  which  ftood  from  Battel  in  the  Rear, 

And  thofe  which  came  impetuous  to  the  Fight. 

But  Ajax  fcorn'd  to  ftand,  like  other  Greeks, 

Fix'd  to  one  Poft  f  with  vaft  gigantick  Stalk 

From  Ship  to  Ship  he  ftrode.  ■ 

As  when  a  Man,  well  skill'd  to  mount  the  Horfe, 

Sele&s  four  Steeds,  egregious  to  behold, 

Fleet  in  the  Courfe,  to  slum  along  the  Ground ; 

He,  while  the  thronging  Crowds  with  Wonder  gaze, 

Urges  the  Courfers  in  fome  pubiick  Road 

To  their  full  Speed,  and  fcours  along  the  Way, 

And  in  a  Moment  gains  the  diftant  City  ; 

Mean  time  he  nimbly  bounds  from  Steed  to  Steed, 

Flies  as  they  fly,  and  cleaves  the  yielding  Air  : 

From  Ship  to  Ship  fo  Ajax  fwiftly  ftrode, 

And  his  loud  Voice  afcended  to  the  Clouds, 

While  he  inflam'd  the  Battel  of  the  Greeks. 

Nor  was  th'illuftrious  Son  of  Godlike  Priam 
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Lefs  active  feen$  but,  as  th'Imperial  Bird 

Which  bears  the  Thunder  of  high  Heav'ns  dread  ICingj 

Views  near  fome  Stream  a  Crane,  or  filver  Swan, 

Stoops  from  on  high,  and  foufes  on  the  Prey: 

So  Hector  pour'd  impetuous  on  the  Navy. 

The  Fight  then  kindled  into  tenfold  Rage  : 

Had  you  now  feen  the  Fray,  you  would  have  thought 

The  Battel  juft  begun  j  the  warring  Hofts 

Frefh  to  the  Fight,  fo  dreadful  was  the  Onfet. 

But  difPrent  Thoughts  the  Armies  entertain'd  : 

The  Grecians  deem'd  the  fatal  Hour  was  come, 

When  they  ftiould  fall  5  the  Trojans  fought  with  Hopes ■ 

To  fire  the  Navy  with  vindictive  Flames, 

And  in  one  Ruin  overwhelm  the  Greeks. 

Thus  Hope,  and  thus  Defpair,  with  equal  Strength, 

Ihflam'd  the  Courage  of  the  adverfc  Heroes. 

The  faireft  Vefiel  of  the  Grecian  Fleet 

Then  Heaor  feiz'd  : 

A  fierce  Encounter  now  arofe,  while  they 

Strive  to  defend,  and  thefe  to  gain  the  Ship. 

No  Arrows  now  were  fenr,  no  Lances  hurl'd  ; 

But  all  around,  along  the  trembling  Shores, 

Shields  rattled,  rang  the  Helmets,  clafh'd  the  Swords, 

The  broken  Sabres  tumbled  to  the  Earth, 

Glitter'd  in  Air.  or  reek'd  upon  the  Ground, 

And  Deluges  of  Blood  o'erflow'd  the  Plain. 

«— — ~  Now  with  redoubled  Rage  the  Trojans 

Sprung  on  the  Grecians  -y  then  with  fulien  Paces 

Ajax  a  while  retir'd  ;  for  on  his  Shield, 

And  on  his  Helm,  refounded  Storms  of  Blows  : 

Bur,  where  the  Oars  are  plac'd,  he  took  his  Stand, 

And  with  his  Spear  beat  off  th'approaching  War $ 

And  whofoever  of  the  Race  of  Troy, 

By  Hector's  Orders,  near  approach'd  with  Flames, 

He  laid  him  breathlefs  on  th'enfanguin'd  Ground.  Br.  Horn, 

The  Trojans,  like  a  Cloud, 

Hover  around- the  Fleet  j  the  winding  Shore 
Hems  in  the  Greeks,  nor  gives  them  Room  to  fight. 
The  City  pours  its  num'rous  Forces  out, 
AH  confident  of  Victory. Oldif.  Horn. 

The  raging  Deep 

Here  rouls  his  Waves,  and  there  the  War  of  Trey 

Prefents  a  dreadful  Profpeft  to  the  Greeks.    Broom.  Horn, . 

Mean  while  the  Trojans  to  the  Ship  applied 
Their  hoftile  Fires,  which  fpread  their  wild  Contagion, 
And  gain'd  th«  Deck. Oldif.  Horn. 
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The  Greeks  from  ev'ry  Side  croud  to  their  Ships, 
And,  as  they  p?efs,  redouble  the  Diforder. 
As  when  the Thund'rer  downwards  daits  his  Bolts, 
And  diflipates  fome  pitchy  Cloud,  that  fhades 
A  Mountain's  Top  ;  the  craggy  Cliffs  appear, 
The  Woods,  the  Vales  ;  for  all  the  airy  Region 
Is  purg'd,  and  made  tranfparent :  So  the  Greek*, 
After  fome  Refpite,  fliew'd  themfelves,  exerting 
Their  wonted  Valour,  when  the  hoftile  Fires 
Were  from  the  Fleet  difpers'd  ;  yet  ftill  the  Trojans 
Maintain'd  the  War,  tho'  beaten  from  their  Ships.  01.  Horn, 

As  when,  amidfta  Calm,  a  gloomy  Cloud 
Is  fent  by  Jove  along  the  middle  Air, 
Threat'ning  a  Temped  to  the  World  below, 
So  Flight  and  Terrour  from  the  Navy  flew, 
Along  the  Plain,  aud  reach'd  the  Walls  of  Ilium.  Ol.  Horn 

As  when  a  Troop  of  Wolves  efpy  fome  Flock, 
Neglected  by  the  foolifh  carelefs  Shepherd, 
They  rufh  upon  the  tender  Kids  and  Lambs, 
And  chafe  them  to  the  Mountains,  and  devour 
Th'unrefifiing  Prey,  and  fianch  their  Hunger  : 
So  rufh'd  the  Grecians  on  their  fcarter'd  Foes, 
Who  fled,  unmindful  of  their  foi  mer  Valour.    Oldif.  Horn. 

The  Horfes  fled  along  the  Field,  and  rais'd 
A  Cloud  of  Duft  beneath  their  nimble  Hoofs, 
That  fiU'd  the  Air,  and  hid  the  Fieet  and  Town  : 
The  Fiel'd  was  ftrew'd  all  o'er  with  broken  Chariots, 
And  bleeding  Heroes  lay  beneath  the".  Wheels. 
As  when,  in  Autumn,  Jove,  refolv'd  on  Vengeance, 
To  punifh  Mortals,  that  defpife  his  Laws, 
Regardlefs  of  his  Deity,  unjuit, 
Slaves  to  their  Paflions,  and  their  Interefr, 
A  mighty  Tempeft  fends,  lets  loofe  the  Floods, 
That'overflow  the  Hills,  and  drown  the  Trees-} 
Thence  to  the  Sea  run  roaring,  and  difgorge 
The  Plenty  of  the  Plain,  and  "Ploughman's  Labour  : 
With  fuch  wi!d  Force  the  Trojan  Steeds  ran  fcouring 
Along  the  Field,  and  fled  in  loofe  Diforder.  Oldifw.  Horn, 
Now  the  fhrili  Clangor  of  the  Battel  rings.    Garth.  , 
But  now  the  Trumpet,  terrible  from  far, 
In  (hrilier  Clangours  animates  the  War  : 
Confed'rate  Drums  in  fuller  Confort  beat, 
And  ecchoing  Hills  the  loud  Alarm  repeat. 
Behold  in  awful  March,  and  dread  Array, 
.  The  long  extended  Squadrons fhape  their  Way: 
Death,  in  approaching  terrible,  imparts 
An  anxious  Honour  to  the  braved  Hearts ; 

Yet 
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Yet  do  their  beating  Breads  demand  the  Strife, 
■And  Third  of  Glory  quells  the  Love  of  Life  : 
Heat  of  Revenge,  and  noble  Pride  of  Soul, 
O'erlook  the  Foe,  advantag'd  by  his  Pod, 
LefTen  his  Numbers,  and  contrail  his  Hod. 

But  O,  my  Mufe,  what  Numbers  wilt  thou  find, 
To  fing  the  furious  Troops  in  Battel  join'd  ? 
Methinks  I  hear  the  Drums  tumultuous  Sound 
The  Victor's  Shouts  and  dying  Groans  confound  $ 
The  dreadful  Burft  of  Cannon  rend  the  Skies, 
And  all  the  Tumult  of  the  Bmel  rife. 
The  Wars  whole  Art  each  private  Soldier  knows, 
And  with  a  Gen'rals  Love  of  Conqued  glows  : 
Contempt  and  Fury  fire  their  Souls  by  Turns, 
Each  Nation's  Glory  in  each  Warriour  burns  : 
Each  fights,  as  in  his  Arm  th'important  Day, 
And  all  the  Fate  of  his  great  Monarch  lay : 
A  thoufand  glorious  Actions  that  might  claim 
Triumphant  Laurels,  and  immortal  Fame, 
Confus'd  in  Crowds  of  glorious  Actions  lie, 
And  Troops  of  Heroes  undiftinguifh'd  die. 

The  Rout  begins,  the  Gallick  Squadrons  run, 
Compel'd  in  Crowds  to  meet  the  Fate  they  fhun. 
Thoufandsof  firy  Steeds,  with  Wounds  transfix'd, 
Floating  in  Gore,  with  their  dead  Mailers  mix'd, 
'Midft  Heaps  of  Spears  and  Standards  driv'n  around, 
Lie  in  the  Danube's  bloody  Whirlpools  drown'd 

Troops  of  bold  Youths  . 

In  Heaps  the  rouling  Billows  fweep  away, 

And  into  Scythian  Seas  their  bloated  Corps  convey.  Add. 

They  plung'd  amidft  the  Waves,  a  defp'rate  Throng  ; 
Crow'ds,  whclm'd  on  Crowds,  dafh'd  wide  the  wat'ry  Bed,. 
And  drove  the  Current  to  its  diftantHead.    Tickell. 

His  waving  Banners,  that  fo  oft  had  flood 
Planted  in  Fields  of  Death,  and  Streams  of  Blood,. 
So  wont  the  guarded  Enemy  to  reach, 
And  rife  triumphant  in  the  fatal  Breach, 
Or  pierce  the  broken  Foes  remoted  Lines, 
The  hardy  Veteran  with  Tears  refigns. 

Unfortunate  Tallard  !  Oh  who  can  name 
The  Pangs  of  Rage,  of  Sorrow,  and  of  Shame, 
That  with  mix'd  Tumult  in  thy  Bofom  fwell'd, 
When  firft  thou  faw'fl  thy  braveft  Troops  repell'd  ! 
Thine  only  Son  picre'd  with  a  deadly  Wound, 
Choak'd  in  his  Blood,  andgafpingon  the  Ground  ! 
Thy  felf  in  Bondage  by  the  Victor  kept ! 
The  Chief,  the  Father,  and  the  Captive  wept. 

z  An 


B  A  8>- 

An  Engliffr  Mufe  is  touch'd  with  gen'rous  Woe, 
And  in  th'unhappy  Man  forgets  the  Foe. 

With  Floods  of  Gore,  that  from  the  vanquiflb*d  fell, 
The  Marfh.es  ftagnate,  and  the  Rivers  fwei! : 
Mountains  of  Slain  lie  heap'd  upon  the  Ground, 
Or  midft  the  Roarings  of  the  Danube  drown'd  : 
Whole  captive  Holts  the  Conqu'ror  detains 
In  painful  Bondage,  and  inglorious  Chains.    Add. 

B  A  TTE  L  in  Heaven. 

Have  we  forgot  how  Raphael's  num'rous  Profe 
Led  our  exalted  Souls  thro'  heav'nly  Camps, 
And  mark'd  the  Ground  where  proud  apoilate  Thrones- 
Defy'd  Jehovah  !  Here,  'rwixt  Hoft  and  Hoft, 
A  narrow,  but  a  dreadful,  Interval, 
Portentous  Sight !  before  the  cloudy  Van, 
Satan,  with  vaft  and  haughty  Strides  advanc'd, 
Came  tow'ring,  arm'd  in  Adamant  and  Gold  : 
There,  bell'wing  Engines,  with  their  firy  Tubes, 
Difpers'd  Ethereal  Forms,  and  down  they  fell 
By  Thoufands,  Angels  on  Arch-Angels  roul'd  : 
Recover'd,  to  the  Stills  they  ran,  they  flew, 
Which,  with  their  pond'rous  Load,  Rocks,  Waters,  Woods, 
From  their  firm  Seats  torn  by  the  fhaggy  Tops, 
They  bore  like  Shields  before  them  thro*  the  Air, 
'Till,  more  incens'd,  they  hurl'd  them  at  their  Foes- 
AU  was  Confufton,  Heav'n's  Foundation  fhook, 
Threat'ning  no  lefs  than  univerfal  Wrack  j 
For  Michael's  Arm  main  Promontories  flung, 
And  overprefs'd  whole  Legions,  weak  with  Sin  : 
Yet  they  blafphem'd,  and  ftruggled  as  they  lay, 
Till  the  great  Eniign  of  MeflTiah  blaz.'d, 
And,  arm'd  with  Vengeance,  God's  victorious  Son, 
Effulgence  of  paternal  Deity, 
Grafping  ten  thoufand  Thunders  in  his  Hand, 
Drove  th'old  orig'nal  Rebels  headlong  down, 
And  fent  them  flaming  to  the  vaft  Abyfs.    Rofc. 


BAUCIS  and  PHILEMON, 

At  laft,  a  hofpitable  Houfe  they  found, 
A  homely  Shed  ;  the  Roof,  not  far  from  Ground, 
Was  thatch'd  with  Reeds  and  Straw  together  bound 
There  Baucis  and  Philemon  liv'd,  and  there 
Had  liv'd  long  marry'd,  and  a  happy  Pair. 


} 


Now, 
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Now,  old  in  Love,  tho'  little  was  theii  Store, 

Inur'dto  Want,  their  Poverty  they  bore, 

Nor  aim'd  at  Wealth,  profiling  to  be  pDor. 

For  Matter  or  for  Servant  here  to  call, 

Was  all  alike,  where  only  two  were  all  : 

Command  was  none,  where  equal  Love  was  paid, 

Or  rather  both  commanded,  both  obey'd.     Dryd.  Ovid. 

The  Treat  they  gave  to  the  Gods. 
And  now  the  Hoft  produc'd  the  genial  Bed,  "> 

Sallow  the  Feet,  the  Borders,  and  the  Sted,  > 

Which  with  no  coftly  Furniture  they  fpread ;  j 

But  courfe old  Garments:  Yet  fuch  Robes  as  thefe, 
They  laid  alone,  at  Feafts,  on  Holydays  : 
The  good  old  Houfwife,  tucking  up  her  Gown, 
The  Table  fets  ;  th'invitedGods  lie  down. 
The  Trivet-Table  of  a  Foot  was  lame, 
A  Blot,  which  prudent  Baucis  overcame, 
Who  thrufts  beneath  the  limping  Leg  a  Sherd  ; 
So  was  the  mended  Board  exactly  rear'd  ; 
Then  rubb'd  it  o'er  with  newly  gather'd  Mint, 
A  wholefom  Herb,  that  breath'd  a  grateful  Scent. 
Pallas  began  the  Feaft,  where  firfl  was  feen 
The  party- colour'd  Olive,  black  and  green  ; 
Autumnal  Cornels  next  in  Order  feTv'd, 
In  Lees  of  Wine  well  pickled  and  preferv'd : 
A  Garden-Sallad  was  the  third  Supply, 
Of  Endive,  Radifhes,  and  Succory  : 
Then  Curds  and  Cream,  the  Flow'r  of  Countrey  Fare, 
And  new-laid  Eggs,  which  Baucis  bufy  Caie 
Turn'd  by  a  gentle  Fire,  and  roafted  rare  : 
All  thefe  in  Earthen  Ware  were  ferv'd  to  Board,  *1 

And,  next  in  Place,  an  Earthen  Pitcher,  ftor'd  > 

With  Liquor  of  the  beft  the  Cottage  could  afford.  S 

This  was  the  Table's  Ornament  and  Pride  j 
With  Figures  wrought,  like  Pages,  at  his  Side, 
Stood  beechen  Bowls,  and  thefe  were  fhining  clean, 
Vernifh'd  with  Wax  without,  and  lin'd  within. 
By  this  the  boiling. Kettle  had  prepar'd, 
And  to  the  Table  fent,  the  fmoaking  Lard ; 
On  which  With  eager  Appetite  they  dine  j 
A  fav'ry  Bit,  that  ferv'd  to  relifli  Wine  : 
The  Wine  it  felf  was  fuitingto  the  re(r, 
Still  working  in  the  Mufr,  and  lately  prefs'd. 
The  fecond  Courfe fucceeds  like  that  before, 
Plums,  Apples,  Nuts,  and,  of  their  wim-'ry  Store, 
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Dry  Fig?,  and  Grapes ;  and  wrinkled  Dates  were  fee 
In  Canifters,  'r'inlarge  the  little  Treat: 
All  thefe  a  milk-white  Honey-Comb  furround, 
Which  in  the  Midft  the  Country-Banquet  crown'd. 

Dryd.  Ovid, 

Their  Transformation; 
To  Jove  addrefs'd, 


Philemon  thus  prefers  their  joint  Requeft  : 

We  crave  to  ferve  before  your  facred  Shrine, 

And  offer  at  your  Altars  Rites  Divine : 

And  fince  not  any  AcYion  of  our  Life 

Has  been  polluted  with  domeftick  Strife, 

We  beg  one  Hour  of  Death  5  that  neither  (he 

With  Widows  Tears  may  live  to  bury  me ; 

Nor,  weeping,  I,  with  wirherM  Arms,  may  bear 

My  breathlefs  Baucis  to  the  Sepulchre : 

The  Godhead  figns  their  Suit.    They  run  their  Race 

In  the  fame  Tenour  all  th' allotted  Space : 

Then,  when  their  Hour  was  come, ■ 

Old  Baucis  is  by  old  Philemon  feen 

Sprouting  with  fuddain  Leaves  of  fpritely  Green  : 

Old  Baucis  look'd  where  old  Philemon  flood, 

And  faw  his  lengthen'd  Arms  a  fprcuting  Wood  : 

Now  Roots  their  faften'd  Feet  begin  to  bind  ; 

Their  Bodies  ftiffen  in  a  riling  Rind  : 

Then,  ere  the  Bark  above  the.  Shoulders  grew, 

They  give,  and  take,  at  once,  their  laft  Adieu  : 

At  once,  farewel,  O  faithful  Spoufe,  they  faid  j 

At  once  th'incroaching  Rinds,  their  clofing  Lips  invade. 

■- They  ftand  in  Phrygian  Ground, 

Two  neighb'ring  Trees,  with  Walls  encompafs'd  round, 

Upon  a  mod'r ate  "Rife,  with  Wonder  {hewn, 

One  a  hard  Oak,  a  fofter.  Linden  one.    Dryd.  Ovid. 

Their  Cottage  changed  into  a  Temple. 
Their  little  Shed,  fcarce  large  enough  for  two,      (grow  : 
Seems,  from  the  Ground  increas'd,  in  Height  and  Bulk  to 
A  {lately  Temple  {hoots  within  the  Skies; 
The  Crotches  of  their  Cot  in  Columns  rife : 
The  Pavement  polifli'd  Marble  they  behold  ;  (Gold. 

The  Gates  with  Sculpture,  grae'd  ;  the  Spires  and  Tiles  of 

Dryd.  Ovid. 


hAWD. 
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BAWD. 

Curfe  on  that  formal  hready  Villain's  Face! 
Juft  To  do  all  Bawds  look:  Nay,  Bawds,  they  fay, 
<2an  pray  upon  Occalion,  talk  of  Heaven, 
Turn  up  their  goggling  Eye-balls,  rail  at  Vice, 
Diffemble,  lie,  and  preach  like  any  Prkft.    Otw.  Orprw 

Well,  firft  or  laft,  all  Women  muft  be  won  : 
It  is  their  Fate,  and  cannot  be  withftood  : 
The  Wife  do  (till  comply  with  Flefh  and  Blood  : 
Or  if,  thro*  peevifh  Honour,  Nature  fail, 
They  do  but  lofe  their  Thanks,  Art  will  prevail.  Roch.  Val. 

BATLIFR 


Behind  the  Dun  there  ftands 

Another  Monfter  not  unlike  himfelf ; 
Of  Afpe&fullen,  by  the  Vulgar  call'd 
A  Catchpole,  whole  polluted  Hands  the  Gods 
With  Force  incredible  and  magick  Charms 
Eril  have  endu'd  :  If  he  his  ample  Palm 
Should  haply  on  ill-fated7  Shoulder  lay 
Of  Debtor,  ftrait  his  Body  to  the  Touch 
Obfequious,  as  whilom  Knights  were  wont, 
To  fome  enchanted  Caftle  is  convey'd, 
Where  Gates  impregnable  and  coercive  Charms 
In  Durance  vile  detain  him,  till,  in  Form 
Of  Money,  Pallas  fet  the  Captive  free. 
Beware,  ye  Debtors,  when  ye  walk,  beware, 
Be  circumfpecl: :  Oft  with  iniidious  Ken 
This  CaytifF  eyes  your  Steps  aloof,  and  oft 
Lies  perdue  in  a  Creak  or  gloomy  Cave, 
Prompt  to  enchant  fome  inadvertent  Wretch 
With  his  unhallow'd  Touch.    So,  Poets  fmg, 
Grimalkin^  to  domeftick  Vermin  fworn 
An  everting  Foe,  with  watchful  Eyes, 
Lies  nightly  brooding  o'er  a  chinky  Pafs, 
Protending  her  fell  Claws,  to  thoughtlefs  Mice 
SureRuine. '—  Phil. 

BEAR. 

A  Bear's  a  favage  Beaft  j  of  all 
Mb  ft  ugly  and  unnatural : 
Whelp'd  without  Form,  until  the  Dam 
Have  lick'd  him  into  Shape  and  Frame.      Hud. 


So 
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So  in  Pannonian  Woods  the  growling  Bear, 
TransnVd,  grows  fiercer  for  the  Hunter's  Spear; 
Turns  on  her  Wound,  runs  madding  round  with  Pain, 
And  catches  at  the  flying  Shaft  in  vain.    Rowe  Luc. 

BEAR-BAITING. 

But  now  a  Sport  more  formidable, 
Had  rak'd  together  Village-Rabble  : 
'Twas  an  old^Way  of  Recreating, 
Which  learned  Butchers  call  Bear-baking  : 
A  bold  advent'rous  Exercife, 
With  ancient  Heroes  in  high  Prize  : 
For  Authors  do  affirm,  it  came 
From  Iith.mian,  or  Nemexan  Game. 
Others  derive  it  from  the  Bca**, 
That's  fixt  in  Northern  Hemifphere, 
And  round  about  the  Pole  does  make, 
A  Circle,  like  a  Bear  at  Stake, 
That  at  the  Chain's  End  wheels  about, 
And  ovei turns  the  Rabble  Rout.        Hud. 

We  read,  in  Nero's  Time  the  Heathen, 
When,  they  deftroy'd  the  Chviftian  Brethren-, 
They  fow'd  them  in  the  Skins  of  Bears, 
And  then  fet  Dogs  about  their  Ears : 
From  whence  no  Doubt  th' Invention  came 
Of  this  lewd  Antichriftian  Game.    Hud. 

But  what  DeGgn,  what  Intereft 
Can  Bead  have  to  encounter  Beaft  ? 
They  fight  for  noefpoufed'Caufe, 
Frail  Priv'lege,  fundamental  Laws  j 
Nor  for  a  thovow  Reformation, 
Nor  Covenant,  nor  Proteftation, 
Nor  for  free  Liberty  of  Confcience, 
Nor  Lord's,  nor  Common's  Ordinance, 
Nor  for  the  Church,  nor  for  Church-Lands, 

To  get  them  in  their  own no  -  Hands  j 

Nor  evil  Counfellors  to  biing 

To  Juftice,  that  feduce  the  King; 

Nor  for  the  Worfhip  of  us  Men, 

Tho'  we  have  done  as  much  for  them. 

Th' Egyptians  worfhip'd  Dogs,  and  for 

Their  Faith  made  internecine  War: 

Others  adoi'd  a  Rar,  and  fome 

For  that  Church  fuffei'd  Martyrdom  : 

The  Indians  fought  for  the  Truth 

Of  th' Elephant,  and  Monkey's  Tooth  ; 

And 
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And  many,  to  defend  that  Faith, 

Fought  it  out  mordiciis  to  Death : 

But  no  Beaft  ever  was  fo  flight, 

For  Man,  as  for  his  God,  to  fight : 

They  have  more  V*  it,  alas!  and  know 

Themfelves  and  us  better  than  fo. 

But  we,  we  only  do  infufe 

The  Rage  in  them  like  Boute-feus. 

'Tis  our  Example,  that  inftills 

In  them  th'Infe&ion  of  our  Ills  : 

For,  as  fome  late  Philofophers 

Have  well  obferv'd,  Beafts,  that  converfe. 

With  Man,  take  after  him,  as  Hogs 

Get  Pigs  all  th'  Year,  and  Bitches  -Dogs : 

Tuft  fo,  by  our  Example,  Catrel 

Learn  to  give  one  another  Battel.        Hud. 

And  now  they  reach'd  the  fatal  Champain, 
The  dire  Pharfalian  Plain,  where  Battel 
Was  to  be  wag'd  'twixt  puilTant  Cattel, 
And  fierce  auxiliary  Men, 
That  came  to  aid  their  Brethren.        Hud. 

Firft,  after  folemn  Proclamation 
In  the  Bear's  Name,  (as  isthe  Fafhion, 
According  to  the  Laws  of"  Arms, 
To  keep  Men  from  inglorious  Harms/ 
That  none  prefume  to  come  fo  near 
As  fourty  Foot  of  Stake  of  Bear  : 
If  any  yet  be  fo  fool-hardy, 
T'expofe  themfelves  to  vain  Jeopardy  ; 
If  they  come  wounded  off,  and  lame, 
No  Honour's  got  by  fuch  a  Maim, 
Altho'  the  Bear  gain  much,  being  bound 
In  Honour,  to  make  good  his  Ground, 
When  he's  engag'd.  and  take  no  Notice, 
If  any  prefs  upon  him,  who  'tis 5 
But  lets  them  know,  at  their  own  Coft, 
That  he  intendsto  keep  his  Poft.    Hud.. 

■ —  And  now  the  routed  Bear 

Attack'd  by  th'  Enemy  i'  th'  Rear, 
Finding  their  Number  grew  too  great 
For  him  to  make  a  fafe  Retreat, 
Like  a  bold  Chieftain  fac'd  about ; 
But,  wifely  doubting  to  hold  out, 
Gave  Way  to  Fortune,  and  with  Hafle 
Fac'd  the  proud  Foe,  and  fled,  and  fac'd  j 
Leaving  no  Art  untry'd,  nor  Trick 
Of  Warriour  flout  and  politick. 


He 
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He  bravely  charg'd,  and  for  a  while 

Forc'd  their  whole  Body  to  recoil : 

But  what  could  iingle  Valour  do, 

Againft  To  num'rous  a  Foe  ? 

For  One  againft  a  Multitude 

Is  more  than  Mortal  can  make  Good  : 

And  now  the  Maftives,  charging  home 

To  Blows,  and  Handy-Gripes  were  come: 

And  thus  enrag'd,  fome  in  the  Rear 

Attack'd  him,  and  fome  ev'ry  where, 

Till  down  he  fell,  yet,  falling,  fought ; 

And,  being  down,  (till  laid  about : 

As  Widdrington  in  doleful  Dumps 

Is  faid  to  fight  upon  his  Stumps. 

But  all,  alas !  had  been  in  vain, 

And  he  inevitably  flain, 

If  Truila  and  Cerdon,  in  the  Nick, 

To  refcue  him  had  not  been  quick  • 

Theconqn'ring  Foe  they  foon  aiTail'd, 

Firft  Trulra  ftav'd,  and  Cerdon  tail'd, 

Until  their  Maftifs  loos'd  their  Hold : 

And  yet,  alas .'  do  what  they  could, 

The  worfted  Bear  came  off  with  Store 

Of  bloody  Wounds,  but  all  before  :, 

For,  as  Achilles,  dipt  in  Pond, 

Was  anabaptiz'd  free  from  Wound,. 

Made  Proor  againft  dead-doing  Steel, 

All  over  but  the  Pagan  Heel :. 

So  did  our  Champions  Arms  defend 

All  of  him,  but  the  other  End, 

His  Head  and  Ears,  which  in  the  martial 

Encounter  loft  a  Leathern  Parcel. 

For,  as  an  Auftrian  Arch-Duke  once 

Had  one  Ear,  which  in  Ducatoons* 

Is  half  the  Coin,  in  Battel  par'd 

Clofe  to  his  Head:  So  Bruin  far'd: 

But  tugg'd  and  pull'd  on  th'  other  Side, 

Like  Scriv'ner  newly  crucify 'd ; 

Or  like  the  late  corrected  Leathern 

Ears  of  the  circumcifed  Brethren.    Hud. 

The  Bear  was  in  a  mighty  Fright 
Beat  down,  and  worfted  by  the  ILnight : 
He  roar'd,  and  rag'd,  and  flung  about, 
To  (hake  off  Bondage  from  his  Snout : 
His  Wrath,  enflam'd,  boil'd  o'er,  and  from 
His  Jaws  of  Death  he  threw  the  Foam  : 
Fury  in  ftranger  Poftures  threw  him, 
And  more,  than  ever  Herald  drew  him  :  He 
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He  tore  the  Earth,  which  he  had  fav'd 

From  Squelch  of  Knight ;  and  itorm'd,  and  rav'd, 

And  vex'd  the  more,  becaufe  the  Harms 

He  felt,  were  'gainft  the  Law  of  Arms : 

For  Men  he  always  took  to  be 

His  Friends,  and'  Do^s  the  Enemy  ; 

Who  never  fo  much  Hurt  had  done  him, 

As  his  own  Side  did,  falling  on  him. 

It  gviev'd  him  to  the  Gu«,*that  they. 

For  whom  he  'ad  fought  Co  many  a  Fray, 

And  ferv'd  with  Lofs  of  Blood  fo  long, 

Should  offer  fuch  inhumane  Wrong: 

Wrong,  of  unfoldier-like  Condition, 

For  which  he  flung  down  his  CommifTion, 

And  laid  about  him,  till  his  Nofe 

From  Thrall  of  Ring  and  Cord  broke  loofe. 

Soon  as  he  felt  himlelf  enlarg'd, 

Thro'  thickeft  of  his  Foes  he  charg'd, 

And  made  Way  thro'  th' amazed  Crew  : 

Some  he  o'er-ran,  and  fome  o'erthrew  j 

But  took  none  :  For,  by  hafty  Flight, 

He  fbrove  t' avoid  the  conquering  Knight, 

From  whom  he  fled  with  as  much  Hafte 

And  Dread,  as  he  the  Rabble  chae'd. 

In  Hafte  he  fled,  and  fo  did  they, 

Each  and  his  Fear  a  fev'ral  Way.    Hud. 

BEARD. 

What  fouler  Sight  can  be, 
Then  the  bald  Branches  of  a  leaflefs  Tree  ? 
Foul  is  the  Steed  without  a  flowing  Manej 
And  Birds  without  their  Feathers  and  their  Train. 
Wool  decks  the  Sheep,  and  Man  receives  a  Grace, 
From  bufihy  Limbs,  and  from  a  bearded  Face.    Dryd.Ovid, 
His  tawny  Beard  was  th' equal  Grace 

Both  of  his  Wifdom  and  his  Face  : 

In  Cut  and  Dye  fo  like  a  Tile, 

A  fuddain  View  it  would  beguile: 

The  upper  Part  thereof  was  Whey  • 

The  nether,  Orange  mixt  with  Grey. 

This  hairy  Meteor  did  denounce 

The  Fall  of  Sceptres  and  of  Crowns : 

With  griefly  Type  did  reprefent 

Declining  Age  of  Government : 

And  tell,  with  hieroglyphick  Spade, 

Its  own  Grave,  and  the  States  were  made  : 

Like 
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Like  Sampfon's  Heart  breakers,  it  grew 

In  Time  to  make  a  Nation  rue; 

Tho'  it  contributed  its  own  Fall, 

To  wait  upon  the  publick  Downfall : 

It  was  monaftick,  and  did  grow 

In  holy  Orders,  by  ftridt  Vow  ; 

Of  Rule  as  fullen  and  fevere, 

As  that  of  rigid  Cordilier. 

*Twas  bound  to  differ  Perfecution, 

And  Martyrdom  with  Refolution: 

T'oppofe  it  felf  againft  the  Hate, 

And  Vengeance  of  th'incenfed  State  : 

In  whofe  Defiance  it  was  worn, 

Still  ready  to  be  pluck'd  and  torn  j 

With  red  hot  Ir'ns  to  be  tortur'd, 

Revil'd  and  fpit  upon,  and  martyr'd  : 

Maugre  all  which  it  was  to  (land  fafr, 

As  long  as  Monarchy  (hould  laft : 

But,  when  the  State  fliould  hap  to  reel, 

'Twas  to  fubmit  to  fatal  Steel  j 

And  fall,  as  it  was  confecrate, 

A  Sacrifice  to  Fall  of  State  j 

Whofe  Thread  of  Life  the  facred  Sifters 

Did  twifl:  together  with  its  Whiskers  ; 

And  twine  fo  clofe,  that  Time  could  never,  \ 

In  Life  or  Death,  their  Fortune  fever: 

But,  with  his  rulty  Sickle,  mow 

Both  down  together  at  one  Blow  : 

So  learned  Taliacotius  from 

The  brawny  Parts  of  Porters  Bum, 

Cut  fupplemental  Nofes,  which 

Should  lail  as  long  as  Parent-Breech : 

Bur,  when  the  Date  of  Nock  was  our, 

Off  dropt  the  Sympathetick  Snout.    Hud. 

BEAST. 

Behold  our  Cattle,  that  diftended  lie 
On  fertile  Banks,  their  fprightly  young  Ones  by, 
Rev*lling  on  Milk,  which  their  fwoll'n  Udders  yield,   (JLucr. 
Grow  gay,  and  brisk,  and  wanton  o'er  the  Field.      Creech 

O  happy  Brutes,  who  the  great  Rule  of  Senfe  obferve, 
And  ne'er  from  their  nrft  Charter  fwerve  : 

Happy,  whofe  Lives  are  meerly  to  enjoy. 
And  teei  no  Stings  of  Sin,  which  may  their  Blifs  annoy  : 

Still  unconcern'd  at  Epithets  of  111,  or  Good  ; 

Diftinclions  unaduk'rate  Nature  never  underifcbod.  Oldh. 

_ — o 
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■ O  Pelopidas'. 

Rather  than  buy  my  Pleafure  with  fuch  Bafenefs, 

I'd  be  a  Brute  j  methinks  the  happier  Creature : 

The  gen'rous  Horfe,  loofe  in  a  flow'ry  Lawn, 

^Vith  Choice  of  Pafture,  and  of"  cryftal  Brooks, 

And  all  his  chearful  MifrreiTes  about  him, 

The  White,  the  Brown,  the  Black,  the  fhining  Bay, 

And  ev'ry  dappled  Female  of  the  Field  : 

Now,  by  the  Gods,  for  ought  we  know,  as  Man 

Thinks  him  a  Bealt,  Man  Teems  a  Bealt  to  him.  Lee  Mith/., 

For't  has  been  urg'd  by  many,  that 
As  Montaigne,  playing  with  his  Cat, 
Complains  (he  thought  him  but  an  Afs, 
Much  more  fhe  would  Sir  Hudibras.    Hud, 

BEATEN. 

He  that  is  valiant,  and  dares  fight, 
Tho'  drubb'd,  canlofe  no  Honour  by't4 
Honour's  a  Leafe  for  Lives  to  come, 
And  cannot  be  extended  from 
The  legal  Tenant :  'Tis  a  Chattel, 
Not  to  be  forfeited  in  Battel.    Hud. 

Quoth  he,  That  Honour's  very  fqueamiflv, 
That  takes  a  Batting  for  a  Blemifli : 
For  what's  more  hon'rable  than  Scars, 
Or  Skin,  to  Tatters  rent  in  Wars  ? 
Some  have  been  beaten,  rill  they  know 
What  Wood  a  Cudgel's  of  by  th'  Blow  : 
Some  kick'd,  until  they  can  feel  whether, 
A  Shoe  be  Spanifti  or  Neat's  Leather. 
By  Laws  of  learned  Duellifts, 
They  that  are  bruis'd  with  Wood  or  Fills, 
And  think  one  Beating  may  for  once 
Suffice,  are  Cowards  and  Poltroons : 
But  if  they  dare  engage  t'a  fecond, 
They're  (lout  and  gallant  Fellows  reckon'd : 
The  beaten  Soldier  proves  moft  manful, 
That,  like  his  Sword,  endures  the  Anvil, 
And  juftly's  held  more  formidable, 
The  more  his  Valour's  malleable; 
But  he,  that  fears  a  Baftinado, 
Will  run  away  from  his  own  Shadow.    Hu-d. 

'Tis  not  the  lealt  Difparagement, 
To  be  defeated  by  th' Event  j 
Nor  to  be  beaten  by  main  Force : 
That  does  not  make  a  Man  the  worfe : 

Altho* 
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Altho'  his  Shoulders  with  Bartoon 

Be  claw'd  and  cudgel'd  to  fome  Tune  . 

But  to  turn  Tail,  or  run  away, 

And  without  Blows  give  up  the  Day ; 

Or  to  furrender  ere  th'  AiTault, 

That's  no  Man's  Fortune,  but  his  Fault  j 

And  renders  Men  of  Honour  lefs 

Than  all  th'Adverlity  of  Succefs.    Hud. 

BEAUTY. 

Beauty,  whofe  Flames  but  Meteors  are.; 
Short-liv'd  and  low,  tho'  thou  wouldfr.  feem  a  Star.     CowL 
Truft  not  too  much  to  that  enchanting  Face  :  (Virg. 

Beauty's  a  Charm  ;  but  foon  that  Charm  will  pafs.    bryd. 

For  Beauty's  but  a  tranfient  Good  at  beaY^ 
Like  Flo  w'rs,  it  withers  with  th' advancing  Year; 
And  Age,  like  Winter,  robs  th  blooming  Fair.    Gay. 

Beauty,  like  Time  on  Dials,  moves  fo  flow,  (Terma. 

That  they,  who  always  gaz.e,  can't  fee  it  go.      How.  D.  of 

Beauty,  whofe  Conquefls  ftill  are  made 
O'er  Hearts,  by  Cowards  kept,  orelfe  betray'd: 
Weak  Victor,  who  thy  felf  deftroy'd  muft  be, 
When  Sicknefs  ftorms,  or  Time  beiieges  thee.    Cowl. 

Sure  Beauties  Empires,  like  to  greater  States. 
Have  certain  Periods  fet,  and  hidden  Fates.    Suckl. 
Beauty  in  Fancy  only  lies.    Cowl. 
There's  no  fuch  Thing  as  that  we  Beauty  call : 
For  tho'  fome,  long  ago, 
Lik'd  certain  Colours,  mingled  {o  and  fo, 
That  does  not  tie  me  now  from  chilling  new  : 
If  a  Fancy  take 
To  Black  and  Blue, 
That  Fancy  does  it  Beauty  make : 
'Tis  not  the  Meat,  but  th' Appetite, 
Makes  Eating  a  Delight : 
"What  in  our  Watches,  that  in  us  is  found  ; 
So  to  the  Height  and  Nick 

We  up  be  wound, 
No  Matter  by  what  Hand  or  Trick.    Suckl 
All  Hearts  alike  all  Faces  cannot  move, 
There  is  a  fecret  Sympathy  in  Love  : 
The  pow'rful  Loadilone  cannot  move  a  Straw,        (  Cleop. 
No  more  than  Jet  the  trembling  Needle  draw.  Sedl.  Ant.  oc 

Beauty  to  no  Complexion  is  confin'd  : 
'Tis  of  jjll  Colours,  and  by  none  deftn'd : 

Jewels 
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Jewels  that  fhine,  in  Gold  or  Silver  fee, 

As  precious  and  as  fparkling  are  in  Jet.    Lanfd. 

Yet  there  are  Beauties  which  attract  all  Hearts, 
And  all  Mankind  lies  open  to  their  Darts.  Dryd.  Tyr.Love. 

—  Beauty  has  Bounds ; 

And  can  no  more  to  ev'ry  Heart  be  f©, 

Than  any  Coin  thro'  ev'ry  Land  can  go.     Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 

What  cannot  Beauty,  join'd  with  Virtue  gain  ?        Dryd. 
(Chau.  the  Cock  and  Fox. 

For  Beauty*s  Blaze,  tho'  fierce,  is  quickly  pair, 
While  Love,  good  Senfe,  and  Virtue,  always  lad.  — 

'Tis  not  a  Set  of  Features,  or  Complexion, 
The  Tin&ure  of  a  Skin,  that  I  admire: 
Beauty  foon  grows  familiar  to  the  Lover, 
Fades  in  his  Eye,  and  palls  upon  the  Senfe  : 
The  virtuous  Marcia  tow'rs  above  her  Sex : 
True,  (lie  is  fair ;  oh !  how  divinely  fair ! 
But  frill  the  lovely  Maid  improves  her  Charms 
With  inward  Greatnefs,  unaffected  Wifdom, 
And  San&ity  of  Manners :  Cato's  Soul 
Shines  out  in  ev'i  y  Thing  fhe  acts  or  fpeaks : 
While  winning  Mildnefs  and  attracting  Smiles 
Dwell  in  her  Looks ;  and,  with  becoming  Grace, 
Soften  the  Rigour  of  her  Father's  Virtues.    Add.  Cato. 

Beauty  diftrefs'd,  like  Kings  from  Empire  thrown.  (Ench. 
Each  Iniolent  invades,  regardlefs  of  a  Frown.     Lanfd.  Brit. 
When  Beauty  in  Diitrefs  appears, 
An  irrenftlefs  Charm  it  bears : 
In  ev'ry  Breaft  does  Pity  move  ; 
Pity,  the  tender'ft.  Part  of  Love-    Yald. 

Beauty's  a  Tyrant,  jealous  of  its  Pow'r.  D'Aven.  Circe. 

Where  Love  gives  Law,  Beauty  the  Sceptre  fways  j 
And,  uncompell'd,  the  happy  World  obeys.     Wall. 

Old  as  I  am,  for  Ladies  Love  unfit,  •* 

The  Pow'r  of  Beauty  I  remember  yet  (Dryd.  J» 

Which  onceinflam'd  my  Soul,  and  ftill  infpires  my  Wit.     S 

When  Beauty  fires  the  Blood,  how  Love  exalts  the  Mind. 

Beauty,  the  Gift  of  Gods !  The  Sexes  Pride  !  (Dryd. 

Yet  to  how  many  is  that  Gifc  deny'd !  Cong.  Ovid. 

Had  you  lefs  beauteous  been,  you  'ad  known  lefs  Care : 
Ladies  arc  happieil,  moderately  fair.      Erh.  Love  in  a  Tub. 

Wirh  this  Reward,  the  great  Reward  of  Bcaury, 
The  batter'd  Soldier  crowns  his  glorious  Labours, 
And  foftens^ll  the  rugged  Toils  of  War.    Beaum.  Bonduca. 
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BEAUTEOUS. 

What  Images  (hall  Eloquence  prepare, 
To  paint  a  Form  fo  perfect  and  divine  ? 
Others  by  flow  Degrees  advance  in  Love, 
And  Step  by  Step,  and  leifurely  get  Ground  : 
We  article  with  Judgment  ere  we  yield, 
Reafon  rejecting  oft,  where  Fanfy's  fond  : 
She  feizes  Hearts,  not  waiting  for  Confent, 
Like  fuddain  Death,  that  matches  unprepar'd  ; 
Like  Fire  from  Heav'n,  fcarce  feen  To  foon  as  felt: 
All  other  Beauties  feem  inferiour  Stars, 
At  her  Appearance,  vantfhing  apace  j 
Whene'er  the  mounts,  they  let. Lanfd.  Her.  Love. 

O,  (he  was  heav'nly  fair  in  Face  and  Mind  ! 
Never  in  Nature  were  fuch  Beauties  join'd  : 
Without,  all  (hining,  and  within,  all  white; 
Pure  to  the  Senfe,  and  pleaftng  to  the  Sight : 
Like  fome  fair  Flow'r,  whofe  Leaves  all  Colours  yield, 
And,  op'ning,  is  with  rareft  Odours  fill'd. 
As  lofty  Pines  o'ertop  the  lowly  Reed, 
So  did  her  graceful  Height  all  Nymphs  exceed  ; 
To  which  excelling  Height  (he  bore  a  Mind 
Humble,  as  Ofiers  bending  to  the  Wind.    Cong. 

O,  (he  was  all  for  which  fond  Mothers  pray, 
Blefling  their  Babes,  when  firft  they  fee  the  Day  : 
Beauty  and  (he  were  one  ;  for  in  her  Face 
Sare  Sweetnefs,  tempered  wkh  majeftick  Grace  $ 
Such  powerful  Charms,  as  might  the  prouder!  awe ;  *y 

Yet  fuch  attractive  Goodnefs,  as  might  draw  S 

The  humbleft,  and  to  both  give  equal  Law.    Duke.         S 

Is  (he  not  more  than  mortal  Man  can  wtfh  : 
Diana's  Soul  cad  in  the  Fle(h  of  Venus  J   Lee  Alex. 

O  (he's  the  Boaft, 
The  lovely  Chance-work,  Matter-piece  of  Nature, 
Who  blum'd  to  fee  what  her  own  Hands  had  made ; 
As  if,  miftaking  Moulds,  (he  unawares 
Had  caft  Semandra  in  a  Form  divine.    Lee  Mithr. 

O  (he  is  all  Perfe&ion ! 

All  that  the  blooming  Earth  could  fend  forth  fair !    (Theod- 
All  that  the  gawdy  Heav'ns  could  drop  down  glorious.  Lee 

The  fairett  of  her  Sex  !  The  Pride  of  Nature  !  Dr.D.Seb. 

But  Theodofius  comes  !  Hide,  hide  thy  Charms  : 
If  to  his  clouded  Eyes  fuch  Day  fhould  break, 
The  Royal  Youth,  who  doats  to  Death  for  Love, 
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I  fear,  would  forfeit  all  his  Vows  to  Heav'a, 

And  fix  upon  thy  World,  thy  World  of  Beauty.  LeeTheod. 

Such  were  the  Features  of  her  Heav'nly  Face, 
Her  Limbs  were  form'd  with  fuch  harmonious  Grace, 
So  faultlefs  was  the  Frame,  as  if  the  Whole 
Had  been  an  Emanation  of  the  Soul  j 
Which  her  own  inward  Symmetry  reveal'd ; 
And  like  a  Picture  (hone,  in  Glafs  anneal'd : 
Or  like  the  Sun  eclips'd,  with  fhaded  Light  j 
Too  piercing,  elfe,  to  be  fuftain'd  by  Sight. 
Each  Thought  was  vifible,  that  roul'd  within  ; 
As  thro*  a  cryftal  Glafs  the  figur'd  Hours  are  feen.      Dryd. 

«■    .  Her  pure  and  eloquent  Blood 

Spoke  in  her  Cheeks,  and  fo  diftindlly  wrought ; 
That  one  would  almoft  fay  her  Body  thought.    Donne. 

Her  Form  Divine,  and  Seraph-like  her  Pace, 
Where  Heav'nly  Sweetnels  flrrove  with  Princely  Grace ! 

What  a  Godlike  Air  ! 

What  Throngs  of  Graces  in  her  Eyes  appear !  Blac.  P.  Arth. 

— — —  • She  was  fo  lovely  rair, 

That  what  feem'd  fair  in  all  the  World,  feem'd  now 
Mean,  or  in  herfumm'd  up,  in  her  contain'd, 
And  in  her  Looks  $  which  from  that  Time  infus'd 
Sweetnefs  into  my  Heart,  unfelt  before, 
And  into  all  Things  from  her  Air  infpir'd 
The  Spirit  of  Love  and  amorous  Delight. 

■  ■  She  was  adorn'd 

With  what  all  Earth  or  Heav'n  could  beftow 
To  make  her  amiable.    On  flie  came  : 
Grace  was  in  all  her  Steps,  Heav'n  in  her  Eye, 
In  ev'ry  Gefture  Dignity  and  Love.    Milt.  Par.  Loft.  Spoken 

of  Eve  by  Adam. 

The  blooming  Looks  of  Spring,  and  lovely  Red 
Of  op'ning  Rofes,  on  her  Cheeks  were  fpvead: 
Her  Eyes,  that  fparkled  like  the  Stars  above, 
Appeav'd  both  th' Armoury  and  Throne  of  Love  j 
Where  Thoufands  of  alluring  Graces  wait,  (  P.  Arth. 

And  mingling  Charms,  form  Love's  triumphant  State.    Blac 

A  thoufand  Graces  and  a  thoufand  Joys 
Smil'd  in  her  Cheeks,  anddane'd  within  her  Eyes; 
From  whofe  bright  Magazines,  to  conquer  Hearts,  (K.Artb. 
Love  drew  his  keenefl  Flames,  and  all  hisfureft  Darts.  Btec. 

For  endlefs  joys  are  in  that  Heav'n  of  Love  j 
A  thoufand  Cupids  dance  upon  her  Smiles : 
Young  bathing  Angels  wanton  in  her  Eyes, 
Melt  in  her  Looks,  and  pant  upon  her  Breafls : 
Each  Word  is  gentle  as  a  Weftern  Breeze, 

4  That 
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That  tans  the  Infant  Bofom  of  the  Spring; 

And  ev'ry  Sigh  more  rory  than  the  Morn  !   South.  Loy.  Bro. 

Behold  a  Goddefs  in  her  ardent  Eyes  I 
What  Rays  around  her  Heav'nly  Face  are  feen !  (  Virg. 

Mark  her  majeftick  Voice,  and  more  than  mortal  Mien.  Dr. 

Look  how  fhe  walks  along  yon  fhady  Space  j 
Nor  Juno  moves  with  more  majeftick  Grace,  (Arc. 

And  all  the  Cyprian  Queen  is  in  her  Face.    Dr.  Ch.  Pal.  Sc 

Majeftick  Charms  in  ev'ry  Feature  (hine  : 
Her  Air,  her  Port,  her  Accent  is  divine.   Dryd.  Horn. 

Matchlefs  her  Face  appears,  and  (hines  more  bright, 

Than  polifh'd  Marble  when  reflecting  Light.  Cong.  Hor. 

Since  firft  my  dazJed  Eyes  were  thrown 

On  that  bewitching  Face, 
Like  ruin'd  Birds,  robb'd  of  their  Young, 
Lamenting,  frighted,  and  undone, 

I  fly  from  Place  to  Place. 
Fram'd  by  fome  cruel  Pow'rs  above, 

So  nice  (he  is,  and  fair ; 
None  from  undoing  can  remove, 
Since  all,  who  are  not  blind,  muft  love ; 
Who  are  not  vain,  defpair.    Roch. 
She,  whofe  Eyes 
Meet  ready  Victory,  where- e'er  they  glance  ; 
Whom  gazing  Crowds  admire  ;  whom  Nations  court  j 
One,  who  could  change  the  Worfhip  of  all  Climates, 
And  make  a  new  Religion  where  (he  comes, 
Unite  the  differing  Faith  of  all  the  World, 

To  idolize  her  Face.  — Dryd.  Love  Trium. 

Her  Eyes,  her  Lips,  her  Cheeks,  her  Shape,  her  Features^ 
Seerri  to  be  drawn  by  Love's  own  Hand  ;  by  Love 
Himfelf  in  Love.  ■  Dryd.  Love  Trium. 

Her  Chains  were  Marks  of  Honour  to  the  Brave  : 
She  made  a  Prince  whene'er  (he  made  a  Slave.  D.  of  Buck. 

From  Heav'n  her  Beauty,  like  fierce  Lightning  came, 
Which  breaks  thro'  Darknefs  with  its  glorious  Flame : 
A-while  it  fhines,  a  while  our  Sight  it  chears, 
But  foon  the  fhort-liv'd  Comfort  difappears  ; 
And  Thunder  follows,  whofe  reliftlefs  Rage 
None  can  withftand,  and  nothing  can  afluage. 
So,  oft  the  Light,  which  thofe  bright  Flafhes  gave, 
Serv'd  only  to  conduct  us  to  our  Grave.     D.  of  Buck.' 

Such,  or  lefs  charming  was  the  Queen  of  Love, 
When  with  her  Rival  GoddefTes  fhe  ftrove.    Duke  Ovid. 

The  faultlefs  Form  no  fecret  Stains  difgrace, 
A  beauteous  Mind,  unbleraifh'd  as  her  Face ; 

F  *  Not 
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Not  painted  and  adorn'd  to  varnifh  Sin  -t 

Without  all  Goddefs,  all  divine  within : 

By  Truth  maintaining  what  by  Love  flit  got ;    (Brit.  Ench. 

A  Heav'n  without  a  Cloud,  a  Sun  without  a  Spot.    Lanfd. 

Her  Heav'nly  Form 

Angelick,  but  more  foft  and  feminine, 
Her  graceful  Innocence,  her  ev'ry  Air 
Of  Gefture  or  leaft  Action  overaw'd 
His  Malice,  and  with  Rapine  fweet  bereav'd 
His  Fiercenefs  of  the  fierce  Intent  it  brought : 
That  Space  the  Evil  One  abftracted  flood 
From  his  own  Evil,  and  for  the  Time  remain'd 
Stupidly  good,  of  Enmity  difarm'd, 
Of  Guile,  of  Hate,  of  Envy,  of  Revenge.    Milt.  Par.  Loft. 
Spoken  of  Satan  when  he  firft  difcover'd 
Eve  in  Paradife. 

Not  thus  Minerva,  tho'  a  Goddefs,  fhone  : 
O !  had  her  Eyes  fuch  daxling  Luftre  thrown, 
Thence  the  bold  Artift  had  inform'd  his  Clay ; 
Nor  fought  another  Sun,  nor  fall'n  a  Vulture's  Prey.   Lanfd. 

Had  Love's  fair  Goddefs  been  fo  ftrong  in  Charms, 
Rafh  Diomede  had  dropt  his  vent'rous  Arms  j 
No  fhameful  Victory  the  Greek  had  won, 
But  thoufand  Wounds  receiv'd,inftead  of  giving  one.  Lanfd. 

Rich  in  unpractis'd  Charms,  fhe  fcatters  Chains, 
And,  fhunning  Empire,  certain  Empire  gains: 
Neglectful,  yet  fecure,  with  Arrows  plays, 
Unmeaning,  throws ;  and,  undefiring,  flays.    Lanfd. 

Such  a  Complexion  foils  the  Pride  of  May  ; 
Such  Looks  add  Splendour  to  the  brighteft  Day.     Lanfd. 

See!  fee!  th*  alternate  Glories  of  the  Skies 
Blend  in  her  Form,  and  all  at  once  furprize : 
Her  rofy  Cheek  the  Blufh  of  Morning  (hews, 
Her  d ailing  Eyes  the  mid- day  Sun  difclofe  j 
Her  Air  relembles  well  the  milky  Way ;  (Lanfd 

There,  Stars  unnumber'd  fhine,here  Loves  unnumber'd  play 

O  lovely  Conflict  of  her  varying  Hue  ! 
Lilly  and  Rofe  by  grateful  Turns  iubdue. 
Promifcuous  Charms  our  ravifh'd  Senfes  greet  j 
Here  April's  Bloom  and  Auguft's  Ripenefs  meet. 
Delights,  which  feem  but  to  falute  the  Year, 
Eternally  refide,  and  flourifh  here.    Lanfd. 

Unfully'd  Luftre  dwells  upon  thy  Face: 
Nor  Eye  can  find  a  Stain,  nor  Fancy  mend  a  Grace.    Lanfd, 

Th'illuftrious  Ancients  were  by  Halves  divine* 
The  Face  and  Mind  did  ne'er  together  ihine : 

3  Here 
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Here  all  Accompliihments  are  fully  fliown, 

And  ev'ry  Goddefs  is  compriz/d  in  one  : 

So  fair  ;  yet  Fairnefs  feems  her  fmalleft  Praife  ; 

Her  Soul's  profufe  of  Light,  and  darts  immortal  Rays.  Lanfd. 

«— As  at  Troy, 

When'Hellen  pafles  thro'  the  crowded  Streets, 

Who  curs'd  her,  out  of  Sight ;  ftrait  blefs  aloud, 

And  cry,  (he's  worth  the  War  :  Who  would  not  fight, 

Tho'  fure  to  die,  to  fave  fuch  wond'rous  Beauty  ? 

So  when  the  fair  Chrufeis  comes  in  View  j 

Her  Beauty  reconciles  the  moft  enrag'd : 

The  Sick,  who  know  they  peri(h  for  her  Sake, 

Crawl  from  their  Tents  to  gaz.e  upon  her  Face ; 

And,  looking  on  her,  feel  Returns  of  Strength  : 

Soldiers  and  Captains  throng  in  Crowds  about  her: 

All  with  loud  Cries  approve  their  Gen'ral's  Love  : 

And  with  one  Voice  confent  to  their  own  Ruin : 

To  lofe  the  Sight  of  her  feems  what  they  fear 

More  than  the  Lofs  of  Life  or  Victory.    Lanfd.  Her.  Love. 

-■  She  was  her  Sexes  Pride : 

Nor  think  my  Tongue  too  lavifh,  if  I  fpeak  her, 

Fair  as  the  Fame  of  Virtue,  and  yet  chafte 

As  its  cold  Precepts ;  wife  beyond  her  Sex, 

And  blooming  Youth,  foft  as  forgiving  Mercy  j 

Yet  greatly  brave,  and  jealous  for  her  Honour.  RoweTanu 

Seems  (he  not  more  than  Numbers  can  exprefs  ?    (Lanfd,. 
Seems  not  ev'n  Thought  afraid  to  make  fuca  Wonders  lefs  ? 

O,  could  I  reach  a  Harmony  in  Sound, 
Like  the  fam'd  Sweetnefs  in  her  Afpeft  found  j 
To  von  bright  Sphere  I'd  raife  the  glitt'ring  Dame,  (LanCJ. 
And  with  due  Numbers  (hake  the  Pattern  of  her  Frame. 

■  O  mighty  Queen, 

In  whom  th*  Extreams  of  Pow'r  ana  Beauty  move  j 
The  Queen  of  Britain  and  the  Queen  of  Love  ! 
Heav'n,  that  preferr'd  a  Sceptre  to  your  Hand, 
FavourM  our  Freedom  more  than  your  Command. 
Beauty  had  crown'd  you,  and  you  muft  have  been 
The  whole  World's  Miftrefs,  other  than  a  Queen  : 
All  had  been  Rivals,  and  you  might  have  fpar'd, 
Or  kill'd,  or  tyranniz/d,  without  a  Guard. 
No  Pow'r,  atchiev'd  either  by  Arms,  or  Birth, 
Equals  Loves  Empire,  both  in  Heav'n  and  Earth : 
Such  Eyes,  as  yours,  on  [ove  himfelf  have  thrown 
As  bright  and  fierce  a  Lightning  as  his  own.    Wall,  to  the 

( Queen. 

F  3  BEE. 
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The  Gift  of  Heav'n  my  foll'wing  Song  purfues  j 
Aerial  Honey,  and  ambrofial  Dews : 
Mecaenas,  read  this  other  Part,  that  fmgs  J 

Embattel'd  Squadrons,  and  advent'rous Kings:  > 

A  mighty  Pomp,  tho'  made  of  little  Things:  > 

Their  Arms,  their  Arts,  their  Manners  I  difclofe  ; 
And  how  they  war  j  and  whence  the  People  rofe  : 
Slight  is  the  Subje£t ;  but  the  Praife  not  fmall  ; 
If  Heav'n  aflift,  and  Phoebus  hear  my  Call.    Bryd.  Virg. 

Firft  I'll  begin  their  Natures  to  declare, 
Which  Jove  himfelf  did  on  the  Bees  confer  j 
Becaufe,  invited  by  the  Timbrels'  Sound,  "> 

Lodg'd  in  a  Cave  th' Almighty  Babe  they  found,  ^ 

And  the  yonng  God  nurs'd  kindly  under  Ground.  J 

Of  all  the  wing'd  Inhabitants  of  Air, 
Thefe  only  make  their  Young  the  publick  Care : 
Jn  well  difpos'd  Societies  they  live, 
And  Laws  and  Statutes  regulate  their  Hive ; 
Nor  ftray,  like  others,  uhconfin'd  abroad ; 
But  know  fet  Stations,  and  a  fixt  Abode : 
Each,  provident  of  Cold,  in  Summer  flies  *> 

Thro'  Fields  and  Woods  to  feek  for  new  Supplies,  C 

And  in  the  common  Stock  unlades  his  Thighs  :  S 

Some  watch  the  Food,  fome  in  the  Meadows  ply, 
Tafte  ev'ry  Bud,  and  fuck  each  Bloflbm  dry  j 
Whilft  others,  lab'ring  in  their  Cells  at  home, 
Temper  NarcifTus'  clammy  Tears  with  Gum, 
For  the  firft  Ground-work  of  the  golden  Comb : 
On  this  they  found  their  waxen  Works,  and  raife 
The  yellow  Fabrick  on  its  glewy  Bafe  ! 
Some  educate  the  Young,  or  hatch  the  Seed 
With  vital  Warmth,  and  future  Nations  breed : 
Whilft  others  thicken  all  the  flimy  Dews, 
And  into  pureft  Honey  work  the  Juice : 
They  fill  the  Hollows  of  the  Comb,  and  fwell, 
With  lufcious  Neclar,  ev'ry  flowing  Cell  : 
By  Turns  they  watch,  by  Turns  with  curious  Eyes 
Survey  the  Heav'ns,  and  fearch  the  clouded  Skies, 
To  find  out  breeding  Storms,  and  tell  what  Tempefts  rife 
By  Turns  they  eafe  the  loaden  Swarms ;  or  drire 
The  Drone,  a  lazy  In  {'eft,  from  their  Hive. 
The  Work  is  warmly  ply'd  thro'  all  the  Cells, 
And  ftrong  with  Thyme  the  new-made  Honey  fmells : 
The  bufy  Swarms  thus  dirT'rent  Labours  fliare  : 

Defire 
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Defire  of  Profit  urges  all  Degrees : 

The  aged  Infects,  by  Experience  wife, 

Attend  the  Comb,  and  fafhion  ev'ry  Part, 

And  fhape  the  waxen  Fret- work  out  with  Art : 

The  Young,  at  Night  returning  from  their  Toils, 

Bring  home  their  Thighs,  clog'd  with  the  Meadows  Spoils 

On  Lavender  and  Saffron  Buds  they  feed, 

On  bending  Ofiers,  and  the  balmy  Reed. 

From  purple  Vi'lets  and  the  Toyle  they  bring 

Their  gather'd  Sweets,  and  rifle  all  the  Spring. 

All  work  together,  all  together  reft  j 

The  Morning  (till  renews  their  Labours  paft; 

Then  all  rufh  out,  their  different  Tasks  puriue, 

Sit  on  the  Bloom,  and  fuck  the  rip'ning  Dew  : 

Again,  when  Ev'ning  warns  them  to  their  Home,  -\ 

With  weary  Wings  and  heavy  Thighs  they  come,  C 

And  crowd  about  the  Chink,  and  mix  a  drowfy  Hum  :     $ 

Into  their  Cells  at  length  they  gently  creep  j 

There  all  the  Night  their  peaceful  Station  keep, 

Wrapt  up  in  Silence,  and  diflblv'd  in  Sleep: 

None  range  abroad,  when  Winds  or  Storms  are  nigh, 
Nor  truft  their  Bodies  to  a  faithlefs  Sky  ; 

But  make  fmall  Journeys  with  a  careful  Wing, 

And  fly  to  water  at  a  neighb'ring  Spring : 

And,  left  their  airy  Bodies  fhould  be  caft 

In  reftlefs  Whirls,  the  Sport  of  ev'ry  Blaft, 

They  carry  Stones  to  poife  them  in  their  Flight, 

As  Ballaft  keeps  th'unfteady  VelTel  right. 
But  of  all  Cuftoms,  that  the  Bees  can  boaft, 

'Tis  this  may  challenge  Admiration  moftj 

That  none  will  Hymen's  fofter  Joys  approve, 

Nor  wafte  their  Spirits  in  luxurious  Love  9 

But  all  a  long  Virginity  maintain, 

And  bring  forth  Young  without  a  Mother's  Pain. 

From  Herbs  and  FlowVs  they  pick  each  tender  Bee, 

And  cull  from  Plants  a  buzzing  Progeny. 

From  thefe  they  chufe  out  Subjects,  and  create 

A  little  Monarch  of  the  rifing  State  ; 

Then  build  Wax  Kingdoms  for  the  Infant  Prin<£, 

And  form  a  Palace  fox  his  Relidence. 
But  often  in  their  Journeys,  as  they  fly,  «■ 

On  Flints  rhey  tear  their  fllken  Wings,  or  lie  4 

Grov'ling  beneath  their  flow'ry  Load,  and  die.  £ 

Thus  Love  of  Honey  can  an  InfeS  fire, 

And  in  a  Fly  fuch  gen'rous  Thoughts  infpire  : 

Yet,  by  repeopling  their  decaying  State, 

Tho*  fev'n  fhort  Springs  conclude  their  vital  Date; 

F  4  The?' 
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Their  ancient  Stocks  eternally  remain, 

And,  in  an  endlefs  Race,  the  Childrens  Children  reign, 

No  pro/trate  VafTal  of  the  Eaft  can  more, 
With  liavifh  Fear  his  haughty  Prince  adore : 
His  Life  unites  them  all ;  l>ut,  when  he  die* 
All  in  loud  Tumults  and  Diffractions  rife ; 
They  wafte  their  Honey,  and  their  Combs  deface, 
And  wild  Confuiion  reigns  in  ev'ry  Place : 
Him  all  admire,  all  the  great  Guardian  own ; 
And  crowd  about  his  Courts,  and  buz  about  his  Throne: 
Oft  on  their  Backs  their  weary  Prince  they  bear  j  J 

Oft  in  his  Caufe,  embattel'd  in  the  Air,  \ 

Purfue  a  glorious  Death,  in  Wounds  and  War.  j 

Twice  in  the  Year  their  flow'ry  Toils  begin, 
And  twice  they  fetch  their  dewy  Harveft  in : 
Once,  when  the  lovely  Pleiades  arife, 
And  add  frefh  Luftre  to  the  Summer  Skies  j 
And  once,  when,  haft'ning  from  the  watry  Sign, 
They  quit  their  Station,  and  forbear  to  fhine.    Add.  Virg. 

The  King  provides,  his  Subjects  Toils  furveys  j 
The  fervile  Rout  their  careful  Caefar  praife : 
Him  they  extol  j  they  worfhip  him  alone  : 
They  crowd  his  Levees,  and  fupport  his  Throne : 
They  raife  him  on  their  Shoulders  with  a  Shout ; 
And,  when  their  Sov'raign's  Quarrel  calls  them  out. 
His  Foes  to  mortal  Combat  they  defy  ; 
And  think  it  Honour  at  his  Feet  to  die. 
Jnduc'd  by  fuch  Examples,  fome  have  taught, 
That  Bees  have  Portions  of  Etherial  Thought ; 
Endu'd  with  Particles  of  heav'nly  Fires: 
For  God  the  whole  created  Mafs  infpires  j 
Thro*  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Ocean's  Depth  he  throws 
His  Influence  round,  and  kindles  as  he  goes. 
Hence  Flocks,  and  Herds,  and  Men,  and  Beafts,  and  Fowls, 
With  Breath  are  quicken'd  ;  and  attract  their  Souls : 
Hence  take  the  Forms  his  Prefcience  did  ordain  j 
And  into  him  at  length  refolve  again  : 
No  Room  is  left  for  Death  j  they  mount  the  Sky ; 
And  to  their  own  congenial  Planets  fly.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Bees  are  prone  to  Rage,  and  often  found 
To  oerifh  for  Revenge,  and  die  upon  the  Wound  : 
Their  venom'd  Sting  produces  aking  Pains, 
And  fwells  the  Flefh,  and  (hoots  along  the  Veins. 

When  Sicknefs  reigns,  for  Bees,  as  well  as  we, 
Feel  all  th'ErTeds  of  frail  Mortality, 
By  certain  Marks  the  new  Difeafe  is  (een, 
Their  Colour  changes,  and  their  Looks  are  thin  : 

Their 
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Their  Fun'ral  Rites  are  form'd,  and  ev'ry  Bee 
With  Grief  attends  the  fad  Solemnity : 
The  few  difeas'd  Survivors  hang  before 
Their  fickly  Cells,  and  droop  about  the  Door : 
Or  flowly  in  their  Hives  their  Limbs  unfold, 
Shrunk  up  with  Hunger,  and  benumb'd  with  Cold: 
In  drawling  Hums  the  feeble  Infers  grieve, 
And  doleful  Buzzes  echo  thro'  the  Hive  j 
Like  Winds  that  foftly  murmur  thro*  the  Trees, 
Like  Flames  pent  up,  or  like  retiring  Seas.    Add.  Virg. 
The  Learned  write,  an  Infedt  Breeze 
Is  but  a  mungrel  Prince  of  Bees, 
That  falls,  before  a  Storm,  on  Cows, 
And  ftings  the  Founders  of  his  Houie ; 
From  whofe  corrupted  Flefh  that  breed 
Of  Vermine  did  at  firft  proceed.    Hud. 

When  th'  Under- World  is  feiz'd  with  Cold  and  Night, } 
And  Summer  here  defcends  in  Streams  of  Light ;  > 

The  Bees  thro*  Woods  and  Forefts  take  their  Flight.        j 
They  rifle  ev'ry  Flow'r,  and  lightly  skim 
The  cryftal  Brook,  and  lip  the  running  Stream  : 
And  thus  they  feed  their  Young  with  ftrange  Delight ; 
And  knead  the  yielding  Wax,  and  work  the  llimy  Sweet. 

Add.  Virg. 

Mark,  how  the  little  untaught  Builders  fquare 
Their  Rooms,  and  in  the  Dark  their  Lodgings  rear ! 
Nature's  Mechanicks !  they  unweary'd  ftrive, 
And  fill  with  curious  Labyrinths  the  Hive. 
See,  what  bright  Strokes  of  Architefture  (hine 
Thro'  the  whole  Frame  !  what  Beauty  1  what  Defignl 
In  what  juft  Order  all  th' Apartments  rifei 
So  regular  their  equal  Sides  cohere, 
Th' Adapted  Angles  fo  each  other  bear, 
That  by  mechanick  Rules,  refin'd  and  bold, 
They  are  at  once  upheld,  at  once  uphold  : 
Each  verdant  Hill  th'induftrious  Chymifts  climb, 
Extract  the  Riches  of  the  blooming  Thyme, 
And,  provident  of  Winter  long  before, 
They  ftock  their  Caves,  and  hoard  their  flow'ry  Store  :    *} 
The  yellow  Pillage  of  the  rifled  Flow'r.  S> 

In  Peace  they  rule  their  State  with  prudent  Care,  S 

Wifely  defend,  or  wage  offenfive  War.     Blac.  Creat. 

If  e'er  two  Rival  Kings  their  Right  debate, 
And  Factions  and  Cabals  embroil  the  State, 
The  Peoples  Anions  will  their  Thoughts  declare  ; 
All  their  Hearts  tremble,  and  beat  thick  with  War. 

F  s  Hoarfe 
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Hoarfe,  broken  Sounds,  like  Trumpet's  harfh  Alarms, 

Run  thro*  the  Hive,  and  call  them  to  their  Arms  : 

All  in  a  Hurry  fpread  their  fhiv'ring  Wings, 

And  fit  their  Claws,  and  point  their  angry  Stings: 

In  Crowds  before  the  King's  Pavilion  meet, 

And  boldly  challenge  out  the  Foe  to  fight : 

At  laft,  wnen  all  the  Heav'ns  are  warm  and  fair,  *} 

They  rufh  together  out,  and  join  :  The  Air  s 

Swarms  thick,  and  echo's  with  the  humming  War.  J 

All  in  a  firm  round  Clufter  mix,  and  ftrow, 

With  Heops  of  little  Corps,  the  Ground  below ; 

As  thick  a3  Hail-Srones  from  the  Floor  rebound, 

Or  fhaken  Atoms  rattle  on  the  Ground. 

No  Senfe  of  Danger  can  their  Kings  controul, 

Their  little  Bodies  lodge  a  mighty  Soul : 

Each,  obftinate  in  Arms,  purfues  his  Blow, 

'Till  fhameful  Flight  fecures  the  routed  Foe. 

This  hot  Difpute,  and  all  this  mighty  Fray, 

A  little  Duft,  flung  upward,  will  allay. 

The  Kings  are  diff'rent :  one,  of  better  Note, 
All  fpeck'd  with  Gold,  and  many  a  fhining  Spot, 
Looks  gay,  and  gliftens  in  a  gilded  Coat. 
But  Love  of  Eafe,  and  Sloth  in  one  prevails, 
That  fcarce  his  hanging  Paunch  behind  him  trails: 
The  Peoples  Looks  are  diff'rent  as  their  Kings  ; 
Some  fparkle  bright,  and  glitter  in  their  Wings: 
Others  look  loathfome,  and  difeas'd  with  Sloth ;  ■% 

Like  a  faint  Traveller,  whofe  dufty  Mouth  C 

Grows  dry  with  Heat,  and  fpits  a  maukifh  Froth.        \ 

Add.  Vir, 

But  when  on  high  you  fee  the  Bees  repair 
Borne  on  the  Winds  thro'  diitant  Trails  of  Air, 
And  view  the  winged  Cloud  all  black'ning  from  afar 
While  fhady  Coverts  and  frefh  Streams  they  chufe, 
On  brazen  VefTels  beat  a  tinkling  Sound, 
And  (hake  the  Cymbals  of  the  Goddefs  round  ; 
Then  all  will  haftily  retreat,  and  fill 
The  warm  refounding  Hollow  of  their  Cell.    Add.  Virg. 

Deep  in  the  Palace,  of  long  Growth  there  flood,    . 
A  Laurel  Trunk,  a  venerable  Wood : 
It  happen'd  once,  a  boding  Prodigy  j 
A  Swarm  of  Bees,  that  cut  the  liquid  Sky, 
Upon  the  topmoft  Branch  in  Clouds  alight  $ 
There  with  their  clafping  Feet  together  clung; 
And  a  long  Clufter  from  the  Laurel  hung.    Dryd.  Virg. 

But  when  they  fport  abroad,  and  rove  trom  Home, 
And  leave  the  cooling  Hive,  and  quit  th'  unfinifli'd  Comb  j 

Their 
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Their  airy  Rambling*  are  with  Eafe  conrmM  : 
Clip  their  King's  \Vjngs,  and,  if  they  ftay  behind. 
No  bold  Ufurper  dares  invade  their  Right, 
Nor  found  a  March,  nor  give  the  Sign  for  Fight.  Add.  Virg. 

So  when  a  Summer- Cloud,  the  Sky  o'erfpreads, 
The  Bees,  that  wander  o'er  the  flow'ry  Meads, 
Or  to  the  Tops'  of  lofty  Mountains  climb,' 
To  fetch  the  yellow  Spoils  of  od'rous  Thyme, 
Forfake  their  Toil ;  and,  lab'ring  thro'  the  Air, 
To  their  known  Hives,  withhalty  Flight-,  repair .: 
All,  to  their  Cells  returning  from  abroad, 
Depofe  their' lufcious  Dew,  and  (hutting  Thighs  unload. 

Blac.  P.  Anh. 

Thus  in  Summer's  Heat 

The  Bees  from  Flow'r  to  Flow'r  ay  humming  o'er  the  Field, 
To  fuck  the  Morning  Dew,  which  new-born  Lillies  yield. 

Laud.  Virg, 

Sofwarming  Bees,  that,  on  a  Summer's  Day, 
In  airy  Rings,  and  wild  Meanders  play, 
Charm'd  with  the  brazen  Sound,  their  Wahd'rings  end, 
And,  gently  circling,  on  a  Bough  defcend.    Young. 

As  when  the  Bees  their  waxen  Town  forfake, 
Carelefs  in  Air  their  wand'ring  Way  they  take  : 
No  more  in  cluit'ring  Swarms"conderis'dthey  fly, 
But  fleet  uncertain  thro'  the  various  Sky  ; 
No  more  from  Flow'r's  they  fuck  the  liquid  Swef  ( , 
But  all  their  Cares  and  Induftry  forget : 
Then,  if  at  length  the  tinkling  Brafs  they  hear, 
With  fwift  Amaze  the  Flight  they  foon  forbear , 
Suddain  their,  flow'ry  Labours  they  renew, 
Hang  on  the  Thyme,  and  rip  the  balmy  Dew. 
Mean  time,  fecure  on  Hybla's  fragrant  Plam, 
With  Joy  exults  the  happy  Shepherd-Swain, 
Proud  tnat  his  Heart  has  thus  preferv'd  his  Store, 
He  fcorns  to  think  his  homely  Cottage  poor.    Rowe  Luc, 

So  when  a  Foe  invades  the  fragrant  Cells 
In  which  the  Bees  induftrious  Nation  dwells  j 
The  watchful  Centinels  the  Signal  give, 
To  raife  the  whole  Militia  of  the  Hive: 
Strait  mighty  Uproar,  Tumult,  warlike  Sound, 
Thro'  all  the  waxy  Labyrinth  rebound. 
From  their  high  Seats  the  noiiy  Youth  defcend 
In  raging  Troops  their  Fortnefs  to  defend : 
The  trembling  Roof  relbunds  with  threat'nmg  Swarms, 
With  CarJtains  Fury,  and  the  Din  of  Arms.    Bi*c,K,  Arth. 

So  wand'ring  Bees  would  perifh  in  r,he  Air, 
Did  not  a  Sound,  proportioned  to  their  Ear, 
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Appeafe  then-  Rage,  invite  them  to  the  Hive, 
Unite  their  Force,  and  teach  them  how  to  thrive ; 
To  rob  the  Flow'rs,  and  to  forbear  the  Spoil ; 
Preferv'd  in  Winter  by  their  Summer's  Toil, 
They  give  us  Food,  that  may  with  Ne&ar  vie, 
And  Wax,  that  does  the  abfent  Sun  (upply.    Wall. 

BEGGAR. 

I'd  rather  wander  thro*  the  World  a  Beggar,        (Orph; 
And  live  on  fordid  Scraps  at  proud  Men's  furly  Doors.  Otw. 

Will  you  then  quite  call  off  your  poor  Lavinia, 
And  turn  me,  like  a  Vagrant,  out  of  Doors, 
To  wander  up  and  down  the  Streets  of  Rome, 
And  beg  my  Bread  with  Sorrow  ?  Can  I  bear 
The  proud  and  hard  Revilings  of  a  Slave, 
Fat  with  his  Matter's  Plenty,  when  I  ask 
A  little  Pity  for  my  pinching  Wants  ? 
Shall  I  endure  the  cold,  wet,  windy  Night, 
Tofeek  a  Shelter  under  dropping  Eves, 
A  Porch  my  Bed,  a  Threfhold  for  my  Pillow, 
Shiv'ring  and  ftarv'd  for  want  of  Warmth  and  Food, 
Sweli'd  with  my  Sighs,  and  almoft  choak'd  with  Tears  ? 
Mnft  I,  at  the  uncharitable  Gates 

Of  proud  great  Men,  implore  Relief  in  vain  ?  Otw.  C.  Mar. 
Like  fturdy  Beggars,  that  intreat 
For  Charity  at  once  and  threat.    Hud. 

BEGINNING. 

Small  are  the  Seeds  which  Fate,  unheeded,  fows 
Of  flight  Beginnings  to  important  Ends.    D'Aven. 

True  Wifdom  will  no  Enemy  defpife :  f Cleop. 

From  fmall  Beginnings  mighty  Flames  arife.    Scd.  Ant.  & 

— Juft  Fate  can  ne'er  provide 

For  rafli  Beginnings  a  fuccefsful  End.    D'Aven, 

Things,  ill  begun,  ftrengthen  themfelves  by  111.  Shak.  M»c. 

Triefiefs  of  BELLO  N A. 

Cumana  to  the  facred  Tunnel  cleaves ; 
HerBreaft,  enbrg'd,  the  Goddefs  new  receives: 
And  now  fbe  rages  like  a  Bacchanal ; 
With  Furies  a&ed,  rends  the  holy  Veil : 
Fail. of  the  Deity,  about  {he  roams, 
Stares,  gapes,  and  on  the  hallow'd  Curtain  foams ; 

Cuts 
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Cuts  her  own  Flefh,  grovels  upon  the  Ground, 

Sings,  dances,  kicks  the  golden  Tripods  round.  Lee  Sophon. 

The  Fit  of  Prophecy's  come  on : 

Our  Goddefs  does  the  Tunnel  wind; 

And  facred  Horrours  fwell  my  Mind.    Lee  Sophon. 
Ceafe,  Goddefs,  ceafe,  thy  Servant  to  torment : 
My  Lungs  are  with  prophetick  Fury  fpent : 
The  ftruggling  Fates  within  my  Bofom  turn; 
And  heav'nly  Fires  my  trembling  Heart-ftrings  bum, 
When  will  thy  Godhead  let  me  reft, 
Too  mighty  for  a  mortal  Breaft  ?    Lee  Sophoa. 

BERMUDAS. 

For  the  kind  Spring,  which  bat  falutes  us  here, 
Inhabits  there,  and  courts  them  all  the  Year  : 
Ripe  Fruits  and  Bloffoms  on  the  fame  Trees  live; 
At  once  they  promife  what  at  oncerhey  give  : 
So  fweet  the  Air,  fo  moderate  the  Clime, 
None  fickly  lives,  or  dies  before  his  Time. 
The  naked  Rocks  are  not  unfruitful  there, 
But,  at  fome  conftant  Seafons  of  the  Year, 
Their  barren  Tops  with  lufcious  Food  abound, 
And  with  the  Eggs  of  various  Fowls  are  crown'd. 
Hcav'n  fure  has  kept  this  Spot  of  Earth  uncurit, 
To  (hew  how  all  Things  were  created  firft. 
There,  the  Supporter  of  the  Poets  Style, 
Phoebus,  on  them  eternally  does  fmile. 
O,  how  I  long  my  carelefs  Limbs  to  lay 
Under  the  Plantanes  Shade,  and  all  the  Day 
With  am'rous  Airs  my  Fancy  entertain. 
Invoke  the  Mufes,  and  improve  my  Vein  ! 
No  Pallion  there  in  my  fond  Breaft  fhould  move; 
None  but  the  fweet,  and  beft  of  Paflions,  Love.    WalL 

BIBLIOFOLO. 

Wirh  leering  Looks,  Bull-fac'd,  and  freckled  fair; 
With  frowzy  Pores,  that  taint  the  ambient  Air ; 
With  two  left  Legs,  and  J  ud  as-colour 'd  Hair.    Dryd, 

BIGOTRY. 

Then,  from  a  Sulphur  Cave,  a  Fury  crawl'd, 
And,  on  the  Floor,  in  loathfome  Volumes  fprawl'd ; 
So  fierce,  ftie  ftruck  th' infernal  Lords  with  Fright  j 
And  fo  deformed,  (he  prejudic'd  their  Sight : 

HeU> 
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Hell,  at  the  dire  Appearance  blacker  grew  ; 

And  vulgar  Fiends,  for  Fear  and  Shame,  withdrew: 

Horrour  it  felt*  the  raging  Fury  fear'd  ; 

And  Terrour  ilarted  when  fhe  firft  appear'd. 

Her  firy  Eyes,  a  red  malignant  Glare, 

Shot  from  their  bloody  Orbits  thro'  the  Air  : 

Black  Vipers  crown'd  her  Head  with  horrid  Grace  j 

The  ranked  Brood  of  all  th' infernal  Race  : 

In  odious  Curls  they  on  her  Shoulders  hung, 

Hiffins  and  thrufting  out  their  three-fork'd  Tongue  : 

The  firy  Breaths,  that  from  her  Noilrils  came, 

With  Fevers  and  with  Plagues  the  Air  inflame  : 

Whene'er  the  Fury  yawn'd,  (he  fet  to  ftiow 

A  dreadful  Armoury  of  Death  and  Woe  : 

She  feem'd  all  Teeth  and  Jaws,  prepar'd  for  Spoil, 

Like  the  arm'd  Tyrant  that  infefts  the  Nile : 

Like  the  full  Bofom  of  the  wideft  Sail 

In  Ships  of  War,  fwol'n  with  a  vig'rousGale, 

Far  out  her  vail  hydropick  Belly  flood, 

Turgid  with  purple  Seas  of  Chriftian  Blood  : 

Her  Caves  with  Croffes,  Racks  and  Fetters -ftor'd, 

Variety  of  Pains  and  Choice  of  Deaths  afford  : 

Her  hateful  Parents,  Pontificial  Pride, 

And  Lull  of  Gold,  Hood  by  the  Furies  Side; 

Fierce  Inquifuion,  Rage,  Ambition,  Hate, 

Revenge  and  Envy,  to  compofe  her  State, 

A  dire  Retinue,  on  the  Fiend  await.    Blac.  Eliza. 

BIRD. 

Idle  Muficians  of  the  Spring, 
Whofe  only  Care's  to  love  and  ring.     Rofc. 
The  wakeful.Birds,  impatient  for  the  Morning, 
Already,  hark  !  begin  to  call  it  forth,. 
With  Notes,  like  Trumpets  founding  a  Retreat.  Hopk.Pyrr. 

Secure  and  free  they  pafs  their  harmlefs  Hours  j 
Gay  as  the  Birds  that  revel  in  the  Grove, 

And  hng  the  Morning  up. Tate  Lay.  Gen. 

Hear,  how  the  Birds,  on  ev'ry  bloomy  Spray, 
With  joyous  Mufick  wake  the  dawning  Day  1    Pope. 

— — Each  Grove  is  filli'd  with  Birds, 

Who  fit  and  fing,  and,  in  a  num'rous  Throng,     *     (Lua% 

With  new  fledg'd  Wings  clap  and  apf>laud  the  Song.  Creech 

The  Birds,  that  either  wanton  o'er  the  Floods,       (Lucr. 

Or  fill  with  tuneful  Sounds  the  lift*ning  Woods.     Creech 

Hark,  how  on  ev'ry  Bough  the  Birds  exprefs 

In  their  fweet  Notes  their  Happmefs ! 

They 
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They  a}l  enjoy,  and  nothing  ipai  e, 

Buc  on  their  Mother  Nature  lay  their  Care. 

Why  then  fhould  Man,  the  Lord  of  all  below, 

Such  Troubles  chufe  to  know, 

As  none  of  all  his  Subje&s  undergo.        Dryd. 

Hark,  how  the  gawdy  Goldfinch  and  the  Thrnfti 
With  tuneful  Warblings  fill  that  Bramble-Bufh! 
In  pleafing  Confort  all  the  Birds  combine  ; 
And  tempt  us  in  their  various  Song  to  join.    Pope. 

Thus,  as  the  wing'd  Muficians  of  the  Grove, 
Th'  AfTociates  of  my  Melody  and  Love, 
In  moving  Sounds- alone  relate  their  Pain, 
And  not  with  Voice  articulate  complain  : 
So  fhall  my  Mufe  my  tuneful  Sorrows  fing, 
And  lofe  in  Air  her  Name  from  whom  they  fpring.    Cong* 

So  to  th' appointed  Grove  the  feather'd  Pair 
Flie  chirping  on,  unwatchful  of  the  Snare  $ 
Purfuing  Love,  and  wing'd  with  am'rous  Thought, 
The  wanton  Couple  in  one  Toil  are  caught ; 
In  the  fame  Cage  in  mournful  Note?  complain  (Ench 

Of  the  fame  Fate,  and  curfe  perfidious  Man,     Lanfd.  Brit, 

— «*- — So  in  the  Fields, 

When  the  Deftroyer  has  been  out  for  Prey, 

The  fcatter'd  Lovers,  of  the  feather'd  Kind, 

Seeking,  when  Danger's  paft,  to  meet  again. 

Make  moan,  and  call,  by  fuch  Degrees  approach, 

'Till,  joining,  thus  they  bill,  and  fpread  their  Wings, 

Murmuring  Love  and  Joy,  their  Fears  are  over,  Otw.Orpb*. 

BLESSING. 

Hear  me,  bounteous  Heav'n 


Pour  down  your  Bleflings  on  this  beauteous  Head, 
Where  everlafting  Sweets  are  always  fpringing, 
With  a  continual  giving  Hand  :  let  Peace, 
Honour  and  Safety  always  hover  round  her  j 
Feed  her  with  Plenty  ;  let  her  Eyes  ne'er  fee 
A  Sight  of  Sorrow ;  nor  her  Heart  know  Mourning  . 
Crown  all  her  Days  with  Joys ;  her  Nights  with  Reft, 
Harmlefs  as  her  own  Thoughts  3  and  prop  her  Virtue. 

Otw.Ven.Prei- 

The  bounteous  Heav'ns 

Rain  on  your  Head  whole  Deluges  of  Mercies, 
For  this  great  Goodnefs!  Hear  me,  O  ye  Pow'rs ! 
Hear  me  upon  my  Knees  I  Where-e'er  he  goes, 
Guard  him  with  Bleffings ;  give  him  his  own  Wifhes : 
If  to  the  Wars  he  pafs,  Renown  attend  him ; 

And 
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And  growing;  Conqueft  dwell  upon  his  Arms : 

Let  him  attain,  by  a  long  Courfe  of  Valour, 

And  gallant  A&s,  to  the  old  Roman  Greatnefsj 

And,  when  at  laft  in  Triumph  he  returns, 

May  all  the  fighing  Virgins  ftrew  his  Way,  (Bor. 

And  with  new  Garlands  crown  his  coming  Glory.  Lee  Cxi, 

■■I.     O  gracious  Heav'n  ! 

Thou  that  haft  endlefs  Bleflings  ftill  in  ftore 

For  Virtue,  and  for  filial  Piny ; 

Let  Grief,  Difgrace,  and  Want  be  far  away ; 

But  multiply  thy  Mercies  on  his  Head  : 

Let  Honour,  Greatnefs,  Goodnefs,  ftill  be  with  him, 

And  Peace  in  all  his  Ways.  —      —  Rowe  Fair  Pen. 

Reward  him  for  the  noble  Deed,  iuft  Heav'n  ! 
For  this  one  Action  guard  him  and  diftinguifh  him 
With  fignal  Mercies  and  with  great  DelivVance  j 
Save  him  from  Wrong,  -Adverrity  and  Shame; 
Let  never  fading  Honours  flourifh  round  him, 
And  confecrate  his  Name  ev'n  to  Time's  End  ; 
Let  him  know  nothing  elfe  but  Good  on  Earth, 
And  everlafting  Bleifednefs  hereafter.     Rowe  J.  Shore. 

May  all  the  Saints  aiTift  thee  with  prevailing  Pray'rs, 
And  warring  Angels  combat  on  thy  Side.     Rowe  J.  Shore. 

Let  Pollio's  Fortune  crown  his  full  Defires  : 
Let  Myrrh,  inftead  of  Thorn,  his  Fences  fill : 
And  Show'rs  of  Honey  from  his  Oaks  diftil.    Dryd.  Virg, 

Angels  preferve  my  deareft  Father's  Life  ; 
Blefs  it  with  long  and  uninterrupted  Days ! 
O  may  he  live  tin  Time  it  felf  decay, 
Till  good  Men  wifh  him  dead,  or  I  offend  him.  Otw.  Orph. 

— — -  Kind  Heav'n  has  furely  endlefs  Stores 
Hoarded  for  thee  of  Bleffings  yet  untafted.   Otw.  Ven.Pref. 

The  Seal  of  Providence  is  fure  upon  thee,  (  Pref. 

And  thou  wert  born  for  yer  unheard  of  Wonders.  Otw.  Ven. 

Circulation  of  the  BLOOD. 

The  Heart,  from  its  contracted  Cave, 

On  the  left  Side,  zjq&$  the  bounding  Wave : 

The  crimfon  Jets,  rais'd  with  elaftick  Force, 

Swift  to  the  Seats  of  Senfe  purfue  their  Courfe  j 

Arterial  Streams  thro'  the  foft  Brain  dirfufe, 

And  water  all  its  Field  with  vital  Dews : 

The  (hooting  Streams,  which,  thro*  another  Road, 

The  beating  Engine  downward  does  explode, 

To  all  th'inferiour  Parts  defcend,  and  lave 

The  Members  with  their  circulating  Wave.     Blac.  Creat. 

As 
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As  when  the  Thames  advances  thro'  the  Plain, 
With  his  frefh  Waters  to  dilute  the  Main, 
He  turns  and  winds  amidlt-the  flow'ry  Meads, 
And  now  contra&s,  and  now  his  Water  fpreads : 
Here,  in  a  Courfe  direft  he  forward  tends, 
There,  to  his  Head  his  Waves  retorted  bends ; 
See,  now  the  fportive  Tide  in  two  divides 
His  filver  Train,  now  with  uniting  Tides 
He  wanton  clafps  the  intercepted  Soil, 
And  forms  with  erring  Streams  the  reedy  Ifle> 
At  length,  collecting  all  his  wat'ry  Band, 
The  Ocean  to  augment  he  leaves  the  Land ; 
So  the  red  Currents  in  their  (ecret  Maze, 
In  various  Rounds  thro'  dark  Meanders  pafs  * 
Till  all,  affemblcd  in  the  Cava  Vein, 
Bring  to  the  Heart's  right  Side  their  crimfon  Train  i 
Which,  now  comprefs'd  with  Force  elaftick,  drives 
The  Flood,  that  thro'  the  fecret  PafTes  ftrives.  # 
The  Road,  that  to  the  Lungs  this  Store  tranfmits, 
Into  unnumber'd  narrow  Channels  fplits : 
The  venal  Blood  crowds  thro*  the  winding  Ways, 
And  thro*  the  Tubes  the  broken  Tide  conveys  : 
Thefe  num'rous  Streams,  their  rofy  Beauty  gone, 
Poor  by  Expence,  and  faint  with  Labour  grown, 
Are  in  the  Lungs  enrich'd,  which  reinfpire 
The  languid  Liquors,  and  reltore  the  Fire. 
The  large  Arterial  Du£ts,  that  thither  lead, 
By  which  the  Blood  is  from  the  Heart  convey'd, 
Thro'  either  Lobe  ten  thoufand  Branches  fpread. 
Here  its  bright  Stream  the  bounding  Current  parts, 
And  thro*  the  various  Pafles  fwiftly  darts  : 
Each  fubtile  Pipe,  each  winding  Channel  fills 
With  fprightly  Liquors,  and  with  purple  Rills : 
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The  Pipe,  diftinguifh'd  by  its  griftly  Rings 

To  cherifli  Life  aerial  Pafture  brings ; 

Which  the  foft  breathing  Lungs,  with  gentle  Force, 

Con ftant embrace  by  Turns,  by  Turns  divorce: 

The  fpringy  Air  this  nitrous  Food  impels,  T 

Thro'  all  the  fpungy  Parts,  and  bladdei'd  Cells,  > 

And  with  dilating  Breath  the  vital  Bellows  fwells  :  > 

Th*  admitted  Nitre  agitates  the  Flood, 

Revives  its  Fires,  and  referments  the  Blood  : 

Behold  the  Streams  now  change  their  languid  Blue, 

Regain  their  Glory,  and  their  Flame  renew  : 

With  fcarlet  Honours  readorn'd,  the  Tide 

Leaps  on,  and,  bright  with  more  than  Tyrian  Pride, 

Ad. 
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Advances  to  the  Heart,  and  fills  the  Cave 

On  the  left  Side,  which  the  firft  Motion  gave. 

Now,  thro*  the  fame  involv'd  Arterial  Ways, 

Th' exploded  Jets  th'impulfive  Engine  plays.  Blac.  Creat. 

BLUSH. 

She,  proudly  eminent  above  the  reft, 
With  Blufhes  glow'd  ;  fuch  Blufhes  as  adorn 
The  ruddy  Welkin,  or  the  purple  Morn.    Add.  Ovid. 

So  fweet  a  Tinfture,  ere  the  Sun  appears, 
The  bafhful  ruddy  Morning  wears  : 

Thus  thro'  a  Cryftal  Wave  the  Coral  glows  ; 

And  fnch  a  Blufh  fits  on  the  Virgin  Rofe.    Flatman. 

When  radiant  Blufhes  to  her  Cheeks  repair. 
Gods,  how  that  Paint  Of  Nature  tempts  our  Eyes  ! 
How  Earth's  Aurora  far  tranfcends  the  Skies  ! 

A  lovely  Shame., 
That  flie  reveal'd  fo  much,  poffefs'd  her  Cheeks.    D'Aven. 

With  fuch  a  Blufh,  as  purple  Clufters  fhew, 
Ere  yet  the  Sun's  autumnal  Heats  refine 
Their  fprightly  Juice,  and  mellow  it  to  Wine.    Add.  Ovid. 

How  brightly  her  betraying  Blufhes  move, 
And  feem  a  glorious  Traytor  to  her  Love !  How.  Veft.  Virg. 

A  crimfon  Blufh  her  glowing  Face  o'erfpred,  *J 

As  Indian  Ivory,  when  ftain' d  w^h  Red  j  > 

Or  Lillies  fet  with  Rofes  in  a  Bed.    Laud.  Virg.  J 

The  fpreading  Blufhes  ftain  her  Virgin  Face.    Gay. 

Her  Face  fhe  cover'd  with  a  confcious  Red  ; 
Like  a  Cloud  gilded  by  the  rifing  Sun  j 
Or  Virgin,  newly  by  her  Love  undone,    Sedl.  Ovid. 

Her  Sexes  Tendernefs  refumes  its  Place, 
And  fpreads  in  confcious  Blufhes  o'er  her  Face.  Yald.  Strada. 

—  _ What  means,  alas!  (of  Inn. 

That  Blood,  which  flufhes  guilty  in  your  Face.    Dryd.  State 

Strait  a  fwift  Blufh  her  guilty  Features  ftains : 
In  her  unwilling  Cheek  the  Crimfon  glows, 
And  her  check'a  Pride  a  fhort  Confufion  knows.  Gay.  Ovid. 

My  boiling  Blood  fprung  with  my  Rage,  and  fpread      *> 
O'er  all  my  burning  Face  a  firy  Red  :  J 

So  Rofes  blufh  when  Night  her  kindly  Dews  has  fhed.     J 

Bowles  Theoc, 

No  guilty  Thought  the  fpotlefs  Virgin  knows  j 
And  o'er  her  CHeek  no  confcious  Crimfon  glows  : 
For  Blufhes  frill  from  Shame  alone  arife.    Gay. 

A  burning  Blufh  has  cover'd  all  my  Face.     Dr.  Ind.  Emp. 

The 
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The  Mufti  reddens :  Mark  that  holy  Cheek  : 
He  frets  within  ;  froths  Treafon  at  the  Mouth, 
And  churns  irthro'  his  Teeth. Dryd.  Don.  Seb. 

BOAR. 

We  purfu'd  the  Chafe,  V. 

When  from  behind  the  \*  ood,  with  rufthng  Sound 
A  monftrous  Boar  rufh'd  forth  :  His  baleful  Eyes 
Shot  glaring  Fire  ;  and  his  ftifT  pointed  Bnftles 
Rofe  high  upon  his  Back  :  At  me  he  made 
Whetringhis  Tusks,  and  churning  hideous  Foam  ; 
Then,  then  Hippolitus  flew  in  to  aid  me  ; 
Collefting  all  himfelf,  and  rifmg  to  the  Blow, 
He  launch'd  the  whittling  Spear  ;  the  well  atm'd  Jav'lin 
Pierc'd  his  tough  Hide,  and  quiver'd  in  his  Heart  : 
The  Monfter  fell,  and,  gnaflling,  with  huge  Tusks 
Plough'd  up  the  crimfon  Earth.      Smith.  Phasd.  and  Hip. 

BOASTING. 


■=?  He  can  boaft, 


And  ne'er  give  o'er  ;  did  you  believe  his  Tongue, 
You'd  think,  he  had  an  Arm  cou'd  cope  with  Thunder. 

Oldis.  Hom, 

Gods  !  Canfuch  Boafting,  from  fuch  Weaknefs  come  ? 
No  Panther,  Lion,  or  large  favage  Boar  j 
Whofe  Fury  is  fupported  by  their  Strength, 
Could  be  more  confident. Oldis.  Horn. 

Tongue-valiant  Hero,  Boafter  of  thy  Might ; 
In  Threats,  the  foremo'ft  5  but  the  Lag  in  Fight : 
When  didft  thou  thruft  amid  the  mingled  Preace, 
Content  to  bid  the  War  aloof  in  Peace  ? 
Arms  are  the  Trade  of  each  plebeian  Soul  : 
'Tis  Death,  to  fight ;  but  kingly  to  controul. 
Lord-like  at  Eafe,  with  arbitrary  Pow'r ; 
To  peel  the  Chiers,  the  People  to  devour  : 
Thefe,  Traitor,  are  thy  Talents  ;  fafer  far 
Than  to  contend  in  Fields,  and  Toils  of  War.    Dryd.  Hem, 

■  But  when  w_e  join'd  in  Battel, 

Fierce  as  a  Winter  Storm  upon  the  Main  ; 
I  rang'd  the  Field,  whilft  my  aftiighted  Foes, 
Like  Billows  at  the  angry  Neptune's  Frowns, 
5ucceffively  did  vanifh,  from  my  Sight. 
Did  not  I  pour  upon  their  foremoft  Ranks, 
Sudden  and  fierce  as  Lightning  ;  rulli  among 
Their  thickeft  Squadrons  -}  and,  in  glorious  Heat, 

Like 
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Like  Thunder  breaking  from  a  teeming  Cloud, 

Make  Defolation  wait  upon  my  Arms  ? 

With  my  drawn  Sword,  I  pointed  out  the  Paths 

Of  darling  Fame,  which  none  but  I  could  tread  : 

Mounting  that  ftately  Pyramid  alone, 

Whilft  all  my  Army  lagg'd,  and  you  below  (  Brother. 

Trembled,  like  Girls,  but  to  beheld  my  Daring.  South.  Loy. 

By  Mars,  the  (ingle  Virtue  of  this  Arm,    (South.  Loy.  Bro. 
Difpers'd  their  Troops,  and  drove  them  from  the  Field. 

»_« Did  his  Genius 

Know  mine  the  ftronger  Demon  j  fearM  the  Grapple, 
And,  looking  round  him,  found  this  Nook  of  Fate, 
To  skulk  behind  my  Sword.  ■•*  Dryd.  Don.  Seb. 

—  Difcretion, 

And  hardy  Valour  are  the  Twins  of  Honour* 

And,  nurs'd  together,  make  a  Conqueror  5 

Divided,  but  a  Talker.  ■  -■ 

And  we,  that  have  been  Victors,  beat  ourfclves         fduca. 

When  we  infuk  upon  our  Honour's  Subject.    Beaum.  Boa- 

BOOKS. 

I  fought  Relief  (Trium. 

In  Books,  the  fruitlefs  Remedies  of  Grief.        Dryd.  Love 

The  bookful  Blockhead,  ignorantly  read, 
With  Loads  of  learned  Lumber  in  his  Head  j 
With  his  own  Tongue  ftill  edifies  his  Ears ; 
And  always  lift'ning  to  himfelf  appears  : 
All  Books  he  reads  ;  and  all  he  reads  afTails, 
From  Dryden's  Fables  down  to  Durfey's  Tales. 
With  him,  moft  Authors  fteal  their  Works,  or  buy; 
Garth  did  not  write  his  own  Difpenfary  : 
Name  a  new  Play,  and  he's  the  Poet's  Friend  ; 
Nay,  (hew'd  his  Faults ;  but  when  wou'd  Poets  mend  ? 
No  Place  fo  facred,  from  fuch  Fops  is  barr'd  ; 
Nor  is  Paul's  Church  more  fafe  than  Paul's  Church- Yard: 
Nay,  fly  to  Altars ;  there  they'll  talk  you  dead  j 
For  Fools  rufh  in,  where  Angels  fear  to  tread.    Pope. 

BOWER. 

Go,  bid  hfr  fteal  into  the  pleached  Bower, 
Where  Honey- fuckles,  ripen'd  by  the  Sun, 
Forbid  the  Sun  to  enter  j  like  Favourites, 
Made  proud  by  Princes,  that  advance  their  Pride 
Againlt  the  Power  that  bred  it.      Shak.  Much.  A.  a.  Noth. 

Be. 
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Behold  th'unlabour'd  Ground, 
Bounteous  of  Fruit :  Above  our  fhady  Bow'rs 
The  creeping  Jefs'min  thrufts  her  fragrant  FlowVs  : 
The  Myrtle,  Orange,  and  the  bluftiing  Rofe,  *» 

With  bending  Heaps  fo  nigh  their  Blooms  difclofe,  Ji 

Each  feems  to  fmell  the  Flavours,  which  the  other  blows.3 
By  thefe  the  Peach,  the  Guava,  and  the  Pine  j  *j 

And,  creeping  'twixt  them  all,  the  mantling  Vine  C 

Does  round  their  Trunks  her  purple  Clufters  twine.         j 

Dryd.  Stat,  of  Inn. 

Behold  the  Bower, 

Where  from  the  Jefs'min  Roof  the  Dew  diftill'd, 
And,  trickling  from  thy  Brow,  perfum'd  thy  Tears  j 
Whilft,  to  corredt  the  Vapours  of  the  Night, 
Officious  Loves  celeftial  Perfumes  breath'd, 
And  fann'd  the  Moon-beams  with  more  fliining  Wings, 

Tate  Loy,  Gen. 

BOWL. 

A  Bowl,  where  wanton  Ivy  twines, 
And  fwelling  Clufters  bend  the  curling  Vines : 
Four  Figures  rifing  from  the  Work  appear, 
The  various  Seafons  of  the  rouling  Year.     Pope. 

And  what  that  hight,  which  guards  the  Wilkin  Sheen, 
Where  twelve  bright  Signs  in  meet  Array  are  feen.    PhH. 

Two  Bowls  of  beechen  W«od  : 
Alcim'don  made  them  ;  'tis  a  Work  divine, 
And  round  the  Brim  ripe  Grapes  in  Clufters  twine  : 
So  curioufly  he  hits  the  various  Shapes, 
And  with  pale  Ivy  cloaths  the  bluming  Grapes : 
Within,  two  Figures  neatly  carv'd  appear ; 
Conon,  and  he,  who  was't  ?  that  made  the  Sphear, 
And  fhew'd  the  various  Seafons  of  the  Year.  Creech  Virg. 

He  round  the  Handles  wrought  fmooth  Ivy  Knobs  ■> 
Orpheus  within,  and  following  Woods,  around,        (Virg. 
With  bending  Tops,  feem  liffning  to  the  Sound.    Creech 

A  golden  Bowl  that  fhone  with  Gems  divine.  (Dr.  Virg. 

On  Bowls  embofs'd  bright  Gems  were  feen  to  inine, 
Blaze  on  the  Brims,  and  {parkle  in  the  Wine.    Pope  Stat, 

Then  Neftor's  Bowl  (he  plac'd  upon  the  Table  : 
Wondrous  it  was,  and  damask'd  o'er  with  Gold : 
Four  Ears  it  had  j  and,  to  fupport  each  Ear, 
Two  golden  Doves,  fo  exqumtely  carv'd, 
Thar  they  even  fccm'd  to  feed  around  the  Bowl  ; 
Double  the  Bottom  was,  and  deep  withal ; 
And,  when  with  fmiling  Liquor  it  was  crown'd,      (Horn, 
One  Man  could  fcarce  fupport  the  noble  Load.    Broome 

BOWLS, 
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BOWLS. 

Thus  Bowls  run  true,  by  being  made 
On  purpofe  falle,  and  to  be  fway'd.    Hud. 

jB  ra  m  b  l  e. 

The  Burs  and  Brambles,  an  unbidden  Crew 
Of  gracelefs  Guefts,  th'  unhappy  Field  fubdue.   Dryd.  Virg. 

He,  like  a  Bramble  'mongll  a  Cedar's  Boughs, 
Vexes  his  Peace,  under  whofe  Shade  he  grows.  Otw.  D.Carl. 

BRIDE   and    BRIDEGROOM. 

The  Bride  at  length,  the  Care  of  Love,  appears, 
Mature  for  Man,  and  in  her  blooming  Years  : 
In  wanton  Folds  her  modeft  Garments  flow  ; 
And  Blufhes  in  her  Cheeks,  or  Wiflies,  glow. 
And  the  fweet  Image  of  approaching  Joys 
Play'd  in  her  Breaft,  and  fparkled  in  her  Eyes. 
Her  Virgin-Hopes  produce  the  blufliing  Rofe ; 
Her  Virgin-Fears  the  fpotlefs  Lilly  (hews. 
By  Nature  free,  by  Cuftom  only  coy, 
She  will  not  for  her  Fears  renounce  the  Joy : 
Willing  (he  goes,  and  ftrives  in  vain  to  hide 
The  filent  Raptures  of  a  wifhing  Bride.        ■    ■ 

While  to  his  Arms  the  blufliing  Bride  he  took, 
To  feeming  Sadnefs  fhe  compos'd  her  Look  j 
As  if  by  Force  fubjeded  to  his  Will  ;  ( &  Iphig. 

Tho'pleas'd,  difTembling,  and  a  Woman  ftill.   Dryd.  Cym. 

She  isreferv'd,  you  fay,  when  you  approach  her  :' 
Why  let  her  weep  too  ;  Was  it  ever  known 
A  fubtle  Bride  laugh'd  on  her  Wedding-Day, 
Or  clafp'd  her  Lover  in  the  Eye  o'  th'- World? 

•— »—- — •  It  is  their  Trade, 

The  very  Nature,  Soul,  and  Life-Blood  of  them, 

To  whine  and  cry,  and  turn  their  Heads  away,  (Casf.Borg. 

When  their  Hearts  doat  on  what  they  feem  to  (corn.  Lee. 

Thefe  ave  the  Fears,  which  wait  on  ev'ry  Bride; 
And  only  ferve  for  Preludes  to  her  Joys  : 
Short  Sighs,  and  all  thofe  Motions  or"  thy  Heart, 
Are  Nature's  Call,  and  kindle  warm  Delires ; 
Soon  as  the  friendly  Goddefs  of  the  Night 
Shall  draw  her  Veil  of  Darkncfs  o'er  thy  Blufhes, 
Thefe  little,  cold,  unneceflary  Doubts, 
Shall  fly  the  Circle  of  my  folding  Arms :. 
And,  when- 1  prefs  thee  trembling  to  my  Bofom, 

Thou 
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Thou  (halt  confefs,  if  there  be  room  for  Words, 
Or  ev'n  for  Thoughts,  that  all  thofe  Thoughts  are  Blifs. 

Rowe  Amb.  Step. 
Blufh  not  redder  than  the  Morning, 

Tho*  the  Virgins  gave  you  Warning : 

Sigh  not  at  the  Chance  befel  ye, 

Tho'  they  fmile,  and  dare  not  tell  ye: 

Maids,  like  Turtles,  love  the  Cooing, 

Bill  and  murmur  in  their  Wooing; 

Thus,  like  you,  they  ftart  and  tremble, 

And  their  troubled  Joys  diffemble. 

Grafp  the  Pleafure  while  'tis  coming  j 

Tho'  your  Beauties  now  ave~  blooming, 

Time  at  laft  your  Joys  will  fever,  (  Bor. 

And  they'll  part,  they'll  part  for  ever.    Lee  Caef. 
Thus  the  chafte  Bridegroom  when  the  Prieft  draws  nigh, 
Beholds  his  BlefTing  with  a  trembling  Eye  j 
Feels  doubtful  Paffions  throb  in  ev'ry  Vein; 
And  in  his  Cheeks  are  mingled  Joy,and  Pain  j 
Left  ftill  fome  interveniog  Chance  could  rife, 
Leap  forth  at  once,  and  fnatch  the  glorious  Prize.    Young. 

I'm  mad  as  promis'd  Bridegrooms,  borne  away 
With  Thoughts  of  nothing  but  the  joyful  Day.  Otw.  C.  Mar. 

BRIDGE,  built  by  Sin   and  Death,  over 
Chaos,  from  Hell  to  the  new-made  World. 

They  both  from  out  Hell-Gates  into  the  Wafte 
Wide  Anarchy  of  Chaos  damp  and  dark 
Flew  divers ;  and  with  PowV,  (their  Pow'r  was  great) 
Hov'ring  upon  the  Waters,  what  they  met 
Solid  or  flimy,  as  in  raging  Sea 
Tofs'd  up  and  down,  together  crowded  drove 
From  each  Side  (hoaling  tow'rds  the  Mouth  of  Hell. 
As  when  two  Polar  Winds  blowing  adveHe 
Upon  the  Cronian  Sea,  together  drive 
Mountains  of  Ice,  that  ftop  th' imagined  Wcy 
Beyond  Petfora  Eaftward,  to  the  rich 
Cathaian  Coaft.    The  aggregated  Soil 
Death  with  his  Mace  petritick,  cold  and  dry, 
As  with  a  Ti  ident  fmote,  and  fix'd  as  firm 
As  Delos  floating  once  5  the  reft  his  Look 
Bound  with  Gorgonian  Rigour  not  to  move, 
As  with  afphakick  Slime :  broad  as  the  Gate, 
Deep  to  the  Roots  of  Hell  the  gather'd  Beach 
They  faften'd,  and  the  Mole  immenfe  wrought  on, 

Over 
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Over  the  foaming  Deep,  higb-arch'd,  a  Bridge 

Of  Length  prodigious,  joining  to  the  Wall 

Immoveable  of  this  now  fencelefs  World, 

Forfeit  to  Death  j  from  hence  a  Pafiage  broad, 

Smooth,  eafy,  inoffeniive,  down  to  Hell. 

So,  if  great  Things  to  fmall  may  be  compared, 

Xerxes,  the  Liberty  of  Greece  to  yoke, 

FromSufa,  his  Memnonian  Palace  high, 

Came  to  the  Sea,  and  over  Hellefpont 

Bridging  his  Way,  Europe  with  Ada  join*d,       (  Par.  Loft. 

And  fcourg'd  with  many  a  Stroke  th* indignant  Waves.  Milt. 

B  R  IT  A  N  N  IA. 

Above  the  Waves  flie  lifts  her  filver  Head, 
And  looks  a  Venus,  born  from  Ocean's  Bed : 
For  rowling  Years,  her  happy  Fortunes  fmile, 
And  Fates  propitious  blefs  the  beauteous  Ifle : 
To  Worlds  remote  (he  wide  extends  her  Reign, 
And  wields  the  Trident  of  the  ftormy  Main  ; 
Thus,  on  the  Bafe  of  Empire,  firm  (he  ftands, 
While  bright  Eliza  rules  the  willing  Lands.    Cong. 

Happy  Ifle,  all  Joys  pofleffmg, 
Clime  refembling  Heav'n  above ; 

Freedom  'tis  that  crowns  thy  Bleffing, 
Land  of  Liberty  and  Love.     Lanfd.  Brit.  Encb. 
Thee,  Goddefs  Liberty,  Britannia's  Ifle  adores  : 
How  oft  has  (he  exhaufted  all  her  Stores  1 
How  oft  in  Fields  of  Death  thy  Prefence  fought  ? 
Nor  thinks  the  mighty  Prize  too  dearly  bought : 
On  foreign  Mountains  may  the  Sun  refine 
The  Grapes  foft  Juice,  and  mellow  it  to  Wine  j 
With  Citron  Groves  adorn  a  diftantSoil, 
And  the  fat  Olive  fwell  with  Floods  of  Oil. 
We  envy  not  the  warmer  Clime,  that  lies 
In  ten  Degrees  of  more  indulgent  Skies, 
Nor  at  the  Coarfenefs  of  our  Heav'n  repine, 
Tho*  o'er  our  Heads  the  frozen  Pleiads  (hine  : 
'Tis  Liberty  that  crowns  Britannia's  Ifle, 
And  makes  her  barren  Rocks,  and  her  bleak  Mountains  fmile. 
Others  with  tow'ring  Piles  may  pleafe  the  Sight, 
And  in  their  proud  afpiring  Domes  delight ; 
A  nicer  Touch  to  the  itretch'd  Canvas  give, 
Or  teach  their  animated  Rocks  to  live  : 
'Tis  Britain's  Care  to  watch  o'er  Europe's  Pate, 
And  hold  in  Ballance  «ach  contending. State ; 

To 
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To  threaten  bold  prefumptuous  Kings  with  War, 
And  anfwer  her  affli&ed  Neighbours  Pray'r.    Add. 

So,  tho'  with  fuddain  Rage  the  Tempeft  come, 
Tho'  the  Winds  roar,  and  tho'  the  Waters  roam, 
Imperial  Britain  on  the  Sea  looks  down, 
And,  fmiling,  fees  her  rebel  Subject  frown : 
Striking  her  Cliff,  the  Storm  confirms  her  Pow'r: 
The  Waves  but  whiten  her  triumphant  Shore : 
In  vain  they  would  advance,  in  vain  retreat; 
Broken  they  dafh,  and  perifh  at  her  Feet.    Prior. 

Firm  as  fair  Albion  'midft  the  raging  Main, 
Surveys  encircling  Danger  with  Difdain : 
In  vain  the  Waves  affault  her  unmov'd  Shore;  "y 

In  vain  the  Winds  with  mingled  Fury  roar ;  S 

Fair  Albion's  beauteous  Cliffs  fhine  brighter  than  before.  > 

Amidft  the  World  of  Waves  fo  (lands  ferene 
Britannia's  Ifle,  the  Ocean's  ftately  Queen : 
In  vain  the  Nations  have  confpir'd  her  Fall ; 
Her  Trench  the  Sea,  and  Fleets  her  floating  Wall.   Tickell. 

BRUIN. 

The  valiant  Bruin  march'd  next  him. 
With  Vifage  formidably  grim  ; 
As  rugged  as  a  Saracen, 
Or  Turk  of  Mahomet's  own  Kin  j 
Clad  in  a  Mantle  della  Guer, 
Of  rough  impenetrable  Fur; 
And  in  his  Nofe,  like  Indian  King, 
He  wore,  for  Ornament,  a  Ring ; 
About  his  Neck,  a  threefold  Gorget, 
As  tough,  as  trebled  leathern  Target. 
He  was  by  Birth,  fome  Authors  write, 
A  Ruffian,  fome  a  Mofcovite  ; 
And  'mong  the  Coifacks  had  been  bred, 
Of  whom  we  in  Diurnals  read, 
That  ferve  to  fill  up  Pages  here, 
As  with  their  Bodies  Ditches  there : 
Scrimaoski  was  his  Coufin-German, 
With  whom  he  ferv'd,  and  fed  on  Vermin 
And,  when  thefe  faii'd,  he'd  fuck  his  Claws, 
And  quarter  himfelf  upon  his  Paws. 
And,  tho'  his  Countrey-men,  the  Huns, 
Did  ftew  their  Meat  between  their  Bums, 
And  th'Horfes  Backs,  o*er  which  they  ftraddle, 
And  ev'ry  Man  eat  up  his  Saddle, 

G  He 
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He  was  not  half  fo  nice  as  they^ 

But  eat  it  raw,  when't  came  in's  Way.    Hud. 

BRUTUS. 

Next  view  the  Tarqui-n  Kings :  th*  avenging  Sword 
Of  Brutus,  juftly  drawn,  and  Rome  reftor'd  : 
He  firft  renews  the  Rods,  and  Ax  fevere ; 
And  gives  the  Confuls  royal  Robes  to  wear  : 
His  Sons,  who  feek  the  Tyrant  to  fuftain, 
And  long  for  arbitrary  Lords  again, 
With  Ignominy  fcourg'd,  in  open  Sight, 
H«  dooms  to  Death  deferv'd,  aflerting  publick  Right. 
Unhappy  Man,  to  break  the  pious  Laws 
Of  Nature,  pleading  in  his  Children's  Caufe ! 
Howe'er  the  doubtful  Fa£t  be  underftood,  *1 

'Tis  Love  of  Honour,  and  his  Countries  Good :  > 

The  Conful,  not  the  Father,  (heds  the  Blood.    Dr.  Virg.  J 

BUD. 

And  now  the  tender  Gems  but  juft  appear, 
Unable  to  fuftain  th' uncertain  Year.    Dryd.  Virg. 
So  Buds,  appearing  ere  the  Frofts  are  pafs'd, 

Nipt  by  fome  unkind  f>laft, 
Wither  in  Penance  for  their  forward  Hafte.    Oldh. 

BUILDING. 

Not  Ought,  which  Sheba's  w.ond'ring  Queen  beheld 
Amongft  the  Works  of  Salomon,  excell'd 
His  Ships  and  Building:  Emblems  of  a  Heart, 
Large  both  in  Magnanimity  and  Art!. 
Laomedon,  that  had  the  Gods  in  Pay, 
Neptune,  with  him  that  rules  the  facred  Day, 
Could  no  fuch  Structure  raife :  Troy  wall'd  to  high, 
Th' Atrides  might  as  well  have  forc'd  the  Sky  : 
Glad,  tho'  amazed,  are  our  neighbour  Kings, 
To  fee  fuch  Pow'r  imploy'd  in  peaceful  Things  ; 
They  lift  not  urge  it  to  the  dreadful  Field  : 
The  Task  is  ealier  to  deftroy,  than  build.    Wall. 

One  Minute  gives  Invention  to  deltroy, 
What  to  rebuild  will  a  whole  Age  imploy.  Cong.  Dou.  Deal. 

Yet  then  no  proud  afph  ing  Piles  were  rais'd } 
Whofe  fretted  Roofs  with  polifh'd  Metals  blaa'd  : 
No  labour'd  Columns  in  long  Order  plac'd, 
Nor  Grecian  Stone  the  pompous  Arches  grac'd.    Pope  Srat 
a  Thus 
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Thus  a  fair  Model  of  the  Work  derign'd 
Firfl:  takes  a  Copy  of  the  Builders  Mind, 
Before  the  Structure,  firm  with  lading  Oak, 
And  Marble  Bowels  of  the  folid  Rock, 
Turns  the  ftrong  Arch,  and  bids  the  Column  rife, 
And  bear  the  lofty  Palace  to  the  Skies : 
The  Bars  of  Time  enabled  to  furpafs, 
With  Bars  of  Adamant,  and  Ribs  of  Brats.    Young. 

BULL. 

A  Bull  he  bred, 


With  fpurning  Heels,  and  with  a  butting  Head.    Dr.  Virg, 

A  Bull,  that's  young  and  fierce - 

When  two  Years  Growth  of  Horn  he  proudly  fiiews, 

And  makes  the  comely  Terrours  of  his  Brows.     Add.  Virg, 

The  Bull  for  Fight  prepares,  and  fiercely  itands 
Bending  his  Neck,  and  fpurning  back  the  Sands.  Laud.  Vir. 

So  angry  Bulls  the  Combate  ftrait  forbear, 
If  from  the  Woods  a  Lion  but  appear.    Wall. 

When  two  fierce  Bulls  contend,  the  doubtful  Herd 
Stand  gazing  by  a  while,  of  both  afraid  ; 
But  foon  as  one  the  fatal  Strife  declines,  (Clcop. 

The  captive  Number  with  the  Vi&or  joins.      Sedl.  Ant.  & 
Jupiter  chzngd  into  a  Bull. 

Large  Curls  adorn'd  his  Front,  and  hid  his  Chert  \        *j  - 
Of  all,  he  feem'd  by  far  the  nobleft  Beat!  ;  S 

By  fomething  ft  ill  diftinguifh'd  from  the  reft.  3 

His  Whitenefs  did  the  new-fali'n  Snow  excel, 
While  it  remains  unfully'd,  as  it  fell : 
His  Horns  were  fmall,  like  glirt'ring  Jewels  bright. 
And  feem'd  defign'd  for  Beauty  more  than  Fight : 
His  peaceful  Look  no  Sign  of  Fury  (hows, 
He  wears  no  Mark  of  Terrour  on  his  Brows. 
Now,  with  large  Leaps  he  bounds  upon  the  Land  ; 
Anon,  he  rouls  along  the  golden  Sand.    Hopk.  Ovid, 

His  Hair  was  whiter  than  untrodden  Snow  j 
A  gentle  Sweetnefs  dwelt  upon  his  Brow: 
A  charming  Grace  his  ev'ry  Part  adorns, 
And  mining  Glories  play'd  about  fns  Horns.   Harv.  Ovid. 

BUZZARD. 

A  portly  Prince,  and  goodly  to  the  Sight-; 
He  feem'd  a  Son  of  Anach  for  his  Height : 
Like  thofe  whom  Stature  did  to  Crowns  prefer  j 
Hlack-brow'd,  and  bluff,  like  Homer's  Jupiter : 

G  z  Broad- 
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Broad-back'd,  and  brawny  built  for  Love's  Delight ; 
A  Prophet  form'd  to  make  a  Female  Profelyte  : 
A  Theologue  more  by  Need,  than  genial  Bent ; 
By  Breeding  (harp  ;  by  Nature  confident. 
Int'reft  in  all  his  Adions  was  difcern'd : 
More  learn'd  than  honeft  ;  more  a  Wit  than  learn  di 
Or  forc'd  by  Fear,  or  by  his  Profit  led, 
Or  both  conjoin'd,  his  native  Clime  he  fled ; 
But  brought  the  Virtues  of  his  Heav'n  along, 
A  fair  Behaviour,  and  a  fluent  Tongue : 
And  yet  with  all  his  Arts  he  could  not  thrive ; 
The  molt  unlucky  Parafite  alive : 
Loud  Praifes  to  prepare  his  Paths  he  Cent, 
And  then  himfelf  purfu'd  his  Compliment : 
But,  by  Reverfe  of  Fortune  chas'd  away, 
His  Gifts  no  longer  than  their  Author  ftay : 
He  (hakes  the  Duft  againft  th' ungrateful  Race, 
And  leaves  the  Stench  of  Ordures  in  the  Place. 
Oft  has  he  flatter'd  and  blafphem'd  the  fame; 
For  in  his  Rage  he  fpares  no  Sov'raign's  Name. 
The  Hero  and  the  Tyrant  change  their  Style 
By  the  fame  Meafure  that  they  frown  or  fmile. 
When  well  receiv'd  by  hofpitable  Foes, 
The  Kindnefs  he  returns  is  to  expofe  : 
For  Courtefies,  tho'  undeferv'd  and  great, 
No  Gratitude  in  fellow-Minds  beget; 
As  Tribute  to  his  Wit,  the  Churl  receives  the  Treat. 
His  Praife  of  Foes  is  venomoufly  nice, 
So  touch'd,  it  turns  a  Virtue  into  Vice. 
But  he,  uncall'd,  his  Patron  to  controul, 
Divulg'd  the  fecret  Whifpers  of  his  Soul; 
Stood  forth  th'accufing  Satan  of  his  Crimes, 
And  offer'd  to  the  Moloch  of  the  Times. 
Prompt  to  affail,  and  carelefs  of  Defence, 
Invulnerable  in  his  Impudence  ; 
He  dares  the  World,  and,  eager  of  a  Name, 
He  thrufts  about,  and  juftles  into  Fame  : 
Frontlefs,  and  Satire-proof,  he  fcours  the  Streets, 
And  runs  an  Indian  Muck  at  all  he  meets. 
So  fond  of  loud  Report,  that  not  to  mifs  7 

Of  being  known,  his  laft  and  utmoft  Blifs,  S 

He  rather  would  be  known  for  what  he  is.   Dryd.  Hind.  1 

&  Pant. 
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BEhold  the  Robber's  Den,  inclos'd  around 
With  living  Stone,  and  deep  beneath  the  Ground 
The  Monfter  Cacus,  more  than  half  a  Beaft, 
That  Hold,  impervious  to  the  Sun,  poflefs'd  : 
The  Pavement  ever  foul  wirh  human  Gore ; 
Heads,  and  their  mangled  Members  hung  the  Door.- 
Vulcan  this  Plague  begot  ;  and,  like  his  Sire, 
Black  Clouds  hebelch'd,  and  Flakes  of  livid  Fire. 
Time,  long  expe&ed,  eas'd  us  of  our  Load, 
And  brought  the  needful  Prefence  of  a  God  : 
Th'  avenging  Force  of  Hercules,  from  Spain 
Arriv'd  in  Triumph,  from  Geryon  ilain  : 
Thrice  liv'd  the  Giant,  and  thrice  liv'd  in  vain. 
His  Prize,  the  lowing  Herds,  Alcides  drove 
Near  Tyber's  Banks,  to  graze  the  fliady  Grove  : 
Allur'd  with  Hope  of  Plunder ;  and  intent 
By  Force  to  rob,  by  Fraud  to  circumvent, 
The  brutal  Cacus,  as  by  Chance  they  ftray'd, 
Four  Oxen  thence,  and  four  fair  Kine  convey'd  j 
And,  left  the  printed  Footfteps  might  be  feen, 
He  dragg'd  them  backwards  to  hi3  rocky  Den  : 
The  Tracks  averfe  a  lying  Notice  gave, 
And  led  the  Searcher  backward  from  the  Cave. 
Mean  time  the  Herdfman  Heroe  fhifts  his  Place, 
To  find  frefh  Pafture,  and  untrodden  Grafs. 
The  Beafts,  who  mifs'd  their  Mates,  fill'd  all  around 
With  Bell'wings ;  and  the  Rocks  reftor'd  the  Sound. 
One  Heifer,  who  had  heard  her  Love  complain, 
Roar'd  from  the  Cave,  and  made  the  Project,  vain: 
Alcides  found  the  Fraud:  With  Rage  he  fhook, 
And  tofs'd  about  his  Head  his  knotted  Oak  : 
Swift  as  the  Winds,  or  Scythian  Arrows  Flight, 
He  clomb,  with  eager  Hafte,  th'  aerial  Height : 
Thenfirft  we  faw  the  Monfter  mend  his  Pacej 
Fear  in  his  Eyes,  and  Palenefs  in  his  Face, 
Confefs'd  the  God's  Approach  ;  trembling  he  fprings. 
As  Terrour  had  increas'd  his  Feet  with  Wings : 
Nor  ftay'd  for  Stairs  j  but  down  the  Depth  he  threw 
His  Body  j  on  his  Back  the  Door  he  drew; 
The  Door,  a  Rib  of  living  Rock  :  with  Pains 
His  Father  hew'd  it  out,  and  bound  with  Iron  Chains : 

G  3  He 
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He  broke  the  heavy  Links  ;  the  Mountain  closed  j 

And  Bars  and  Leavers  to  his  Foe  oppos'd  : 

The  Wretch  had  hardly  made  his  Dungeon  faft  j 

The  tierce  Avenger  came  with  bounding  Hafte  ; 

Survey'd  the  Mouth  of  the  forbidden  Hold  ; 

And  here  and  there  his  raging  Eyes  he  roul'd  : 

He  gnafh'd  bis  Teeth,  and  thrice  he  compafs'd  round, 

With  winged  Speed  the  Circuit  of  the  Ground. 

Thrice  at  the  Cavern's  Mouth  he  pull'd  in  vain  j 

And,  panting,  thrice  defifted  from  his  Pain; 

A  pointed,  flinty  Rock,  all  bare  and  black, 

Grew  gibbous  from  behind  the  Mountain's  Back : 

The  leaning  Head  hung  threatening  o'er  the  Flood, 

And  nodded  to  the  Left:  The  Heroe  flood 

Adverfe,  with  planted  Feet;  and,  from  the  Right, 

Tngg'd  at  the  folid  Stone,  with  all  his  Might. 

Thus,  heav'd,  the  fix'd  Foundations  of  the  Rock 

Gave  Way  :  Heav'n  echo'd  at  the  rattling  Shock  : 

Tumbling  it  choak'd  the  Flood  :  On  either  Side, 

The  Banks  leap  forward,  and  the  Streams  divide  : 

The  Sky  fhrunk  upward  with  unufual  Dread  ; 

And  trembling  Tiber  div'd  beneath  his  Bed  : 

The  Court  of  Cacus  (lands ;  reveal'd  to  Sight; 

The  Cavern  glares  with  new  admitted  Light.      Dryd.  Virg.- 

As  if  a  dreadful  Earthquake  rent  in  two 
The  fhatter'd  Globe,  and  (how'dthe  Realms  of  Woe; 

Unfeen  by  Pow'i  s  above,  and  radiant  Light  f^irg. 

Should  fright  the  flitting  Shades,thut  in  eternal  Night.  Laud. 
The  gracelefs  Monfter,  caught  in  open  Day, 

Inclos'd,  and  in  Defpair  to  fly  away, 

Howls  horrible  from  underneath  ;  and  fills 

His  hollow  Palace  with  unmanly  Yells. 

The  Heroe  frauds  above  ;  and,  from  afar, 

Plies  him  with  Darts  and  Stones,  and  diftant  War  : 

He,  from  his  Nortrils,  and  huge  Mouth,  expires, 

Black  Clouds  of  Smoke  amid  it  his  Father's  Fires  : 

Gath'ring,  with  each  repeated  Blaft,  the  Night, 

To  make  uncertain  Aim,  and  erring  Sight  : 

The  wrathful  God  then  plunges  from  above ; 

And,  wherein  thickcft  Waves  the  Sparkles  drove, 

There  lights ;  and  wades  thro'  Fumes,  and  gropes  his  Way ; 

Half  iing'd,  half  (rifled,  till  he  grafps  his  Prey  : 

The  Mohfler,  fpevring  fruitlefs  Flames,  he  found ; 

He  fqueez'd  his  Throat ,  he  writh'd  his  Neck  around  ; 

And  in  a  Knot  his  cripled  Members  bound. 

Then,  from  their  Sockets,  tore  his  burning  Eyes; 

Rowl'don  a  Heap,  the  breathlefs  Robber  Ties  : 

The 
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The  Doors,  unbarrd,  receive  the  rufhing  Day;     ' 
And  thorow  Lights  difclofe  the  ravifVd  Prey  ; 
The  Bulls,  redeem'd,  breathe  open  Air  agen  : 
Next,  by  the  Feet,  they  drag  him  from  the  Den  I 
The  wond'ring  Neighbourhood,  with  glad  Surprise,        *> 
Behold  his  fhagged  Bread,  his  Giant  Size,  St 

His  Mouth  that  rlames  no  more,  and  his  extinguiflvd  Eye8»,J 

Dryd.  Sm§, 

Cv£  N  I  S. 

Tfcfs  in  my  fecofld  Cem'iy  I  furvcy'H 
Young  Cvenis,  then  a  fair  Theffalian  Maid  j 
Csnis  the  bright,  was  born  to  high  Command,, 
A  Princcfs,  and  a  "Native  of  thy  Land  5 
Divine  Achilles :  Ev'ry  Tongue  proclaim'd 
Her  Beauty;  and  her  Eyes  all  Hearts  inflam'd  J 
But  flic  to  all  alike  her  Love  dcnyM  : 
It  was  her  Fortune  once  to  take  her  Way 
Along  the  fandy  Margin  of  the  Sea  : 
The  Pow'r  of  Ocean  view'd  her  as  fhe  pafs'd  3 
And,  lov'd  as  foon  a9  feen,  by  Force  emorae'd: 
So  Fame  reports:  Her  Virgin-Treafurc  feia'd, 
And  his  new  Joys,  the  Ravifher  fo  pleas'd, 
That  thus,  tranfported,  to  the  Nymph  he  cry'dj 
Ask  what  thou  wilt ;  no  Pray'r  {hall  be  deny'd  : 
This  alfo  Fame  relates :  The  haughty  Fair, 
Who  not  the  Rape,  ev'n  of  a  God,  could  bear, 
This  Anfwer,  proud,  return'd:  To  mighty  Wrongs 
A  mighty  Recompence,  of  Right,  belongs : 
Give  me  no  more  to  furTer  fuch  a  Shame  j 
Bur  change  the  Woman  for  a  betrer  Name. 
One  Gift  tor-all,  fhe  faid,  and,  while  fhe  fpoke, 
A  ftern,  majeftick,  manly  Tone  fhe  took: 
A  Man  fhe  was ;  and,  as  the  Godhead  fwore, 
To  Geneus turn'd,  who'Csenis  was  before. 
To  this  the  Lover  adds,  without  Requeft, 
No  Force  of  Steel  fhould  violate  her  Breaft : 
Glad  of  the  Gift,  the  new-made  Warriour  goes,  (V»rg» 

And  arms  amongthe  Greeks;  and  longs  for  equal  Foes.  Dryd, 

Cacneus,  a  Woman  once,  and  once  a  Man  ; 
But  ending  in  the  Sex  fhe  firft  began.    Dryd,  Virg, 

C  <l&  S  A  R. 

Now  fix  your  Sight,  and  ftand  intent,  to  fee 
Your  Roman  Race,  and  Julian  Progenv. 

G  *       '  The 
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The  mighty  Oefar  waits  his  vital  Hour  j 

Impatient  for  the  World,  and  grafps  his  promis'd  Pow'r: 

But  next  behold  the  Youth  of  Form  Divin*, 

Caefar  hirnfelf,  exalted  in  his  Line  : 

Auguftus,  promis'd  oft,  and  long  foretold  j  *1 

Sent  to  the  Realm,  that  Saturn  rul'd  of  old  ;  > 

Born  to  reftore  a  better  Age  of  Gold.  3 

Africk,  and  India,  {hall  his  Pow'r  obey :  "% 

He  fhall  extend  his  propagated  Sway  £ 

Beyond  the  Solar  Year,  without  the  ftarry  Way  j  J 

Where  Atlas  turns  the  rouling  Heavn's  around, 

And  his  broad  Shoulders  with  their  Lights  arecrown'd  : 

At  his  forefeen  Approach  already  quake 

The  Cafpian  Kingdoms,  and  Maeotian  Lake : 

Their  Seers  behold  the  Tempeft  from  afar, 

And  threat'ning  Oracles  denounce  the  War. 

Nile  hears  him  knocking  at  his  fev'nfold  Gates  j 

And  feeks  his  hidden  Spring,  and  fears  his  Nephew* s  Fates. 

Not  Hercules  more  Lands  or  Labours  knew, 

Not  tho*  the  brazen-footed  Hind  he  flew : 

Free'd  Erymanthus  from  the  foaming  Boar ; 

And  dipp'd  his  Arrows  in  Lernaean  Gore. 

And  doubt  we  yet  thro*  Dangers  to  purfue 

The  Paths  of  Honour,  and  a  Crown  in  view.    Dryd.  Virg. 

CALENTURE. 

But  if  on  Shipboard  I  fliould  fee  my  Friend, 
Grown  frantick  in  a  raging  Calenture, 
And  then,  imagining  vainflow'ry  Fields, 
Would  headlong  plunge  himfelf  into  the  Deep ; 
Should  I  not  hold  him  from  that  mad  Attempt, 
Till  his  fick  Fanfy  were  by  Reafon  cur'd  ?    Dryd.  Don.  Seb. 

So,  in  a  Calenture,  the  Seaman  fanfies 
Green  Fields  and  flow'ry  Meadows  on  the  Ocean  :       (Step. 
Till,  leaping  in,  the  Wretch  is  loft  for  ever.     Rowe  Amb. 

CALM. 

The  angry  Waves  had  ceas'd  their  Roar ; 
Each  Mountain  Billow  fhrunk  its  tow'ring  Head,  ^ 

And  peaceful  flept  upon  its  oozy  Bed  :  (were  fled.  > 

The  Winds  had  fpent  their  Breath,  and  to  their  Caves  $ 

Gard. 

The  warring  Winds  are  hufli'd,  the  Sea's  ferene  ; 
And  Nature,  foften'd,  (hifts  her  angry  Scene.  — ; 

See.' 
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See!  filent  are  the  Winds;  a  peaceful  e Sleep^      (Theoc. 
Has  calm'd  the  raging  Seas,  and  fmooth'd  the  Deep.     Dryd. 

Calm  and  unruffled  as  a  Summer-Sea, 
When  not  a  Breath  of  Wind  flies  o'er  its  Surface.  Add.Cato. 
As  calm,  as  Infants  Sleep.       Tate  Loy.  Gen. 
The  quiet  Waves  an  awrul  Silence  keep  ;  (Circe. 

The  dreadful  Winds  in  their  deep  Caverns  fleep.    D'Aven. 

The  Winds  no  more  infult  the  flying  Waves  ; 
But  for  Repofe  retreat  to  neighb'ring  Caves  : 
The  Sea  fubfides ;  and,  on  its  peaceful  Bread, 
Biilows,  diffus'd,  difpofe  themlelves  to  Reft.    Blac.  K.  Arth. 
The  Storm  was  hufti'd,  and  dimpled  Ocean  fmiPd.  Dr,  Virg, 
Calm  and  ferene,  as  when  in  Spring 
The  new-created  World  began, 
And  Birds  on  Boughs  did  foftly  fing, 
Their  peaceful  Homage  paid  to  Man  : 
While  Eur  us  did  his  Blafts  forbear, 
In  favour  of  the  tender  Year.    Dryd.  K.  Arth. 

C  A  ME  LEO  N. 

The  thin  Cameleon,  fed  with  Air,  receives 
The  Colour  of  the  Thing  to  which  it  cleaves.    Dryd-  Ovid, 

-••  •       »  The  Cameleon's  known 
To  have  no  Colour  of  his  own  ; 
But  borrows  from  his  Neighbour's  Hue 
His  White,  or  Black  ;  his  Green,  or  Blue  5 
And  firms  as  much  in  ready  Light, 
Which  Credit  gives  him  upon  Sight, 
As  if  the  Rainbow  were  in  Tail 
Settled  on  him,  and  his  Heirs  Male.    Prior. 

So  the  Cameleon,  that  lives  on  Air, 
Is  of  all  Creatures  moft  inclin'd  to  fear.    Orinda, 

CAM?. 

Danger  and  Death  in  Camps  I've  learn'd  to  court:  (Ciree, 
In  Camps,  where  Death's  rough  Bus'nefs  is  a  Sport.  D'Aven, 

Go  to  the  Camp,  Preferments  nobleft  Mart, 
Where  Honour  ought  to  have  the  fairert  Play,  you'll  find, 
Corruption,  Envy,  Difcontent,  and  Faclion, 
Almott  in  ev'ry  Band.     How  many  Men 
Havefpent  their  Blood  in  their  dear  Country^  Service  ; 
Yet  now  pine  under  Want,  while  felfifh  Slaves,  ( on, 

That  ev'n  would  cut  their  Throats,  whom  now  they  fawn 
Like  deadly  Locufts,  eat  the  Honey  up, 
Which  thofe  induitrious  Bees  fo  hardly  toil'd  for,  Otw,  Orph, 
G  5  So 
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So  in  a  Camp,  tho*"  at  the  Dead  of  Night, 
If  but  the  Trumpets  chearful  Noife  is  heard, 
All  at  the  Signal  leap  from  downy  Reft, 
And  ev'ry  Heart  awakes,  as  mine  does  now.     Otw.  Orph. 

To  a  CANDLE. 

Thou  watchful  Taper,  by  whofe  filent  Light, 
I  lonely  pafs  the  melancholy  Night  : 
O  learn  with  me  my  hopelefs  Love  to  moan  ; 
Commiferate  a  Life  Co  like  thy  own : 
Like  thine,  my  Flames  to  my  Deftrudtion  turn, 
Wafting  that  Heart,  by  which  fupply'd,  they  burn. 
Like  thine,  my  Joy  and  SufFring  they  difplay,    . 
At  once  are  figns  of  Life,  and  Symptoms  of  Decay  : 
And,  as  thy  fearful  Flames  the  Day  decline, 
And,  only  during  Night,  prefume  to  (nine  ; 
Their  humble  -Rays  not  daring  to  afpire 
"Before  the  Sun,  the  Fountain  of  their  Fire  ; 
So  mine,  with  confcious  Shame,  and  equal  Awe, 
To  Shades  obfcure  and  folitude  withdraw  ; 
Nor  dare  their  Light  before  her  Eyes  difclofe, 
From  whofe  bright  Beams  their  Being  firft  arofe.     Cong, 

CA  NIBAL. 

The  captive  Canibal,  opprefs'd  with  Chains  ;  ' 
Yet  braves  his  Foes  j  reviles,  provokes,  difdains. 
Of  Nature  fierce,  untamsable,  and  proud  ; 
He  bids  Defiance  to  the  gaping  Crowd  : 
And  fpent  at  laft,  and  fpeechlefs  as  he  lies, 
With  fiery  Glances  mocks  their  Rage,  and  dies.      Lanfd. 

CANNON. 


Their  Mouths 


With  hideous  Orifice  gap'd  on  us  wide. 

Portending  hollow  Truce  :  At  each  behind 

A  Seraph  ltood  ;  and  in  his  Hand  a  Reed 

Held  waving,  tipt  with  Fire ;  while  we  fufpenfe 

Collected  flood  within  our  Thoughts  amus'd, 

Not  long  ;  for  fudden  all,  at  once,  their  R.eeds 

Put  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  Vent  apply'd 

With  niceft  Touch  :  Immediate  in  a  Flame  j 

But  foon  obfcur'd  with  Smoak,  all  Heav'n  appear'd, 

From  thofe  deep-throated  Engines  belch'd,  whofe  Roar 

EmboweU'd  with  outrageous  Noife  the  Air, 

And 
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And  all  her  Entrails  tore  ;  difgorging  foul 

Their  devilifh  Glut,  chain'd  Thunderbolts  and  Hail 

Of  Iron  Globes  ;  which,  on  the  Viclior  Hoft 

Level'd,  with  fuch  impetuous  Fury  fmote, 

That,  whom  they  hit,  none  on  their  Feet  might  ftand, 

Tho'  {landing  elfe  as  Rocks ;  but  down  they  fell 

By  Thoufands :  Angel  on  Arch- Angel  rould.    Milt. Par.  Loft, 

On  ev'ry  Side  wide-gaping  Engines  wait, 
Teeming  with  Fire,  and  big  with  certain  Fate; 
Ready  to  hurl  Deftrudlion  from  above, 
In  dreadful  Roar,  mocking  the  Wrath  of  Jove.      Cong. 

One  wou'd  have  thought,  t'  have  heard  his  Cannon  roar, 
./Etna  were  torn  from  the  Trinacrian  Shoie ; 
And  free'd  Typhosus  a  new  War  did  move, 
A  gain  ft  the  upper  and  the  nether  Jove.        Chetw. 

Torrents  of  Fire,  from  brazen  Mouths  are  fent, 
Follow'd  by  Peals,  as  if  each  Pole  were  rent : 
Such  Flames  the  Gulphs  of  Tartarus  difgorge ; 
So  vaulted  /Etna  roars  from  Vulcan's  Forge :  (broke, 

Such  were  the  Peals  from  thence,  fuch  the  waft  Blaze  tha^ 
Redd'ning  with  horrid  Gloom  the  dusky  Smoke  ; 
When  the  huge  Cyclops  did  with  mooldring  Thunder  fweat. 
And  maffive  Bolts  on  repercuffive  Anvils  beat.      Cong. 

Had  the  old  Greeks  difcover'd  your  Abode, 
Crete  had  not  been  the  Cradle  of  their  God  : 
On  that  fmall  Ifland  they  had  look*d  with  Scorn, 
And  in  Great  Britain  thought  the  Thund'rer  born.       Wail, 
To  the  King,  on  his  Ordnance* 

CARE, 

Cares  are  the  Train*  of  prefent  Pow'r  and  State.      How, 

Ind.  Queen, 
Nor  boundlefs  Wealth,  nor  Guards,  that  wait 
Around  the  Conful's  honour 'd  Gare  j 
Nor  Anti-chambeis,  with  Attendants  filPd, 
The  Mind's  unhappy  Tumults  can  abate  j 
Or  banifrr  fullcn  Cares,  that  fly 
Acrofs  -tt.e  gilded  Rooms  of  State  5 
And  their  foul  Nefts,  like  Swallows,  build 
Clofe  to  the  Pakre.'Roof,  and  Tow'rs  that  pierce  ths  Sliyi 
Much  fwifter  far  is  execrable  Care 

Than  Stags,  or  Winds,  that,  thro' the  Skies,     . 
Thick-driving  Snows  and  gatherd  Teropefts  bear  \ 
Purfumg  Caie  the  failing  Ships  ourflies, 

CUrribe- 
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Climbs  the  tall  VefTels  painted  Sides  ; 
Nor  leaves  arm'd  Squadrons  in  the  Field, 
But  with  the  marching  Horfeman  rides  ;      (yield. 
And  dwells  alike  in  Courts  and  Camps,  and  makes  all  Places 

Hughes.  Hor. 
All  Night  the  Sage  in  penfive  Tumults  lay, 
Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  Day  ; 
Oft  turn'd  him  round,  and  ftrove  to  think  no  more : 
Cowflips  and  Poppies  o'er  his  Eyes  he  fprcad  ; 
And  S— — —  Works  he  laid  beneath  his  Head  : 
But  all  thefe  Opiats  (till  in  vain  he  tries  j 
Sleep's  gentle  Image  his  Embraces  flies  : 
Tumultuous  Cares  lay  rouling  in  his  Breafl: ; 
And  thus  his  anxious  Thoughts  the  Sage  exprefs'd.    Garth. 
A  load  of  Care  weighs  down  my  drooping  Heart.    Philk 

Dis.  Mother. 
A  dreadful  Band  of  gloomy  Cares  furround  me, 
And  lay  ftrong  Siege  to  my  diftracted  Soul.    Phill.  Dis.  Moth. 

A  mournful  Flood  of  Cares    (Broome;  Horn. 

O'erwhelm'd  their  Souls,  and  funk  their  drooping  Hearts. 
The  jsrefent  Cares  ftill  bury  the  remote.       Dryd.  Oedip. 
Care  is  no  Cure,  but  rather  a  Corroftve 
For  Things,  that  are  not  to  beremedy'd.    Shak.  Hen.  6*.  p.  i. 

CARVER. 

He  makes  the  Cedar- Tree  unnative  Charms  a  flume, 
XJfurp  gay  Honours,  and  another's  Bloom  j 
The  various  Fruits,  which  dirT'rent  Climates  bear, 
And  all  the  Pride,  the  Fields  and  Gardens  wear  : 
While,  from  unjuicy  Limbs,  without  a  Root, 
New  Buds,  devis'd,  and  leafy  Branches  (hoot.     Blac,  Cxeat, 

C  A  R  U  S. 

Grave  Carus  next  difcover'd  his  Intent  j 
With  much  ado  explaining  what  he  meant : 
His  Spirits  ftagnate,  like  Cocytus'  Flood  j 
And  nought  but  Calentures  can  warm  his  Blood  : 
In  his  chill  Veins  the  fluggtfh  Puddle  flows, 
And  loads  with  lazy  Fogs  his  fable  Brows  : 
Legions  of  Lunaticks  about  him  prefs ; 
'Tis  he  that  can  loft  Intellects  redrefs: 
So  when  Perfumes  their  fragrant  Scent  give  o'er  ; 
Nought  can  their  Odour,  like  a  Jakes,  reftore. 
When  for  Advice,  the  Vulgar  throng,  he's  found 
With  Lumber  of  vile  Books  befieg'd  around  : 
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The  gazing  Fry  acknowledge  their  Surprize, 

Confulting  lefs  their  Reafon,  than  their  Eyes ; 

And  he  perceives,  it  ftands  in  greater  Stead, 

To  furnifh  well  his-  ClafTes^  than  his  Head : 

Thus  a  weak  State,  by  wife  Diftruir,  inclines 

To  num'rous  Stores^  and  Strength  in  Magazines  : 

So  Fools  are  always  moft  profufe  of  Words  ; 

And  Cowards  never  fail  of  longeft  Swords. 

Abandon'd  Authors  here  a  Refuge  meet  5 

And,  from  the  World,  to  Duft  and  Worms  retreat : 

Here  Dregs  and  Sediment  of  Auctions  reign  j 

Refufe  of  Fairs,  and  Gleanings  of  Duck- Lane  : 

And,  up  thefe  Shelves,  much  Gothick  Lumber  climbs  , 

With  Swifs  Philofophy,  and  Danifh  Rhymes  ; 

And  hither,  refcu'd  from  the  Grocers,  come 

M  ■  Works  intire,  and  endlefs  Reams  of  B—  ro. 

Where  wou'd  the  long-neglected  C  fly, 

If  bounteous  Carus  fhou'd  refufe  to  buy  ? 

But  each  vile  Scribler*s  happy  on  this  Score, 

He'll  find  fome  Ctrus  (till  to  read  him  o'er.        Garth. 

C  A   T  O. 

Such  Cato  was,  of  fuch  exalted  Kind  ; 
Auftere  his  Manners,  and  unmov'd  his  Mind  : 
He  kept  a  Mean,  and  follow'd  Natures  Laws ; 
Fought,  and  fell  bravely,  in  his  Countrey's  Caufe  ; 
Nor  thought  himfelf  born  for  himfelf  alone  ; 
But  made  the  Welfare  of  the  World  his  own : 
Thro'  Cold  he  cloath'd  himfelf,  thro*  Hunger  fed  ; 
His  Home  but  fenc'd  the  Weather  from  his  Head  : 
Not  Luft,  but  Love  of  Offspring,  made  him  wed  : 
No  loofe  Defires  debauch'd  his  noble  Life  j 
Rome  was  at  once  his  Miftrefs  and  his  Wife  : 
Tuft  in  all  Points,  firm,  and  refoiv'd  he  flood, 
Defpifmg  Death,  when  for  his  Countrey's  Good  * 
So  great  his  Soul,  his  Actions  fo  divine; 
Free  from  all  Self- defire,  or  Self-defign. 

He,  while  in  deepSufpenfe  the  World  yet  lay, 
Anxious  and  doubtful  whom  it  fhould  obey  ; 
Hatred  avow'd  to  Pompey's  felf  did  bear, 
Tho'  his  Companion  in  the  common  War  ; 
Tho\  by  the  Senate's  juft  Command,  they  flood  $ 

Engag'd  together  for  the  publick  Good  : 
But  dread  Pharfalia  did  all  Doubts  decide, 
And  firmly  fix'd  him  to  the  vanquifh'd  Side  : 
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His  helplefs  Countrey,  like  an  Orphan,  left 

Friendlefs  and  poor,  of  all  Support  bereft, 

He  took,  and  cheriih'd  with  a  Father's  Care,  n 

He  comforted,  he  bade  her  not  to  fear  5  S» 

And  taught  her  feeble  Hands  once  more  the  Trade  of  War :  j 

Nor  Lull  of  Empire  did  his  Courage  fway, 

Nor  Hate,  nor  proud  Repugnance  to  obey  : 

Paffions  and  private  Int'reft  he  forgot  ;- 

Not  for  himfelf,  but  Liberty  he  fought.      Rowc.  Luc. 

Greatly  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  Caufe 
Gf  Honour,  Virtue,  Liberty,  and  Rome  : 
His  Sword  ne'er  fell  but  on  the  guilty  Head  : 
Oppreilion,  Tyranny,  and  Pow'r  ufurp'd, 
Draw  all  the  Vengeance  of  his  Arm  upon  them.     Add.  Cato, 

Not  all  the  Pomp  and  Majefty  of  Rome, 
Can  raife  her  Senate  more  than  Cato's  Pretence  : 
His  Virtues  vender  our  Affembly  awful  j 
They  ftrike  with  fomethin^.  like  religious  Fear  5 
And  make  cv'n  Casfar  tremble  at  the  Head 
Of  Armies,  flufh'd  with Conquer!. *-  Add,  Cato, 

Turn  up  thy  Eyes  to  Cato : 

There  may'ft  thou  fee,  to  what  a  Godlike  Height 
The  Roman  Virtues  lift  up  mortal  Man  : 
While,  good  and  juft,  and  anxious  for  his  Friends. 
He's  ftill  feverely  bent  againft  himfelf  : 
Renouncing  Sleep,  -and  Reft,  and  Food,  and  Eafe, 
He  ftrives  wirhThirft  and  Hunger,  Toil,  and  Heat : 
And,  when  his  Fortune  fets  before  him  all 
The  Pomps  and  Pleafures  that  hte  Soul  can  wiiTi, 
His  rigid  Virtue  will  accept  of  none.      Add.  Cato, 

Had  Cato  bent  beneath  the  conqu'ring  Caufe  -y 
He  might  have  livM  to  give  new  Senates  Laws  : 
But,  on  vile  Terms  difdainrng  to  be  great, 
He  perifh'd  by  his  Choice,  and  not  by  Fate  : 
Honours  and  Life  th'Ufhrper-bids,  and  all, 
That  vain  miftaken  Men  good  Fortune  call  r 
Virtue  forbids,  and  fets  before  his  Eyes 
An  honeft  Death,  which  he  accepts,  and  dies  5 
O  glorious  Refolutron  !    Noble  Pride ! 
Morehonour'd  than  the  Tyrant  liv'd,  he  dy'd. 
More  lov'd,  more  praisM,  more  envy'd  in  his  Doom, 
Than  Csefar  trampling  on  the  Rig;hts  of  Rome  : 
The  Virtuous  nothing  fear,  but  Life  with  Shame, 
And  Death's  a  pleafant  Road  when  *t  leads  to  Fame.    I. 

When  all  the  Globe  ro  Cgefar's  Fortune  bow'd, 
Cato  alone  his  Empire  difalkw'd, 
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With  in-born  Strength  alone  oppos'd  Mankind ; 
With  Heav'n  in  View,  to  all  below  it  blind: 
Regardlefs  of  his  Friends  Applaufe  or  Moan, 
Alone  triumphant,  fince  he  falls  alone.    Steele, 

Thus  when  the  Ruler  of  the  genial  Day, 
Behind  fome  dark'ning  Planet  forms  his  Way, 
Deiponding  Mortals,  with  officious  Care, 
The  concave  Drum  and  magick  Brafs  prepare; 
Implore  him  to  fuftain  th' important  Fight, 
And  fave  depending  Worlds  from  endlefs  Night. 
Fondly  they  hope  their  Labour  may  avail, 
To  eafe  his  Conflict,  and  aflift  his  Toil : 
While  he,  in  Beams  of  native  Splendour  bright, 
Tho'  dark  his  Orb  appear  to  human  Sight, 
Shines  to  the  Gods  with  more  diffufive  Light : 
To  diftant  Stars  with  equal  Glory  burns ; 
Inflames  their  Lamps,  and  feedstheir  golden  Urns  : 
Sure  to  retain  his  known  fuperior  Sear, 
He  proves  the  more  illuftrious  by  Defeat.  ■ 

Heav'n  meanly  with  the  Conqu'ror  did  comply  ; 
But  Cato,  rather  than  fubmir,  would  die.    Dryd.  Lbs. 

CERDON, 

The  upright  Cerdon  next  advane'd, 
Of  all  his  Race  the  valiant'ft  : 
Cerdon  the  Great,  renown'd  in  Song, 
Like  Herc'les,  for  Repair  of  Wrong  : 
He  rais'd  the  low,  and  fortify'd 
The  weak,  againft  the  ftrongeit,  Side  : 
111  has  he  read,  that  never  hit 
On  him,  in  Mufes  deathlefs  Writ. 
He  had  a  Weapon  keen  and  fierce, 
That  through  a  Bull-hide-Shield  would  pierce,. 
And  cut  it  in  a  thoufand  Pieces, 
Tho?  tougher  than  the  Knight  of  Greece's ; 
With  whom  hisblack-thumb'd  Anceitor 
Was  Comrade  in  the  ten  Years  War. 
Fart  Friend  he  was  to  Reformation, 
Until  'twas  quite  worn  out  of  Fafhion. 
New  R edify er  of  wry  Law  ; 
And,  would  make  three,  to  cure  one  Flaw  : 
Learned  he  was,  and  could  take  Note, 
Tranfcribe,  collect,  translate,  and  quote : 
But  Preaching  was  his  chiefeft  Talent, 
Or  Argument  j  in  which,  being  valiant, 
He  us'd  to  lay  about  and  ftickle, 
Like  Ram,  or  Bull,  at  Conventicle.  Hud, 
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Ceres,  kind  Mother  of  the  bounteous  Year, 
Whofe  glowing  Locks  a  fheafy  Garland  bear.    Gay  Ovid. 

Ceres,  whofe  beamy  Hair  is  bright  as  Gold.  Broome  Horn. 

Queen  of  the  Harveft,  and  the  golden  Grain. — 

Induftrious  Ceres  tam'd  the  favage  Ground, 
And  pregnant  Fields  with  golden  Harvefts  crown'd.    Gay. 

Firft  Ceres  taught,  the  Ground  with  Grain  to  fow ; 
And  arm'd  with  Iron  Shares  the  crooked  Plough  j 
When  now  Dodonian  Oaks  no  more  fupply'd 
Their  Maft ;  and  Trees  their  Foreft- Fruit  deny'd.    Br.  Virg. 

Then  firft  to  Heav'n  thy  due  Devotions  pay, 
And  annual  Gifts  on  Ceres'  Altars  lay : 
Let  ev'ry  Swain  adore  her  Pow'r  divine, 
And  Milk  and  Honey  mix  with  fparkling  Wine  : 
Lee  all  the  Quire  of  Clowns  attend  the  Show, 
In  long  Proceflion,  fhouting  as  they  go  ; 
Invoking  her  to  blefs  their  yearly  Stores  j 
Inviting  Plenty  to  their  crowded  Floors : 
Thus  in  the  Spring,  and  thus  in  Summer's  Heat, 
Before  the  Sickles  touch  the  rip'ning  Wheat ; 
On  Ceres  call :  and  let  the  lab'ring  Hind 
With  oaken  wreaths  his  hollow  Temples  bind  : 
On  Ceres  let  him  call ;  and  Ceres  praife 
Wkh  uncouth  Dances,  and  with  Countrey-Lays.    Dr.  Virg. 

C  E  T  H  E  G  O. 

A  Proteus,  ever  afting  in  Difguifc ; 
A  fintfh'd  Statefman,  intricately  wife  : 
A  fecond  Machiavel,  who  fbar'd  above 
The  little  Ties  of  Gratitude  and  Love  : 
Prevaricating  with  his  King  and  God, 
His  harden'd  Conference  never  felt  Remorfc: 
Reflection  is  the  puny  Sinner's  Curfe. 

CHAINS. 

— —  — —  Thy  poor  Arms  are  bound,  and  ft  rive 
In  vain  with  the  remorfelefs  Chains,  which  gnaw 
And  eat  intorhy  Flefli,  feft'ringthy  Limbs 

With  rankling  Ruft. — 

~T  Off,  off,  ye  Stains  of  Royalty  ! 

Gff  Slavery ! . .Cong.  Mourn.  Bride. 

CHAIR 
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CHAIR. 

Great  Rclick !  Thou  too,  in  this  Port  of  Eafe, 

Haft  (till  one  Way  of  making  Voyages  : 

The  Breath  of  Fame,  like  an  aufpicious  Gale, 

f  The  great  Trade-wind,  which  ne'er  does  fail ) 
Shall  drive  thee  round  the  Wovld,  and  thou  (halt  run 

As  long  around  it  as  the  Sun. 
The  Streights  of  Time  too  narrow  are  for  thee  ; 
Launch  forth  into  an  undifcover'd  Sea, 
And  fteer  the  endlefs  Courfe  of  vail  Eternity  : 
Take  for  thy  Sail  this  Verfe,  and  for  thy  Pilot  me. 

Cowl.  Of  the  Chair  made  out  of  the 
Relicks  of  Sir  Francis  Drake's  Ship* 

CHAOS. 

Before  the  Seas,  and  this  terreftrial  Ball, 
And  Heav'ns  high  Canopy,  that  covers  all ; 
One  was  the  Face  of  Nature,  if  a  Face  j 
Rather  a  rude  and  indigefted  Mafs  j 
No  Sun  was  lighted  up  the  World  to  view  ; 
No  Moon  did  yet  her  blunted  Horns  renew  : 
Nor  Earth  was  yet  fufpended  in  the  Sky, 
Nor,  pois'd,  did  on  her  own  Foundations  lie  : 
Nor  Seas  about  the  Shores  their  Arms  had  thrown  j 
But  Earth,  and  Air,  and  Water,  were  in  one. 
No  certain  Form  on  any  was  imprefs'd  ; 
All  were  confus'd;  and  each  difturb'd  the  reft: 
For  Heat  and  Cold  were  in  one  Body  fix'd, 
And  foft  with  hard,  and  light  with  heavy  mix'd.  Dr.  Ovid. 

A  (pacious,  dusky  Plain,  all  wafte  and  void ; 
The  nlent,  loneforae  Walks  of  antient  Night.  Blac.  P.  Arth. 
■  An  indigefted  Heap,  ( were, 

Like  the  firft  Mafs,  where  Worlds  and  Stars  all  blended 
Before  they  to  their  Place  could  leap  j 
Before  th'  Almighty  Cenfor  had  beftow'd 
Them  into  (ev'ral  Tribes  abroad  : 

Whilft  yet  the  Sun  and  Moon 
Were  in  perpetual  Conjunction  ; 
Whilft  all  the  Stars  were  but  one  Milky-way, 

And  in  a  fhining  Ruin  lay. 
The  Lamps  of  Heav'n  had  fcarce  efeap'd  the  Night, 
For  this  was  not  their  own,  not  that  another's  Light. 

Sprat  Bp.  of  Re  eh. 

QHAP- 
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He,  tho'  in  filken  Scarf  and  Cafibck  drefs'd, 
Wears  but  a  gayer  Livery  at  beft. 
When  Dinner  calls,  the  Implement  muft  wait^ 
With  holy  Words  to  confecrate  the  Meat : 
But  hold  it  for  a  Favour  fel-dom  known, 
If  he  be  deign' d  the  Honour- to  fit  down, 
Soon  as  theTarts  appear;  Sir  Crape  withdraw  j 
Thofe  Dainties  are  not  for  a  Sp'ritual  Maw  : 
Obferve  your  Diftance,  and  be  fure  to  fknd 
Hard  by  the  .Cittern,  with  your  Cap  in  Hand. 
There,  For  Diverfion,  you  may  picli  your  Teeth  j 
Till  the  kind  Voider  comes'for  your  Relief: 
For  meer  Board- Wages  fuch  their  Freedom  fell, 
Slaves  to  an  Hour,  and'Vaflals  to  a  Bell. 
And  where's  the  mighty  ProfpecT:  after  all  ? 
A  Chaplainihip  fervid  out,  and  fev'n  Years  Thrall, 
This  menial  Thing,  perhaps,  for  a  Reward, 
Is  to  fome  flender  Benefice  preferr'd  : 
With  this  Provifo  bound,  that  he  muft  wed 
My  Lady's  antiquated  Waiting-Maid  • 
In  Drefling  only  skill'd,  and  Marmalade.  Oldh. 

CHARIOT  and  CHARIOTEER. 


A  Chariot,  darling  bright, 


Which  to  the  Sun  return'd  redoubled  Light.    Blac.  P.  Anb, 

Here  Chariots,  raifing  Clouds  of  Dufr,  appear  ; 
And  run  with  fmolung  Wheels  their  fvvift  Career.  Bi.  P.  Arth. 

O'er  the  Field, 

Cover'd  all  o'er  with  Duft  and  frothy  Foam,, 

The  furious  Horfes  whirl'd  the  rattling  Car.  Broome.  Horn. 

Thus  in  the  Lifts  four  firy  Steeds  appear,  7 

And  fpring  with  Fury  thro'  the  vaifc  (Career ;  y- 

Forcing  along  th*  unwilling  Charioteer  .  } 

In  vain  he  pulls ;  they  fcour  the  dully  Plain  ; 
They  kt^ow  no  Check,  nor  hear  the  curbing  Rein.  Laud.  Vh% 

Not  hryCourfers  in  a  Chariot- Race, 
Invade  the  Field  with  half  fo  fwift  a  Pace; 
Not  the  fierce  Driver  with  more  Fury  lends  7 

The  founding  Lafh ;  and,  ere  the  Stroke  defcends,  > 

Low  to  the  "Wheel  his  pliant  Body  bends.    Dryd.  Virg.    J 

O  thou  moft  bright  Diana, 

Goddcfs  of  Woods,  immortal,  chafte  Diana, 
Goddefs,  prefiding  o'er  the  rapid  Race  ; 

Place 
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Place  me,  O  place  me,  in  the  dully  Ring, 

Where  youthful  Charioteers  contend  for  Glory. 

See,  how  they  mount  and  fhake  the  flowing  Reins ! 

See,  from  the  Goal  the  firy  Courfers  bound  ! 

Now  they  drain  panting  up  the  fteepy  Hill ; 

x;Tow  fweeo  along  the  Top  ;  now  neigh  along  the  Vale : 

low  the  Car  rattks !  How  its  kindling  Wheels 
i moke  in  the  Whirl!  The  circling  Sand  afcends,         ( Hip, 
And  in  the  noble  Duft  the  Chariot's  loft.     Smith  Phsd.  & 

Soon  as  the  Signal  founded,  from  the  Barrier 
At  once  they  ftarted  ;  and  with  Hands  and  Voice 
Infpii'd  new  Force  into  their  winged  Steeds, 
That  with  impetuous-Hurry  cleft  the  Air, 
And  rais'd  the  Duft  beneath  their  Feet  in  Clouds, 
Such  as  rude  Whirlwinds  tofs  along  the  Plains  : 
Their  Manes  rofe  high,  and  floated  in  the  Wind  ; 
And  oft  the  Chariots  feem'd  to  touch  the  Skies, 
And  oft  defcending  to  the  low  Abyfs : 
The  glitt'ring  Cars,  with  Gold,  and  bumifh'd  Tin, 
Refplendent  fhone  ;  and  flew  fo  fwift,  the  Wheels 
Left  no  Impreffion  on  the  dufty  Plain.    Oldif.  Horn, 

ARMED    CHARIOT. 

With  horrid  Noife  three  thoufand  Chariots  pais, 
With  Plates  of  Iron  bound,  or  louder  Brafs : 
About  it  Forks  and  Axes,  Scythes  and  Spears, 
Whole  Magazines  of  Death  !  each  Chariot  wears  : 
Where  it  breaks  in,  there  a  whole  Troop  it  mows  ; 
And  with  lopt  panting  Limbs  the  Field  beftrows  ; 
Alike  the  Valiant  and  the  Cowards  die; 
Neither  can  they  refill:,  nor  can  thefe  fly.    Cowl.  David. 

c  ha  r  i  r  r. 

Charity,  decent,  modeft,  eafy,  kind, 
Softens  the  high,  and  rears  the  abjeit  Mind  ; 
Knows  with  juft  Reins,  and  gentle  Hand,  to  g;' 
Betwixt  vile  Shame,  and  arbitrary  Pride  ; 
Not  foon  provok'd,  fhe  eafily  forgives. 
And  much  fhe  fufTers,  as  fhe  much  believes  : 
Soft  Peace  fhe  brings  where-ever  (he  arrves  ; 
She  builds  our  Quiet,  as  fhe  forms  our  Lives ; 
Lays  the  rough  Paths  of  peevifn  Nature  ev'n, 
And  opens  in  each  Heart  a  little  Heav'n. 
Each  other  Gift,  which  God  on  Man  beftows, 
Its  proper  Bounds  and  due  Reftrrftion  knows  :  - 

But 
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But  lading  Charity's  more  ample  Sway, 

Not  bound  by  Time,  nor  fubjecT:  to  Decay, 

In  happy  Triumph  (hall  for  ever  live, 

And  endlefs  Blifs  diffufe,  and  endlefs  Praife  receive. 

When  conftant  Faith  and  holy  Hope  fliall  die, 

One  loft  in  Certainty,  and  one  in  Joy. 

Then  thou,  more  happy  Pow'r,  fair  Charity, 

Triumphant  Sifter,  greateft  of  the  three, 

Thy  Office  and  thy  Nature  ftillthe  fame, 

Lafting  rhy  Lamp,  and  unconfum'd  thy  Flame, 

Shalt  ftill  furvive ; 

Shalt  ftand  before  the  Hoftof  Heav'n  confefs'd, 

For  ever  blefiing,  and  for  ever  blefs'd.  * 

Charity 

Should  even  to  Birds  and  Beafts  extended  be : 
None  knows  what  Fate  is  for  himfelf  defign'd  ; 
The  Thought  of  human  Chance  fliould  make  us  kind. 

Dryd.  Gonq.  of  Gran.  p.  u 

C  HA  RON. 

r< Of  infernal  Acheron, 

Charon  alone  the  horrid  Waves  conti  ouls. 

Down  from  his  Chin,  hisgriefly  Beard,  undrefs'd, 

Uncomb'd,  falls  dangling  on  his  hoary  Cheff  j 

His  hollow  Eyes  are  funk  in  glaring  Fire ; 

Ty'd  on  his  Shoulders  hangs  his  eoarfe  Attire: 

Freighted  with  Souls,  he  drives  his  nifty-  Boat, 

With  Pole  and  Sail  acrofs  th' infernal  Mote.    Laud.  Virgr 

An  airy  Crowd  came  rufhing  where  he  ftood  j 
Which  fill'd  the  Margin  of  the  fatal  Flood  : 
Husbands  and  Wives,  Boys  and  unmarry'd  Maids, 
And  mighty  Heros  more  majeftick  Shades  : 
And  Youths,  intomb'd  before  their  Fathers  Eyes, 
With  hollow  Groans,  and  Shrieks,  and  feeble  Cries : 
Thick  as  the  Leaves  in  Autumn  ftrow  the  Woods  j 
Or  Fowls,  by  Winter  fore'd,  forfake  the  Floods, 
And  wing  their  hafty  Flight  to  happier  Lands  :  o 

Such,  and  fo  thick,  the  fniv'ring  Army  ftands  j  s 

And  prefs  for  Paftage  with  extended  Hands.  ^ 

Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  the  furly  Boatman  borej 
The  reft  he  drove  to  Diftance  from  the  Shore. 
TheGhofts,  rejeded,  are  th' unhappy  Crew, 
Depriv'd  of  Sepulchres,  and  Fun'ral  Due : 
The  Boatman  Charon  -y  thofe,  the  bury'd  Hoft, 
He  ferries  over  to  the  fart  he  ft  Coaft  : 
Nor  dares  his  Tranlport-  Veflel  crofs  the  Waves, 
With  fuch  whofe  Bones  are  not  compos'd  in  Graves : 
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A  hundred  Years  they  winder  on  the  Strand  : 

At  length,  their  Penance  done,  are  wafted  o'er  ; 

Expos'd  in  muddy  Weeds  upon  the  miry  Shore.  Di  yd.  Virg. 

CHASTE. 

So  chafte,  the  Dead  rhemfelves  are  only  more, 
Who  lie  divorc'd  from  Objects  and  from  Pow'r.  Oldh. 

She's  chafte  as  the  fann'd  Snow,  ( Brur. 

Twice  bolted  o'er  by  the  bleak  Northern  Blafts.    Lee  L.J. 

■  Chafte,  as  the  Icicle, 
That's  curdled  by  the  Froft,  from  pureft  Snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  Temple. Shak.  CorioJ. 

Charter  than  Cryftal,  on  the  Scythian  Cliffs, 
The  more  the  proud  Winds  court  it,  ftill  the  purer. 

Beaum.  Doub.  Mar. 

Chearful  as  Summer's  Noon,  and  chafte  as  Winter's  Night. 

Semanthe's  chafte,  as  are  th'  untainted  Thoughts      (Lee. 
Of  Infancy.  — — South.  Loyal  Brother. 

In  thy  fair  Brow  there's  fuch  a  Legend  writ 
Of  Chaftity,  as  blinds  th'adult'rous  Eye: 

Not  the  Mountain  Ice, 

Congeal'd  to  Cryftal,  is  fo  frofty  chafte, 

As  thy  victorious  Soul,  which  conquers  Man, 

And  Man's  proud  Tyrant,  Paflion. ■     D'Aven.  Albovine. 

Chafte  as  the  Virgin  Huntrefs  of  the  Woods.  Johnf.  Vi&. 
■  Cold  as  candy'd  Ice  j 

Not  a  Thought  ftarting  :  free  from  warm  Defires, 
As  the  bleak  Girl  upon  the  Mountain's  Top, 
Cover'd  with  Snow,  beaten  with  conftant  Winds,      (Mith. 
That  feeds  on  Herbs  and  Roots,  and  drinks  the  Dew.    Lee 

O,  (he's  a  Cake  of  Ice, 

Whom  all  the  Love  in  th'  Empire  cannot  thaw  : 
A  dull  crofs  Thine,  infenlible  of  Glory  i 
Deaf  to  all  Promifes  ;  dead  to  Defire : 

———She  has  in  her 

All  the  Contempt  of  Glory  and  vain  Seeming 
Of  all  the  Stoicks ;  all  the  Truth  of  Chriftians, 
And  all  their  Conftancy  :  Modefty  was  made 
When  fhe  was  firft  intended  :    When  {he  blufhes, 
It  is  the  holy'ft  Thing  to  look  upon  ; 
The  pureft  Temple  of  her  Sex,  that  e'er 
Made  Nature  a  blefs'd  Founder  :  In  vain  were  all 
Our  Promifes,  Perfuafions,  Reafons,  Wealth, 
All  that  can  make  the  foremoft  Virtue  bend, 
To  alter  her :  Our  Arguments,  like  Darts, 

Shoe 
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Shot  in  the  Bofom  of  the  boundlefs  Air, 

Are  loft,  and  do  not  leave  the  leaft  Imprefiion. 

Shak.  Valent.  fpoke  of  Lvi- 
cina  by  a  Bawd. 

C  HE  S  S. 

So  have  I  feen  a  King  on  Chefs, 
His  Rooks  and  Knights  withdrawn, 

His  Queen  and  Bifliops  in  Diftrefs, 

Shifting  about,  grow  lefs  and  lefs, 
Vv  ith  here  and  there  a  Pawn.    Dorf. 

CHILDREN. 

Children,  the  blind  Effe&s  of  Love  and  Chance,  (Auren. 
Bear  from  their  Birth  th'Imprefllons  of  a  Slave.      Dryd. 

Children  to  ferve  their  Parents  Int'reft  live.  Dr.Tyr.Love. 

When  Parents  their  Commands  unjuftly  lay,  ( p.  i. 

Children  are  privileg'd  to  difobey.      Dryd.  Conq.  of  Gran. 

Why  do  we  pray  for  Children  ?  Call  them  Bleilings, 
And  deem  the  barren  Womb  a  Curfe?  O  Marriage! 
Unhappy,  moft  unhappy,  of  all  States! 
Matching  with  Sorrows,  teeming  ftill  with  more,     (Love. 
The  vexed  Womb  feenis  to  bring  forth  to  vex.  Lanfd.  Her. 

For  Children  Bleflings  feem,  but  Torments  are ;     (Carl. 
When  young,  our  Folly  ;  and,  when  old,  our  Fear  Otw.  Don 

,            The  Childhood  fhews  the  Man, 
As  Morning  fhews  the  Day. Milt.  Par.  Reg. 

C  H  T  M  I  S  T. 

Thus,  Chymift-like,  I  wafte  my  tedious  Life 
In  vain  Expectance,  and  at  laft  am  poor.    South.  Loy.  Bro. 
The  Search  itfelf  rewards  the  Pains : 

So  tho'  the  Chymift  his  great  Secret  mifs : 

Yet  Things  well  worth  his  Toil  he  gains, 
And  does  his  Charge  and  Labour  pay 

With  good  unfought  Exper'ments  by  the  Way.    Cowl, 

CIMMERIAN. 

The  gloomy  Race,  in  fubterranean  Cells, 
Among furrounding  Shades  and  E>arknefs  dwells: 
Hid  in  th'unwholfome  Covert  of  the  Night, 
They  (hun  th'  Approaches  of  the  chearful  Light : 

The 
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The  Sun  ne'er  vifits  their  obfcure  Retreat?, 
Nor  when  he  runs  his  Courfe,  nor  when  he  fets. 

Unhappy  Mortals ! Add.  Horn. 

■  To  the  Sun  unknown, 

Think  other  Lands  all  Darknefs,  like  their  own.     Crown, 

CINTRAS  and  MTRRHA. 

Let  Araby  extol  her  happy  Coaft, 
Her  Cinnamon,  and  fweet  Amomum  boaft; 
Her  fragrant  Flow'rs  ;  her  Trees  with  precio-us  Tears,      ^ 
Her  fecond  Harvefts  j  and  her  double  Years^  V 

How  can  the  Land  becall'd  fo  blefs'd,  that  Myrrha  bears  ?  J 
Not  all  her  od'rous  Tears  can  cleanfe  her  Crime: 
Her  Plant  alone  deforms  the  happy  Clime: 
Cupid  denies  to  have  inflam'd-  thy  Heart, 
Difowns  thy  Love,  and  vindicates  his  Dart. 
Some  Fury  gave  thee  thofe  infernal  Pains, 
And  fhot  her  venom'd  Vipers  in  thy  Veins: 
To  hate  thy  Sire  had  merited  a  Curfe- 
But  fuch  an  impious  Love  deferv'd  a  worfe: 
The  World  is  at  thy  Choice  ;  except  but  one, 
Except  but  him,  thoucanft  not  chufe,  alone. 
She  knew  it  too,-  the  miferable  Maid, 
Ere  impious  Love  her  better  Thoughts  betray'd, 
And  thus  within  her  fecret  Soul  fhe  faid  j 
Ah  Myrrha !  whither  would  thy  Withes  tend  ? 

Ye  Gods,  ye.facred  Laws,  my  Soul  defend 
From  fuch  a  Crime,  as  all  Mankind  deteft, 

And  never  lodg'd  before  in  human  Breaft  I 

O,  had  not  Cinyiasmy  Father  been, 

What  hinder'd  Myrrha's  Hopes  to  be  his  Queen  ? 

But  the  Perverfencfs  of  my  Fate  is  fuch, 

That  he's  nor  mine,  becaufe  he's  mine  too  much  :■ 

Our  Kindrcd-Blooddebars  a  better  Tie; 

He  might  be  nearer,  were  he  not  fo  nigh. 

Fain  would  I  travel  to  fome  foreign  Shore, 

Never  to  fee. my  native  Countrey  more, 

So  might  I  to  my  felf  myfelf  reftore  : 

So  might  my  Mind  thofe  impious  Thoughts  remove, 

And,  ceafing  to  behold,  might  ceafe  to  love  ; 

But  ltay  I  mutt,  to  feed  my  famifh'd  Sight, 

To  talk,  to  kifsj  and  more,  if  more  I  might. 

More,  impipus  Maid  J  What  more  cariir  thou  defign, 

To  make  a  monfrrous  Mixture  in  thy  Line  j 

And  break  all  Statutes 'human  and  divine  ? 

Canft 


} 
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Canft  thou  be  cali'd,  to  fave  thy  wretched  Lite, 

Thy  Mother's  Rival,  and  thy  Father's  Wife  ? 

Confound  fo  many  facred  Names  in  one  ? 

Thy  Brother's  Mother  1  Sifter  to  thy  Son! 

And  fear'ft  thou  not  to  fee  th'infernal  Bands, 

Their  Heads  with  Snakes,  with  Torches  arm'd  their  Hands  j 

Full  at  thy  Face,  th'  avenging  Brands  to  bear, 

And  (hake  the  Serpents  from  their  hiding  Hair  ? 

But  thou  in  Time  th' increafing  lllcontroul, 

Nor  firft  debauch  the  Body  by  the  Soul : 

Secure  the  {'acred  Quiet  of  thy  Mind, 

And  keep  the  San&ions  Nature  has  defign'd : 

Suppofe  I  fhould  attempt,  th' Attempt  more  vain  ; 

No  Thoughts,  like  mine,  his  finlefs  Soul  profane  ; 

Obfervanr  of  the  Right :  And  oh !  that  he 

Could  cure  my  Madnefs,  or  be  mad  like  me ! 

Thus  fhe :  and,  oft  as  Cinyras  (he  faw, 

The  blufliing  Maid  flood  iilent  with  Surprize, 

And  on  her  Father  fix'd  her  ardent  Eyes^ 

And,  looking,  righ'd  -y  and,  as  (he  figh'd,  began 

Round  Tears  tofhed,  thatfcalded  as  they  ran. 

The  tender  Sire,  who  faw  her  biuih,  and  cry  ; 

Ssrait  dry'd  the  falling  Drops ;  and,  yet  more  kind, 

He.  ftroak'd  her  Cheeks,  and  holy  Rifles  join'd  : 

She  felt  a  fecret  Venom  fire  her  Blood, 

And  found  more  Pleafure  than  a  Daughter  fhou'd. 

'Twas  now  the  Mid  of  Night,  when  Slumbers  clofe 
Our  Eyes,  and  footh  our  Cares  with  foft  Repofe  j 
Bat  no  Repofe  could  wretched  Myrrha  find} 
Her  Body  rouling,  as  fhe  roul'd  her  Mind: 
Mad  with  Defire,  (he  ruminates  her  Sin ; 
And  wifhes  all  her  Withes  o'er  again. 
Now  (he  defpairs,  and  now  refblves  to  try ; 
Would  not,  and  would  again,  fhe  knows  not  why : 
Stops,  and  returns  ;  makes  and  retraces  the  Vow  ; 
Fain  would  begin,  but  underftands  not  how  : 
As  when  a  Pine  is  hew'd  upon  the  Plains, 
And  the  laft  mortal  Stroke  alone  remains, 
Lab'ring  in  Pangs  of  Death,  and  threat'nine  all, 
This  Way  and  that  fhe  nods,  confid'ring  wnere  to  fall : 
So  Myrrha's  Mind,  impell'd  on  either  Side, 
Takes  ev'ry  Bent,  but  cannot  long  abide: 
Irrefolute  on  what  (he  (hould  rely  ; 
At  laft,  unhYd  in  all,  is  only  fix'd  to  die. 
On  that  fad  Thought  (he  refts  ;  refolv'd  on  Death, 
She  rifes,  and  prepares  to  choak  her  Breath  : 
Then,  while  about  the  Beam,  her  Zone  (he  ties, 
Dear  Cinyras,  farewel,  (he  foftly  cries.  The 
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The  Nurfe,  who  lay  without:,  her  faithful  Guard, 

Tho'  not  the  Words,  the  Murmurs  over-heard, 

And  Sighs,  and  hollow  Sounds  :  furpriz'd  with  Fright, 

She  ftaits,  and  leaves  her  Bed,  and  {prings  a  Lighr, 

Unlocks  the  Door,  and,  ent'ring  out  of  Breath, 

The  dying  faw,  and  Inftruments  of  Death  : 

She  fhrieks ;  ftie  cuts  the  Zone  with  trembling  Hafte  j 

And  in  her  Arms  her  fainting  Charge  embrac'd : 

And  lull'd  within  her  Lap  the  weeping  Maid. 

Then  foftly  footh'd  her  thus  ;  I  guefs  your  Grief; 

You  love,  my  Child,  your  Love  (hall  find  Relief: 

No  Breath  of  Air  (hall  on  the  Secret  blow  ; 

Nor  (hall,  what  moft  you  fear,  your  Father  know. 

Struck  once  again,  as  with  a  Thunder-clap, 

The  guilty  Virgin  bounded  from  her  Lap ; 

And  threw  her  Body  proftrate  on  the  Bed, 

And,  to  conceal  her  Bluihes,  hid  her  Head  : 

There  filent  lay,  and  warn'd  her  with  her  Hand 

To  go  :  But  (he  receiv'd  not  the  Command, 

Remaining  ftill  importunate  to  know  : 

Then  Myrrha  thus ;  Or  ask  no  more,  or  go : 

I  prithee  go  ;  or,  (laying,  fpare  my  Shame  : 

What  thou  would'ft  hear,  is  impious  ev'n  to  name. 

At  this,  on  high  the  Beldame  holds  her  Hands, 

And  trembling,  both  with  Age,  and  Terrour,  (lands : 

Adjures,  and,  falling  at  her  Feet,  intreats, 

Sooths  her  with  Blandifhments,  and  frights  witji  Threats, 

To  tell  the  Crime  intended,  or  difclofe 

What  Part  of  it  (he  knew,  if  (he  no  farther  know?. 

Now  Myrrha  rais'd  her  Head ;  but,  foon  opprefs'd  J 

With  Shame,  reclin'd  it  on  her  Nurfe's  Breaft  ;  Ji 

Bath'd  it  with  Tears,  and  drove  to  have  confefs'd  :  J 

Twice  (he  began,  and  ftopp'd ;  again  (he  try'd  j 

The  fault'ring  Tongue  its  Office  ftill  deny'd. 

At  laft  her  Veil  before  her  Face  (he  fpread, 

And  drew  a  long  preluding  Sigh,  and  faid, 

O  happy  Mother,  in  thy  Marriage-Bed  ! 

Then  groan'd  and  ceas'd  :  The  good  old  Woman  (hook ; 

Stiff  were  her  Eyes,  and  ghaftly  was  her  Look  ; 

Her  hoary  Hair  upright  wirhHorrour  ftood : 

At  length,  the  Fondnefs  of  a  Nurfe  prevail'd 

Againlt  her  better  Senfe,  and  Virtue  fail'd. 

The  Royal  Bed  now  vacant  for  a  Time, 

The  crafty  Crone,  officious  in  her  Crime, 

The  curs*d  Occafiontook  :  The  King  (he  found 

Eafy  with  Wine,  and  deep  in  Pleafures  drown'd, 

H  Pre- 
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Prepar'd  for  Love  :  The  Beldame  blew  the  Flame, 
Confefs'd  the  Paflion,  butconceal'd  the  Name: 
Wine  and  commended  Beauty  fire  his  Thought  j 
Impatient,  he  commands  her  to  be  brought : 
Pleas'd  with  her  Charge  perform'd,  {he  hies  her  Home, 
And  gratulates  the  Nymph,  the  Task  was  overcome. 
Myrrha  was  joy'd  the  welcome  News  to  hear ; 
But,  clogg'd  with  Guilt,  the  Joy  was  unfmcere; 
So  various,  fo  difcordant  is  the  Mind, 
That,  in  our  Will,  a  diff'rent  Will  we  find. 
Ill  fhe  prefag'd,  and  yet  purfu'd  her  Luft  j 
For  guilty  Pleafures  give  a  double  Guft. 
When  Myrrha  haften'd  to  the  Crime  defn'd, 
The  Moon  beheld  her  firft,  and  firft  retii  *d  . 
The  Stars,  ama2,'d,  ran  backward  from  the  Sight, 
And,  fhrunk  within  th?ir  Sockets,  loft  their  Light. 
Bold  Myrrha  (till  pu  fues  her  black  Intent; 
She  (tumbled  thrice;  an  Omen  of  th' Event  : 
Thrice  fhriek'd  the  Fun'ral  Owl  ;  yet  on  fhe  went : 
Secure  of  Shame,  becaufe  fecure  of  Sight : 
Ev'n  bafhful  Sins  are  impudent  by  Night . 
Linked  Hand  in  Hand,  th' Accomplice  and  the  Dame, 
Their  Way  exploring,  to  the  Chamber  came ; 
The  Door  was  ope  ;  rhey  blindly  grope  their  Way, 
Bed  th 


re  dark  in  Bed  th' expecting  Monarch  lay  : 
Thus  far  her  Courage  held;  but  here  forfakes ; 
Her  faint  Knees  knock  at  ev'ry  Step  (he  makes  : 
The  nearer  to  her  Crime,  the  more  within 
She  feeis  Remorfe  and  Horrour  of  her  Sin  : 
Repents  too  late  her  criminal  Defire, 
And  wifhes,  that,  unknown,  (he  could  retire : 

*-_ The  Nurfe  deliver'd  Rind  to  Kind, 

Accurs'd,  and  their  devoted  Bodies  join'd. 
The  Sire,  unknowing  of  the  Crime,  admits 
His  Bcwels,  and  proianes  the  hallowM  Sheets  : 
Full  of  her  Sire,  (he  left  th'  inceftuous  Bed, 
And  carry'd  in  her  Womb  the  Crime  (he  bred. 
Another  and  another  Night  (lie  came  j 
For  frequent  Sin  had  left  no  Senfe  of  Shame  : 
Till  Cinyras  detir'd  to  fee  her  Face, 
Whofe  Body  he  had  held  in  clofe  Embrace, 
And  brought  a  Taper:  The  Revealer  Light 
ji'd  both  Crime,  and  Criminal,  to  Sight. 
Grief,  Rage,  Amazement  could  no  Speech  afford  ; 
But  from  the  Sheath  he  drew  th' avenging  Sword. 
The  Guilty  Sed  :  the  Benefit  of  Night, 
That  favoured  firft  the  Sin,  fecur'd  the  Flight. 
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Nine  times  the  Moon  had  mew'd  her  Horns :  At  length, 

With  Travel  weary,  unfupply'd  with  Strength, 

And  with  the  Burden  of  her  Womb  opprefs'd, 

Sabsean  Fields  afford  her  needful  Reft. 

The  Ground,  on  which  fhe  lay,  began  to  rife, 

And  gather'd  round  her  Feer,  her  Legs  and  Thighs  : 

Her  Toes  in  Roots  defcend ;  and,  fpreading  wide, 

A  firm  Foundation  for  the  Trunk  provide: 

Her  folid  Bones  convert  to  folid  Wood, 

To  pith  her  Marrow,  and  to  Sap  her  Blood  : 

Her  Arms  are  Boughs  ;  her  Fingers  change  their  Kind; 

Her  tender  Skin  is  harden'd  into  Rind  : 

And  now  the  riling  Tree  her  Womb  inverts  ; 

Now,  fhooting  upwards  ftill,  invades  her  Bread ; 

And  fhades  the  Neck :  When,  weary  with  Delay, 

She  funk  her  Head  within,  and  met  it  half  the  Way : 

And,  tho'  with  cutward  Shape  fhe  loft  her  Senfe, 

With  bitter  Tears  (he  wept  her  laft  Offence : 

And  ftill  fhe  weeps  j  nor  iheds  her  Tears  in  vain ; 

For  ltill  the  precious  Drops  her  Name  retain.    Dryd.  Ovid, 

CIRCE. 

Now  near  the  Shelves  of  Circe's  Shores  they  run; 
Circe  the  rich,  the  Daughter  of  the  Sunl 
A  dang'rous  Coaft  !  The  Goddefs  waftes  her  Days 
In  joyous  Songs  ;  the  Rocks  refound  her  Lays1: 
In  Spinning,  or  theLoom;  fhe  fpends  the  Night; 
And  Cedar- Brands  fupply  her  Father's  Light. 
From  hence  were  heard,  rebell'wing  to  the  Main, 
The  Roars  of  Lions,  thatrefufe  the  Chain  ; 
The  Grunts  of  briftled  Boars;  and  Groans  of  Bears  ; 
And  Herds  of  howling  Wolves,  that  ftun  the  Sailors  Ears. 
Thefe,  from  their  Caverns,  at  the  Clofe  of  Night, 
Fill  the  fad  Ifle  with  Honour  and  Affright  : 
Darkling  they  mourn  their  Fate,  whom  Circe's  Pow'r, 
That  watch'd  the  Moon,  and  Planetary  Hour, 
With  Words  and  wicked  Herbs,  from  Human  Kind 
Had  alter' d,  and  in  brutal  Shapes  confin'd.    Dryd.  Virg. 

CITRON. 

Sharp  tafted  Citrons  Median  Climes  produce : 
Bitrer  the  Rind  ;  but  gen'rous  is  the  Juice  ; 
A  •  ordial  Fruit ;  a  prefent  Antidote 
A[  xinft  the  direful  Stepdame's  deadly  Draughty 
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Who,  mixing  wicked  Weeds,  with  Words  impure, 

The  Fate  of  envy'd  Orphans  would  procure. 

Large  is  the  Plant,  and  like  a  Laurel  grows ; 

Ana  did  it  not  a  diff'rent  Scent  difclofe, 

A  Laurel  were :  the  fragrant  Flow'rs  contemn 

The  ttormy  Winds,  tenacious  of  their  Stem : 

With  this  the  Medes,  to  lab'ring  Age  bequeath 

New  Lungs  i  andcuretheSournefsof  tfre  Breath.  Dr.Virg. 

c  i  t  r. 

Augufta's  (lately  Head  is  rais'd  fo  high, 
Her  glorious  Tow'rs  furmount  the  wond'ring  Sky  : 
"Britannia's  Head  fhe  reigns  in  Wealth  and  Eafe  $ 
Mart  of  the  World,  and  Emprefs  of  the  Seas  : 
Her  Tow'rs,  gilt  Fanes,  and  Palaces  arife, 
And  dart  terreftrial  Glories  thro*  the  Skies.  Blac.  P.  Arth* 

Morning  in  a-  City. 

Now  hardly  here  and  there  a  Hackney-Coach 
Appearing,  (hew'd  the  ruddy  Morn's  Approach  : 
Now  Betty  from  her  Matter  s  Bed  had  flown, 
And  foftly  dole  to  difcompofe  her  own  : 
The  flip-inod  'Prentice  from  his  Matter's  Door 
Had  par'd  the  Streets,  and  fprinkled  round  the  Floor  : 
Now  Moll  had  whirl'd  her  Mop  with  dextrous  Airs, 
Prepar'd  to  fcrub  the  Entry  and  the  Stairs. 
The  Youth  with  broomy  Stumps  began  to  trace 
The  Kennel-edge,  where  Wheels  had  worn  the  Place  ; 
The  Small-coal  Man  was  heard  with  Cadence  deep, 
Till  drown'd  in  fhriller  Notes  of  Chimney-fweep. 
Duns  at  his  Lordfliip's  Gate  began  to  meet ; 
And  Brick-dufl  Moll  had  fcream'd  thro'  half  a  Street. 
The  Turnkey  now  his  Flock  returning  fees, 
Duly  let  out  a-Nights  to  fteal  for  Fees  : 
The  watchful  Bailiffs  take  their  filenr  Stands ; 
And  School-Boys  lag  with  Satchels  in  their  Hands.    Swift. 

City-Shower. 

Mean  while  the  South,  riling  with  dabbled  Wings, 
A  fable  Cloud  athwart  the  Welkin  flings, 
That  fwill'd  more  Liquor  than  it  could  contain, 
And,  like  a  Drunkard,  gives  it  up  again. 
Brisk  Sufan  whips  her  Linnen  from  the  Rope, 
While  the  firft  drizzling  Show'r  is  born  aflope  : 
Such  is  that  Sprinkling,  which  fome  carelefs  Quean 
Flirts  on  you  from  her  Mop  j  but  not  fo  clean  : 
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You  fly;  invoke  the  Gods;  then,  turning,  flop 
To  rail ;  (he,  finging,  ftill  whirls  on  her  Mop. 
Not  yet  the  Duft  had  fhunn'd  th' unequal  Strife, 
But,  aided  by  the  Wind,  fought  flill  for  Lite  : 
And,  wafted  with  its  Foe  by  vi'lent  Guft, 
JTwas  doubtful  which  was  Rain,  and  which  was  Duft. 
Ah  !  where  muft  needy  Poet  feek  for  Aid, 
When  Duft  and  Rain  at  once  his  Coat  invade ; 
His  only  Coat ;  where  Duft,  confus'd  with  Rain, 
Roughens  the  Nap,  and  leaves  a  mingled  Stain  ? 
Now  in  contiguous  Drops  the  Flood  comes  down, 
Threat'ning  with  Deluge  this  devoted  Town. 
To  Shops  in  Crowds  the  daggled  Females  fly, 
Pretend  to  cheapen  Goods,  but  nothing  buy. 
The  Templer  fpruce,  while  ev'ry  Spout's  abroach, 
Stays  till  'tis  fair  ;  yet  feems  to  call  a  Coach. 
The  tuck'd  up  Sempftrefs  walks  with  hafty  Strides, 
While  Streams  run  down  her  oil'd  Umbrella's  Sides : 
Here,  various  Kinds,  by  various  Fortunes  led, 
Commence  Acquaintance  underneath  a  Shed: 
Triumphant  Tories  and  defponding  Whigs 
Forget  their  Feuds,  and  join  to  fave  their  Wigs. 
Box'd  in  a  Chair,  the  Beau  impatient  fits, 
While  Spouts  run  clatt'ring  o'er  the  Root  by  Fits : 
And  ever  and  anon,  with  frightful  Din, 
The  Leather  founds  ;  he  trembles  from  within. 
So  when  Troy-Chair-men  bore  the  wooden  Steed, 
Pregnant  with  Greeks,  impatient  to  be  iree'd  ; 
Thofe  Bully  Greeks,  who,  as  the  Moderns  do, 
Inftead  of  paying  Chair-men,  run  them  thro' ; 
Laoc'on  ftruck  the  Outride  with  his  Spear, 
And  each  imprifon'd  Hero  quak'd  for  Fear. 
Now  from  all  Parts  the  fwelling  Kennels  flow, 
And  bear  their  Trophies  with  them  as  rhey  go. 
Filths  of  all  Hues  and  Odours  feem  to  tell 
What  Street  they  faii'd  from,  by  their  Sight  and  Smell : 
They,  as  each  Torrent  drives,  with  rapid  Force, 
From  Smithfield  to  St.  'Pulchre's  fhape  their  Courfe ;    i 
And,  in  huge  Confluent  join'd  at  Snow-Hill  Ridge, 
Fall  from  the  Conduit  prone  to  Holborn  Bridge: 
Sweepings  from  Butchers  Stalls,  Dung,  Guts,  and  Blood,  > 
Drown'd  Puppies,  ftinking  Sprats,  all  drench'd  in  Mud,     > 
Dead  Cats  ana  Turnip-tops  come  tumbling  do  jvn  the  Flood.  > 

Swift. 
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CLIFF. 

Let  us  advance  tow'rdsthe  Cliff's  dreadful  Brow, 
From  which  the  fearful  Downfal  of  the  Precipice, 
And  the  wild  Horrours  of  the  rocky  Beach, 
Lie  fubje£t  to  our  View. —  Den.  Iphig. 

A  wond'rous  Task  it  is  th'Afcent  to  gain  «| 

Of  craggy  Cliffs,  that  ftrike  the  Sight  with  Pain,  £ 

And  nod  impending  Terrours  o'er  the  Plain.    Cong*        j 

Behold,  with  what  laborious  Task  they  mount, 
To  climb  the  craggy  Steepnefs  of  the  Cliff  j 
at  Dirt; 


While  fome,  at  Diftance,  with  unequal  Pace, 

arming,  pant  behind  them. Den 

Behold  the  Summit  of  yond'  fhaggy  Mountain  j 


Purfuing,  pant  behind  them. Den.  Iphig. 

Behold  the  Summit  of  yond'  fhaggy  Mountain  j 
That,  bending  its  black  Brow,  with  dreadful  Scowl, 


Over  the  gloomy  Deep,  affrights  great  Neptune.  Den.  Iphig. 

We  fecm  to  lean  over  fome  hanging  Cliff, 
Overlooking  all  the  Wreck  that  floats  below  : 
Should  we  ftretch  more  beyond  the  Verge,  we  fall 
Infinite  Fathoms  down,  and  fink  for  ever.    Hopk.  Pyrrbi 

C  L  O  D  I  O. 

Clodio,  the  Chief  of  all  the  Rebel  Race ; 
Unfhock'd  by  Fears ;  unhumbled  by  Difgrace  : 
Whofe  working,  turbulent,  phanatick  Mind, 
No  Tendernefs  can  move,  no  Ties  can  bind : 
To  gain  a  Rake,  he*U  drink,  and  whore,  and  rant  j 
T*  engage  a  Puritan,  he'll  pray  and  cant : 
So  Satan  can  in  diff'ring  Forms  appear ; 
Or  radiant  Light,  or  gloomy  Darknefs,  wear.  ■ 

CLOUD. 

The  wat*ry  Mountains  of  the  Sky  1    Rofc. 

See,  how  the  Vapours,  congregated,  rear 
Their  gloomy  Columns,  and  obfcure  the  Air : 
Forgetful  of  their  Gravity,  they  rife  $ 
Renounce  the  Centre,  and  ufurp  the  Skies : 
Where,  form'd  in  Clouds,  they  their  black  Lines  difplay  j 
And  take  their  airy  March,  as  Winds  convey  : 
Sublime  in  Air,  while  they  their  Courfe  puriue, 
They,  from  rheir  fable  Fleeces,  fhake  the  Dew 
On  the  parchM  Mountain  $   and,  with  genial  Rain, 
Renew  the  Foreft,  and  refrefh  the  Plain  : 
They  (hed  their  healing  Juices  on  the  Ground,  (Creat. 

Cement  the  Crack,  and  clbfe  the  gaping  Wound.    Blac. 

The 
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The  gath'ring  Clouds  deform  the  louring  Sky.  Bl.P.  Arth. 

The  Dawn  is  overcafl  ;  the  Morning  lours, 
And  heavily  in  Clouds  brings  on  the  Day.    Add.  Cato.- 

The  Welkin's  pitch'd  with  fallen  Clouds  around.    Dryd* 

■  A  louring  Sky  comes  on  apace : 

The  Void  of  Heav'n  a  gloomy  Horrour  fills  j 
And  cloudy  Veils  involve  the  mining  Hills.    Cong. 
Thus  have  I  feen  a  Morn  fo  bright, 
So  deck'd  with  all  the  Robes  of  Light, 
As  if  it  fcorn'd  to  think  of  Night ; 
Which  a  rude  Storm  ere  Noon  did  fhrow<f, 
And  bury'd  all  its  early  Glories  in  a  Cloud : 

The  Day  in  fun'ral  Blacknefs  mourn'd  ; 
And  all  to  Sighs,  and  all  to  Tears  was  turn'd.    Oldh. 

Thick  Clouds  oft  flop  the  Light  j 

And  {lain  the  glorious  Skies  with  fuddain  Light.     Cr.  Luc>. 

So  often,  when  the  Heav'ns,  (erene  and  bright, 
Look  gay,  and  clear,  and  fmile  with  gawdy  Light  j 
A  horrid  Cloud  ftrait  hides  its  glorious  Face, 
As  if  the  Shades  of  Hell  had  left  their  Place, 
And  fill'd  the  vaulted  Skies :  So  thick  the  Night ! 
So  dark  the  Clouds  appear,  fo  much  affright !  Creech  Lucr. 

The  fpungy  Clouds  are  fill'd  with  gath'ring  Rain.    Dryd. 

Bur,  like  a  Cloud  low-hung,  it  rains  fo  fad,         (8c  Arc. 
That  all  at  once  it  falls,  and  cannot  laft.    Dryd.  Chau.  PaL 

When  breaking  Clouds  divide,  they  make  a  Way. 
For  the  bright  Sun  to  fhine  upon  the  Day.     South.  Fat.  Mar, 

COCK. 

The  watchful  Cock  awakes  the  Day.    Dr.  Virg, 

The  Cock,  that  is  the  Trumpet  to  the  Morn, 

Now  with  his  lofty  and  Quill-founding  Throat 

Awakes  the  God  of  Day  ;  and,  at  his  Warning, 

Whether  in  Sea  or  Fire,  in  Earth  or  Air, 

Th' extravagant  and  erring  Spirit  hies 

To  his  Confine. Shak.  Ham. 

The  Cock  then  downward  flew  from  off  the  Beam ; 

For  Day-light  now  began  apace  to  fpving, 

The  Thrulh  to  whiffle,  and  the  Lark  to  ling : 

Then,  crowing,  clapp'd  his  Wings:  th' appointed  Call, 

To  chuck  his  Wives  together  in  the  Hall. 

By  rhis  the  Widow  had  unbarr'd  the  Door, 

And  Chanticleer  went  ftrutting  out  before. 

Now,  roaming  in  the  Yard,  he  fpurn'd  the  Ground, 

And  gave  to  Partlet  the  firft  Grain  he  found  : 
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Then  often  fsather'd  her  with  wanton  Play ; 

And  trod  her  twenty  times  ere  Prime  of  Day  : 

And  took  by  Turns,  and  gave  fo  much  Delight, 

His  Sifters  pin'd  with  Envy  at  the  Sight. 

He  chuck'd  again,  when  other  Corns  he  found, 

And  fcarcely  deign'd  to  fet  a  Foot  to  Ground : 

But  fwagger'd  like  a  Lord  about  his  Hall; 

And  his  lev'n  Wives  came  running  at  his  Call. 

Then,  calling  up  his  Eyes  againft  the  Light, 

Both  Month,  and  Day,  and  Hour  he  meafur'd  right  j 

And  told  more  truly  than  th'  Ephemeris : 

For  Art  may  err,  but  Nature  cannot  mifs. 

Thus,  numbering  Times  and  Seafons  in  his  Breaft, 

His  fecond  Crowing  the  third  Hour  confefs'd  : 

Then  turning  faid  to  Partlet. 

(  For  in  the  Days  of  Yore,  the  Birds  of  Parts 

Were  bred  to  fpeak,  and  fmg,  and  learn  the  lib'ral  Arts.) 

0  let  me  tell  thee,  Partlet  mine,  and  (wear, 
That,  when  I  view  the  Beauties  of  thy  Face, 

1  fear  not  Death,  nor  Dangers,  nor  Difgrace  : 
So  may  my  Soul  have  Blifs,  as  when  I  fpy 
The  Scarlet  Red  about  thy  Partridge  Eye ; 

While  thou  art  conftant  to  thy  own  true  Knighr,  T 

While  thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thy  Delight,  j» 

All  Sorrows  at  thy  Prefence  take  their  Flight :  J 

And,  when  by  Night  I  feel  thy  tender  Side, 
Tho'  for  the  narrow  Perch  I  cannot  ride  $ 
Yet  1  have  fuch  a  Solace  in  my  Mind, 
That  all  my  boding  Cares  are  caft  behind. 

I  with  Pleafure  fee 

Man  flnming  on  two  Legs,  and  aping  me : 

An  unfledg'd  Creature,  of  a  lumpifli  Frame, 

Jndu'd  with  fewer  Particles  of  Flame  : 

Our  Dame  (its  couring  o'er  a  Kitchen-Fire  j 

I  draw  frefli  Air,  and  Nature's  Works  admire  : 

And,  ev'n  this  Day,1  in  more  Delight  abound, 

Than,  fmce  I  was  an  Egg,  I  ever  found. 

The  Time  fhall  come,  when  Chanticleer  fliall  wifh, 

His  Words  unfaid,  and  hate  his  boafted  Blifs  : 

The  crefted  Bird  (hall  by  Experience  know,  -y 

Jove  made  not  him  his  Mafter-piece  below  :  C 

And  learn,  the  latter  End  of  Joy  is  Woe.  5 

The  VefTel  of  his  Blifs  to  Dregs  is  run, 

And  Heav'n  will  have  him  tafte  his  other  Tun. 

Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Cock  and  the  Fox. 

COLON. 
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COLON. 

She  faid  ;  and  (Irak  fhrill  Colon's  Perfon  took; 
In  Morals  loofe  •  but  molt  precife  in  Look  : 
Black-Fryars  Annals  lately  pleas'd  to  call 
Him  Warden  of  Apothecaries  Hall : 

And,  when  fo  dignify'd,  he'd   not  forbear  n 

That  Operation,  which,  the  Learn'd  declare,  i  j» 

Gives  Cholicks  Eafe,  and  makes  the  Ladies  fair  :  S 

In  ftarch'd  Urbanity  his  Talent  lies  j 
And  Form  the  Want  of  Intellects  fupplies  : 
Hourly  his  learn'd  Impertinence  affords 
A  barren  Superfluity  of  Words  : 
In  hafte  he  ftrides  along,  to  recompence 
The  Want  of  Bus'nefs  with  its  vain  Pretence : 
The  Fury,  thus  afluming  Colon's  Grace, 
So  flung  her  Arms,  fo  fhurfled  in  her  Pace.     Garth. 

COLOUR. 

Colours  are  alone  by  Day, 
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And  owe  their  Being  to  the  glitt'ring  Ray.    Creech.  Lucr. 

For  how  can  Colours  be  in  darkeft  Night, 
Since  they  all  change,  and  vary  with  the  Light, 
According  as  the  Ray's  oblique  or  right. 
So  Plumes,  that  go  around  the  Pigeon's  Head, 
Sometimes  look  brisker,  with  a  deeper  Red  ; 
And  then,  in  diff'rent  Poiition  feen, 
Shew  a  gay  Sky,  all  intermixt  with  Green. 
And  fo,  in  Peacock's  Tails,  all  fiU'd  with  Light, 
The  Colour  varies  with  the  Change  of  Site.    Creech.  Lucr, 

Thus  when  pale  Curtains,  or  the  deeper  Red, 
O'er  all  the  fpacious  Theatre  are  fpread  ; 
Which  mighty  Mafts  and  fturdy  Pillars  bear, 
And  the  loofe  Curtains  wanton  in  the  Air  ; 
Whole  Streams  of  Colours  from  the  Top  do  flow, 
And  ftain  the  Scenes,  and  Men,  and  Gods  below.  . 
The  more  thefe  Curtains  fpread,  thepleafmg  Dye 
Rides  on  the  Beams  the  more,  and  courts  the  Eye.  • 
The  gawdy  Colour  fpreads  o'er  ev'ry  Thing  j 
All  gay  appear  j  each  Man  a  purple  Kmg.    Creech.  Lucr. 

Single   COMBAT. 

*    The  Marshals  of  the  Field  had  mavk'd  the  Ground/ 
Fit  for  the  Fight,  and  fix'd  high  Pales  around; 
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The  fprightly  Trumpets  Clangours  next  invite- 

The  mighty  Warriours  to  begin  the  Fight : 

Both  in  their  Hands  grafping  their  pointed  Lance„ 

Spur  their  hot  Steeds,  and  to  the  War  advance,; 

As  when  a  roaming  Lion,  from  afar, 

Sees  a  ftrong  Bull  Itand  threai'ning  furious  War ; 

V/ho  flourifhes  his  Horns,  looks  fourly  round, 

And,  hoarfely  beU'wing,  traverfes  the  Ground  : 

The  Lion,  fir'd,  regards  him  with  Difdain ; 

And,  to  infult  him,  fcours  along  the  Plain  : 

So  Arthur,  boiling  with  heroick  Rage, 

Springs  with  a  full  Carier  King  Tollo  to  engage : 

Collected  in  himfelf  th 'Albanian  ftood, 

Like  fome  tall,  fhady  Pine ;  it  felf  a  Wo^d  j 

Or  a  vaft  Cyclops,  wading  thro'  the  Flood. 

Now  furious  Strokes  on  either  Side  they  deal ; 

And  th' echoing  Air  rings  with  the  dreadful  Peal. 

Now  Tollo  backwards  fnrinks ;  and  panting  flood,. 

Faint  with  his  Labour  and  his  Lofs  of  Blood  : 

The  Britifh  Prince,  collecting  all  his  Might, 

With  double  Fury  on  th' Albanian  prefs'd, 

And  his  bright  Sword,  high  rais'd,  upon  his  Creil 

Defcended  with  fo  horrible  a  Sway, 

It  ftunn'd  the  Foe,  and  took  his  Senfe  away  ; 

He  dropp'd  his  Arms,  and,  giddy,  reel'd  around  : 

Arthur,  on  Fire,  lets  not  th' Advantage  go  ; 

But,  ftepping  forward,  with  a  back-hand  Blow, 

Drawn  with  prodigious  Strength,  from  Side  to  Side,. 

Did  his  wide  Throat  and  fpoutihg  Veins  divide : 

A  crimfon  River,  guihing  from  the  Wound, 

Ran  down  his  burnifh'd  Armour  to  the  Ground : 

Reeling  and  tott'ring  for  a  while  he  ftood, 

And  from  his  Stomach  vomits  clotted  Blood  : 

Then  down  he  fell ;  the  Field  beneath,  and  all 

The  Saxon  Army,  tremble  at  his  Fall. 

Grov'ling  in  Death,  and  fmear'd  with  Gore  he  lay ; 

And  his  dim  Eyes  fcarcely  admit  the  Day  : 

RoulinginDuft,  his  wounded  Body  bled; 

Away  his  Soul  with  Indignation  fled  : 

As  when  a  Whirlwind,  with  outrageous  Force, 

O'erturns  a  lofty  Oak,  that  ftops  its  Courfe : 

Which  falling  from  the  Sky,  his  ftately  Head 

And  fhady  Limbs  the  groaning  Hill  o'erfpread* 

So  by  Prince  Arthur's  Arm"  Ring  Tollo  flaio, 

Fell  down,  and  lay  extended  on  the  Plain.    Blac.  Pr.  Artru 

Equal  Succefs  had  fet  thofe  Champions  high  } 
And  both  re&lv'd  to  conquer  or  to  die. 

Virtue 
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Vinae  with  Rage,  Fury  with  Valoar,  (trove : 
But  that  muft  fall,  which  is  decree'd  above.     Wall. 

When,  at  our  Legions  Head,  the  brave  old  King 
And  I,  like  Clouds  with  Thunder  charg'd, 
Encount'ring,  rufh'd  together; 
Long  was  the  Tug  of  Fare  ;  and  mutual  Wounds 
On  each  Side  weie  veceiv'd  :  At  laft  my  Stars 
Prevail'd,  and  Gondibert,  o'erthrown  by  Fate, 
Relign'd  that  Life  he  fo  deferv'd  to  keep.    Hig.  Gen.  Conq, 

» Behold  thofe  Wounds, 

Thofc  mouthed  Wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took,- 

When,  on  the  gentle  Severn's  fedgy  Bank, 

In  finale  Oppohcion,  Hand  to  Hand, 

He  did  confound  the  beft  Part  of  an  Hour, 

In  changing  Hadiment  with  great  Glendower: 

Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  di'd  they  drink. 

Upon  Agreement,  of  fwift  Severn's  Flood  j 

Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  Looks, 

Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  Reeds, 

And  hid  his  crifped  Head  in  the  hollow  Bank, 

Stain'd  with  the  Blood  of  thofe  brave  Combatants. 

Shak.Hen4.  p.  U 

Their  miflive  Weapons  fpent  with  equal  Chance, 
To  clofer  Fight  the  Combatants  advance. 
Equal  in  Strength,  alike  in  Courage  brave, 
Their  Swords  on  high,  like  circling  Flame?,  they  wave  - 
Both,  traverling  the  Ground,  for  Fight  prepare, 
And  with  heroick  Ardour  meet  the  War. 
Frefh  Strokes,  frefh  Wounds,  they  give  on  either  Side ; 
While  VidVry  does  for  neither  Sword  decide : 
Weak  with  their  Wounds,  and  withbruis'd  Armour  pain'd, 
An  equal,  noble  Combat  they  maintain'd  : 
Unable  more  their  blunted  Arms  to  wield, 
Feeble  and  breathlefs,  ftill  they  kept  the  Field  ; 
By  neither  Hero  loft,  by  neither  won. 
So  when  two  valiant  Cocks,  in  Albion  bred, 
That  from  th'  infulting  Conqueror  ne'er  fled, 
A  Match  in  Strength,  in  Courage,  and  in  Agea 
And  with  keen  weapons  arm*d  alike,  engage : 
Each  other  they  afTault  with  furious  Beaks, 
And  their  trimm'd  Plumes  diftain  with  bloody  Streaks : 
Each  nimble  Warriour  from  the  Pavement  bounds  5 
And,  wing'd  with  Death,  their  Heels  deal  ghaftly  Wounds, 
By  Turns  they  take,  by  Turns  fierce  Strokes  they  give ; 
And  with  hke  Hopes  and  Fears  for  Conq'ueft  ftrive. 
Both,  obftinate,  maintain  the  bloody  Field ; 
Both  can  in  Combat  die,  but  neither  yield  : 

Till, 
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Till,  with  their  bleeding  Wounds  grown  weak  and  faint, 
And  choak'd  with  flowing  Gore,  they  gafp  and  pant; 
Difabled'on  thecrimfon  Floor  they  lie ; 
Both  Honour  win,  but  neither  Victory.    Blac.  Pr.  Arth. 

There  ftrait  grew 


A  fierce  Difpute  betwixt  them  two  : 
Th'one  arm'd  with  Metal,  th' other  with  Wood  ; 
This  fit  for  Bruife,  and  that  for  Blood  : 
With  many  a  ftiff  Thwack,  many  a  Bang, 
Hard  Crab-  tree  and  old  Iron  rang : 
For  foon  as  nut-brown  Sword  was  out, 
Courageoufly  he  laid  about, 
Imprinting  many  a  Wound  upon 
His  mortal  Foe  the  Truncheon  : 
The  trulty  Cudgel  did  oppofe 
It  felf  againft  dead-doing  Blows, 
To  guard  its  Leader  from  fell  Bane, 
And  then  reveng'd  it  felf  again. 
And  though  the  Sword,  fome  underftood, 
In  Force  had  much  the  Odds  of  Wood  ; 
'Twas  nothing  fo :  both  Sides  were  ballanc'd 
So  equal,  none  knew  which  was  valiant'ft  : 
For  Wood,  with  Honour  being  engaged, 
Is  fo  implacably  enrag'd, 
Tho'  Iron  hew,  and  mangle  fore, 
Wood  wounds  and  bruifts  Honour  more. 
And  now  both  Knights  were  out  of  Breath, 
Tir'4  in  the  hot  Purfuit  of  Death  ; 
While  all  the  reft,  amaz/d,  flood  ftill, 
Expecting  which  fhould  take  or  kill. 
Yet  none  that  faw  them  could  divine. 
To  which  Side  Conqueft  would  encline  : 
This  Hudibras  obferv'd  ■>  and  fretting, 
Conqueft  fhould  be  fo  long  a  getting : 
He  drew  up  all  his  Foice  into 
One  Body,  and  that  into  one  Blow  : 
But  Talgol  wifely  avoided  it 
By  cunning  Slight,  for  had  it  hit, 
The  upper  Part  of  him  the  Blow, 
Had  flit,  as  fure  as  that  below.     Hud. 
■  With  hafty  Rage  he  fnatch'd 

His  Gun-fhot,  that  in  Holfters  watch'd ; 
And,  bending  Cock,  he  levell'd  full 
Againft  th'  Outfide  of  Talgol's  Skull : 
But  Pallas  came  in  Shape  of  Ruft, 
And  'cwixt  the  Spring  and  Hammer  thruft 

Her 


Her  Gorgon  Shield,  which  made  the  Cock. 

Stand  (tiff,  as  if  'twere  turn'd  t'a  Stock. 

Mean  while  fierce  Talgol,  gath'ring  Might, 

Wirh  rugged  Truncheon  charg'd  the  Knight  j 

And  he, "wirh  Petronel  upheav'd 

Inftead  of  Shield,  the  Blow  recdv'd. 

The  Gun  recoil'd,  as  well  it  might, 

Not  ns'd  to  fuch  a  kind  of  Fight, 

And  fhrunk  from  its  great  Matter's  Gripe, 

Knock'd  down,  and  ftunn'd  with  mortal  Stripe. 

Then  Hudihras,  with  furious  Hafte, 

Drew  out  his  Sword  :  But  not  fo  faft, 

But  Talgol  firft,  with  hardy  Thwack, 

Twice  bruis'd  his  Head,  and  twice  his  Back.    Hud. 
Then  Trulla,  whom  he  did  not  mind, 

Charg'd  him,  like  Lightning,   behind  j 

And  on  the  Knight  let  fall  a  Peal 

Of  Blows  fo  fierce,  and  preft  fo  home, 

That  he  retir'd,  and  follow'd  's  Bum. 

This  ftirr'd  his  Spleen 

More  than  the  Danger  he  was  in, 
The  Blows  he  felt,  or  was  to  feel, 
Tho'  they  already  made  him  reel. 
Honour,  Defpight,  Revenge,  and  Shame, 
At  once  into  his  Stomach  came  : 
Which  fir'd  it  fo,  he  rais'd  his  Arm 
Above  his  Head,  and  rain'd  a  Storm 
Of  Blows,  fo  terrible  and  thick, 
As  if  he  meant  to  hafh  her  quick. 
But  fhe  upon  her  Truncheon  took  them, 
And  by  oblique  Diver  fion  broke  them. 

But  now 

The  Knight,  with  one  dead-doing  Blow,- 

Refolving  to  decide  the  Fight, 

And  fhe,  with  quick  and  cunning  Slight 

Avoiding  it,  the  Force  and  Weight 

He  charg'd  upon  it  was  lo  great, 

As  almolt  fway'd  him  to  the  Ground  : 

No  fooner  fhe  th'  Advantage  found, 

But  in  (he  flew,  and  feconding 

With  home-made  Thruft  the  heavy  Swing, 

She  laid  him  flat  upon  his  Side, 

And  mounted  on  his  Trunk  aftride.    Hud. 


Once  more  the  proud  Mezentius,  with  Difdain, 
Brandifh'd  his  Spear,  and  rufh'd  into  the  Phin : 
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Where  tow'ring  in  the  midmoft  Ranks  he  flood, 

Like  tal'l  Orion,  (talking  o'er  the  Flood  : 

The  Trojan  Prince  beheld  him  from  afar  ; 

And,  dauntlefs,  undertook  the  doubtful  War  : 

Collected  in  his  Strength,  and  like  a  Rock, 

Pois'd  on  his  Bafe,  Mezentius  flood  the  Shock, 

Fearlefs ;  and  with  his  utmoir.  Force  he  threw 

The  mafly  Spear  ;  which,  hilling  as  ir  flew, 

Reach'd  the  celeftial  Shield,  that  itop'd  the  Courfe  : 

The  pious  Trojan  then  his  Jav'lin  fent : 

The  Shield  gave  way  ;  thvo'  treble  Pbtes  it  went 

Of  folid  Brafs  ;  of  Linnen  trebly  roll'd, 

And  three  Bull-Hides,  which  round  the  Buckler  fold 

All  thefe  it  pafs'd,  reiiftlefs  in  its  Courfe  3 

Tranfpitrc*d  hi?  Thigh,  and  fpent  its  dying  Force  : 

The  gaping  Wound  gufh'd  out  a  crimfon  Flood  : 

The  Trojan,  glad  with  Sight  of  hoftile  Blood, 

His  Fauchion  drew,  to  clofer  Fight  addrefs'd  ; 

And  with  new  Force  his  fainting  Foe  opprefs'a. 

His  Father's  Peril  Laufus  view'd  with  Grief; 

He  figh'd,  he  wept,  he  ran  to  his  Relief: 

Pain'd  with  his  Wound,  and  ufelefs  for  the  Fight, 

The  Father  thought  to  fave  himfelf  by  Flight : 

Incumber^,  flow  he  drag'd  the  Spear  along, 

Which  piere'd  his  Thigh,  and  in  his  Buckler  hung; 

The  pious  Yourh,  refolv'd  on  Death,  below 

The  lifted  Sword  fprings  forth,  to  face  the  Foe  ; 

Protects  his  Parent,  and  pi  events  the  Blow. 

Shouts  of  Applaufe  ran  ringing  thro'  the  Field, 

To  fee  the  Son  the  vanquiCVd  Farher  fhield  : 

All  fir'd  with  genVous  Indignation  ftrive  ; 

And,  with  a  Storm  of  Darts,  to  Diftance  drive 

The  Trojan  Chief ;  who,  held  at  Bay  from  far, 

On  his  Vulcanian  Orb  fuftain'd  the  War. 

Nor  yet  the  Youth  defiits  ;  but  with  infulting  Scorn 

Provokes  the  ling'i  ing  Prince ;   whofe  Patience,  tir'd, 

Gave  Place,  and  all  his  Breaft  with  Fury  fir'd. 

For  now  the  Fates  prepar'd  their  cruel  Shears, 

And  lifted  high  the  flaming  Sword  appears ; 

Which,  full  defcending  with  a  fiightful  Sway,  j  ■> 

Thro'  Shield  and  Corilet  forced  th*  impetuous  Way  j  C 

And  bury'd  deep  in  his  fair  Bofom  lay.  ^ 

The  purple  Streams  thro'  the  thin  Armour  ftrove, 

And  drench'd  th'  imbroider'd  Coat  his  Mother  wove  : 

And  Life  at  length  forfook  his  heaving  Heart, 

Loath  from  fo  fweet  a  Manfion  to  depart. 
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Mean  while  his  Father,  now  no  Father,  flood, 

And  wafh'd  his  Wounds  by  Tyber*s  yellow  Flood  : 

Opprefs'd  with  Anguifh,  panting,  and  o'erfpenr. 

His  fainting  Limbs  againft  an  Oak  he  lent  : 

A  Bough  his  brazen  Helmet  didfuftain  ; 

His  heavier  Arms  lay  fcatterM  on  the  Plain  : 

A  chofen  Train  of  Youth  around  him  ftand, 

His  drooping  Head  was  refted  on  his  Hand  : 

His  griefly  Beard  hispenuve  Bofom  fought; 

And  all  on  Laufus  ran  his  reftlefs  Thought. 

Careful,  concern'd  his  Danger  to  prevent, 

He  much  enqu'rr'd  ;  and  many  a  Meffagefent 

To  warn  him  from  the  Field  :  Alas  I  in  vain  ; 

Behold  his  mournful  Foll'wers  bear  him  ilain. 

O'er  his  broad  Shield  {till  gufh'd  the  yawning  Wound, 

And  drew  a  bloody  Trail  along  the  Ground  : 

Far  off  he  heard  their  Cries,  far  off  divin'd 

The  dire  Event,  with  a  foreboding  Mind. 

With  Duft  he  fprinkled  then  his  hoary  Head  • 

And  both  his  lifted  Hands  to  Heav'n  he  fpiead. 

j  Then  rais'd  from  Ground 

His  fainting  Limbs,  that  fhgger'd  with  the  Wound  : 

Yet,  with  a  Mind  refolv'd.  and  unappall'd 

With  Pains  or  Perils,  for  his  Courfer'calPd  ; 

Well  mouth'd,  well  manag'd  ;  whom  himfelf  did  drefs 

With  daily  Care,  and  mounted  with  Succefs ; 

His  Aid  in  Arms,  his  Ornament  in  Peace. 

He  footh'd  his  Courage  with  a  gentle  Stroke  : 

And  ftraight  th'  officious  Courfer  kneels 

To  take  his  wonted  Weight:  His  Hands  he  fills 
With  pointed  Jav'lins  j  on  his  Head  he  lac'd 
His  glittering  Helm  j  which  terribly  was  grac'd 
With  wavingHorfe- hair,  nodding  from  afar  : 
Then  fpurr'd  his  thund 'ring  Steed  amidft  the  War, 
And  loud  he  call'd  ^neas  thrice  by  Name  ; 
The  loud  repeated  Voice  to  glad  JEneas  came  : 
Great  Jove,  hefaid,  and  the  fanfhootingGod, 
Infpire  thy  Mind  to  make  thy  Challenge  good  : 
He  fpoke  no  more  5  but  haften'd,  void  of  Fear, 
And  threaten'd  with  his  long  protended  Spear. 
At  him  a  whirling  Dart  Mezentius  fent : 
Another,  and  another  after,  went : 
Round  in  a  fpatious  Ring  he  rides  the  Field  j 
And  vainly  plies  th'  impenetrable  Shield  : 
Thrice  rode  he  round,  and  thrice  jEneas  wheePd. 
Turn'd  as  he  turn*d  :  the  golden  Orb  withftood 
The  Strokes  5  and  bore  about  an  iron  Wood ; 
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Impatient  of  Delay,  and  weary  grown, 

Still  to  defend,  and  to  defend  alone  $ 

To  wrench  the  Darts  which  in  his  Buckler  light, 

Urg'd,  and  o'erlabour'd  in  unequal  Fight  ; 

At  length  refolv'd,  he  throws,  with  all  his  Force, 

Full  ar  the  Temples  of  the  Warriour  Horfe  : 

J  Lift  where  the  Stroke  was  aim'd,  th'  unerring  Spear 

Made  Way  ;  and  flood  transfix'd  thro'  either  Ear  : 

Seiz'd  with  unwonted  Pain,  furpriz'd  with  Fright, 

The  wounded  Steed  curvets  ;  and,  rais*d  upright, 

Lights  on  his  Feet  before  :  His  Hoofs  behind 

Spring  up  in  Air  aloft,  and  lam  the  Wind  : 

Down  comes  the  Rider  headlong  from  his  Height  j 

His  Horfe  came  after  with  unwieldy  Weight ; 

And,  flound'ring  forward,  pitching  on  his  Head, 

His  Lord's  incumber'd  Shoulder  overlaid. 

./Eneas,  haft'ning  wav'd  his  fatal  Sword 

High  o'er  his  Head.  — - 

Mezentius  to  the  Sword  his  Throat  apply'd  : 

The  crimfon  Stream  diftain'd  his  Arms  around  ; 

And  the  difdainful  Soul  came  rufhing  thro'  the  Wound. 

Dryd.  Virg. 

COME   T. 

The  direful  Meteors  fpread,  thro*  glowing  Air,         ("Stat. 
Long  Trails  of  Light,  and  (hake  their  blazing  Hair.    Pope., 

Thro'  the  large  Convex  of  the  azure  Sky, 
Fierce  Meteors  moot  their  arbitrary  Light, 
And  Comets  march  with  lawlefs  Honour  bright : 
Thefe  bear  no  Rule,  no  righteous  Order  own  j 
Their  Influence  dreaded,  as  their  Ways  unknown  : 
Thro'  threaten'd  Lands  they  wild  Deftru&ion  throw, 
'Till  ardent  Pray'r  averts  the  publick  Woe.        Prior. 

So  Comets,  tho*  fuppos'd  Deftru&ion's  Caufe, 
But  wafte  themfelves  to  make  their  Gazers  fear.     D'Aven. 

—  Bid  Meteors  keep  their  Luftre, 

When  all  the  mining  Exhalation's  fpent, 

That  fed  their  fhort-liv'd  Glory.  Lee.  Mithr. 

For,  like  a  blazing  Meteor,  hence  he  (hot, 
And  drew  a  fweeping  firy  Train  along.      Dryd.  D.  of  Guife. 

Fall'n  is  that  Comet,  which,  on  high, 

Portended  Ruin  $  he  has  fpent  his  Blaze,  (Tamer!. 

And  mall  diftraft  the  World  with  Fears  no  more.      Rowe. 

- 
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I  wou'd  bring  Balm,  and  pour  it  in  your  Wounds, 
Cure  your  diftemper'd  Mind,  and  heal  your  Fortunes. 

Dryd.  All  for  Love, 

"  I  came 

To  Tooth  the  fecret  Anguifh  of  her  Soul, 
To  comfort  that  fair  Mourner,  that  forlorn  one, 
And  teach  her  Steps  to  know  the  Paths  of  Peace. 

Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

And  canft  thou  minifter  to  a  Mind  difeas'd, 
Pluck  from  the  Memory  a  rooted  Sorrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  Troubles  of  the  Brain, 
And  with  fome  fweet  oblivious  Antidote 
Cleanfe  the  foul  Bottom  of  that  perilous  Stuff, 
Which  weighs  upon  the  Heart  ?      Shak.  Macb. 

Counfel  or  Confolation  we  may  bring  : 
■  Apt  Words  have  Pow'r  to  fwage 

The  Tumours  of  a  troubled  Mind, 
And  are  as  Balm  to  fefter'd  Wounds.         Milt.  Sam.  Agon. 

Such  balmy  Words  he  pour'd  ;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
The  proffer'd  Med'cine  but  provok'd  the  Pain.     Dryd.  Virg. 

Have  Comfort  :  Yield  not  to  the  Blows  of  Fate." 

Dryd.  Auren, 

Comfort,  like  Cordials  after  Death,  comes  late, 

Dryd.  Auren, 

A  Beam  of  Comfort,  like  the  Moon  thro'  Clouds, 
Gilds  the  black  Horrour,  and  diredts  my  Way. 

Dryd.  Love  Trium. 

Thy  Words  have  darted  Hope  into  my  Soul, 
And  Comfort  dawns  upon  me.  — — —  South,  Difapp. 

Comfort,  like  the  golden  Sun, 
Difpels  the  fullen  Shades  with  her  fweet  Influence, 
And  chears  the  melancholy  Houfe  of  Care.    Rowe.  J.  Shore. 

Now  whither  (hall  I  fly,  to  find  Relief  ? 
What  charitable  Hand  will  aid  me  now, 
Will  flay  my  failing  Steps,  fupport  my  Ruins, 
And  heal  my  wounded  Mind  with  balmy  Comfort? 

Rowe.  J.  Shore. 

COMMONWEALTH. 

A  Commonwealth's  a  Monfter,  Hydra -State, 
Whofe  many  Heads  attempt  each  other's  Fate, 
And  load  their  Body  with  unwieldy  Weight. 
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COMTASSION. 

Nature  has  caft  me  in  fo  foft  a  Mould, 
That  but  to  hear  a  Story  feign'd  for  Pleafure 
Of  fome  fad  Lover's  Death,  moiftens  my  Eyes, 
And  robs  me  of  my  Manhood.         Dryd.  all  for  Love. 

Let  them  be  cruel  who  delight  in  Mifchief : 
I'm  of  a  fofter  Mould  :  Poor  Phaedra's  Sorrows 
Pierce  thro'  my  yielding  Heart,  and  wound  my  Soul. 

Smith.  Phacd.  and  Hip. 
Sure,  Nature  form'd  me  of  her  fofteft  Mould, 
Enfeebled  all  my  Soul  with  tender  Paflions, 
And  funk  me  ev'n  below  my  own  weak  Sex  : 
Pity  and  Love,  by  Turns,  opprefs  my  Heart.    Add.  Cato. 

A  Flood  of  Tendernefs  comes  o'er  my  Soul, 
I  join  my  Grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  Evils, 
That  hurt  your  Peace,  and  quench  your  Eyes  in  Tears. 

Rowe.  F.  Pen. 
What  Rage  cou'd  hurt  a  G  cntlenefs  like  thine, 
Whofe  tender  Soul  cou'd  weep  CCoriol. 

O'er  dying  Rofes,  and  at  Bloffoms  Fall  ?   Shakef.  and  Tate. 
Whate'er  MiQiap  did  a  known  Heart  opprefs, 
The  fame  did  thine  as  wretched  make  ; 
Like  yielding  Wax,  thine  wou'd  th*  Impreflion  take, 
And  pay  its  ladnefs  in  as  lively  Drefs  : 
Thou  could'ft  Affli&ions  from  another's  Breaft  tranflate, 
And  foreign  Grief  impropriate  : 
Oft-times  our  Sorrows  thine  fo  much  have  grown, 

They  fcarce  were  more  our  own  ; 
We  feem'd  exempt,  thou  fuffer'd'lr.  all  alone. 
Our  fmall'ft  Misfortunes  fcarce  cou'd  reach  thy  Ear, 

But  made  thee  give,  in  Aims,  a  Tear ; 
And  when  our  Hearts  breath'd  their  Regret  in  Sighs, 
As  a  juft  Tribute  to  their  Miferies ; 
Thine  with  their  Airs  did  fympathize  j 
Like  Throngs  of  Sighs  did  from  its  Fibres  crowd, 
And  told  thy  Grief  for  our  each  Grief  aloud  ; 

Such  is  that  fecret  Sympathy, 
We  may  betwixt  two  neighb'ring  Lutes  defcry  j 
If  either,  bv  unskilful  Hand  too  rudely  bent, 
Its  fofr  Complaint  in  penfive  Murmurs  vent : 

As  if  it  did  that  Injury  refent, 
Untouch'd,  the  other  ftrait  returns  the  Moan, 

And  gives  an  Echo  to  each  Groan  5 
From  its  fweet  Bowels  a  fad  Note's  convey *d, 

Like  thofe,  which  to  condole  are  made, 
As  if  its  Bowels  too  a  kind  Companion  had.      Oldh. 

How 
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How  few,  like  thee,  inquire  the  Wretched  out, 
And  court  the  Offices  of  {oft  Humanity  ! 
Like  thee,  referve  their  Raiment  for  the  Naked, 
Reach  out  their  Bread  to  Feed  the  crying  Orphan  ;   (Shore. 
Or  mix  their  pitying  Tears  with  thoie  that  weep  !    Row.  J. 

The  Prince  was  touch'd  ;  his  Tears  began  to  flow ; 
And,  as  his  tender  Heart  wou'd  break  in  two, 
He  figh'd  j  and  cou'd  not  but  their  Fate  deplore  j         (Arc. 
So  wretched  now,  fo  fortunate  before.     Dr.  Chauc.Pal.  8c 

What  is  Companion  when 'tis  void  of  Love  ? 
To  one,  who  asks  the  warm  Returns  of  Love, 
Companion's  Cruelty  ;  'tis  Scorn,  'tis  Death.      Add.  Cato. 

When  Fortune  or  the  Gods  airlift  Mankind, 
Companion  to  the  miferable  's  due  : 
But,  when  we  fuffer  what  we  may  prevent, 
At  once  we  forfeit  Pity  and  Efteem.      Hig.  Gen.  Con<j. 

COM?  LIANC  & 

He,  that  complies  againft  his  Will, 
Is  of  his  own  Opinion  ftill 
Which  he  may  adhere  to.  yet  difown, 
For  Reafons  to  himfelf  beft  known.      Hud. 

CONCEALMENT. 

She  ne'er  told  her  Love, 
But  let  Concealment,  like  a  Worm  i'th'  Bud, 
Prey  on  her  damask  Cheek  ;  She  phVd  in  Thought, 
And  fate,  like  Patience  on  a  Monument, 
Smiling  at  Grief.  Shak.  Hen.  6".  p.  3. 

Some  others  may  with  fafety  teH 

The  mod'i  ate  Flames  which  in  them  dwell  5 

And  either  find  fome  Med'cine  there, 

Or  cure  themfelves  ev'n  by  Defpair : 

My  Love's  fo  great,  that  it  might  prove 

Dang'rous  to  tell  her  that  1  love  : 

So  tender  is  my  Wound,  it  muft  not  bear 

Any  Salute,  tho*  of  the  kin  deft  Air.      Cowl. 
No,  to  what  Purpofe  fhou'd  I  fpeak  ? 

No,  wretched  Heart  ;  fwell  'till  you  break  : 

No,  to  the  Grave  thy  Sorrows  bear  5 

As  filenr  as  they  will  be  there  : 
Since  that  lov'd  Hand  this  mortal  Wound  does  give, 

So  handfomly  the  Thing  contrive'. 

That  fhe  may  guiltlefs  of  it  live : 
So  pei  ifh,  that  her  killing  thee 
May  a  Chancc-Medley,  and  no  Murthcrbe.  Cowl.  If 
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If  I  find  (he  loves  him  much,  becaufe  (he  hides  it  : 
Love  teaches  Cunning  ev'n  to  Innocence  : 
And, where  he  gets  Poffeffion,  his  firft  Work 
Is  to  dig  deep  within  a  Heart,  and  there 
Lie  hid  ;  and,  like  a  Mifer  in  the  Dark, 

To  feaft  alone. Dryd.  Temp. 

Yet  hitherto  (he  kept  her  Love  conceal'd, 
And  with  clofe  Glances  ev'ry  Day  beheld 
The  graceful  Youth  :  and  ev'ry  Day  increas'd 
The  raging  Five,  that  burn'd  within  her  Breaft : 
Some  fecret  Charm  did  all  his  A£ts  attend  j 
And,  whac  his  Fortune  wanted,  hers  could  mend: 
Till,  as  the  Fire  will  force  its  outward  Way, 
Or,  in  the  Pris'n  pent,  confume  the  Prey  j 
So  long  her  earneft  Eyes  on  his  were  fee  j 
At  length  their  twifted  Rays  together  met : 
And  he,  who  faw  the  Sharpneis  of  the  Dart, 
Without  Defence  receiv'd  it  in  his  Heart : 
In  publick  tho'  their  Paflion  wanted  Speech,  (Guifc. 

Yet  mutual  Looks  interpreted  for  each.    Dryd.  Bocc.  Sig,  6c 
Peace,  babbling  Mufe ! 

I  dare  not  fing  what  you  indite : 
Her  Eyes  refute 

To  read  the  Paflion,  which  they  write : 

She  ftrikes  my  Lute ;  but,  if  it  found, 

Threatens- to  hurl  it  on  theGround  : 

And  I  no  lefs  her  Anger  dread, 

Than  the  poor  Wretch  that  feigns  him  dead, 

While  fome  fierce  Lion  does  embrace 

His  breathlefs  Corps,  and  licks  his  Face; 

Wrapt  up  in  filent  Fear  he  lies, 

Torn  all  to  Pieces  if  he  cries.    Wall. 
I  love  like  thee,  and  yet  conceal  my  Flame,         (  Conq. 
Which  burns  the  more,  the  more  it  isfupprefs'd.  Hig.  Gen. 

■ ■  I  wore  my  Flames  conceal'd  ; 

And  filent,  as  the  Lamps  that  burn  in  Tombs  : 
Sigh'd  only  to  my  felf,  and  to  the  Winds  ; 
Gaz'd  on  your  Beauties  with  the  diftant  Crowd  . 
Your  felf  at  iaft  perceiv'd  my  drooping  Care,   ,  CGen. 

And  fore'd  the  trembling  Secret  from  my  Breaft.  TateLoy. 
Curfe  on  this  Tongue,  that  has  my  Heart  betray'd  j 

And  his  great  Secret  open  laid. 
Ah  !  never  more  (hall  thy  unwilling  Ear 
My  helplefs  Story  hear : 

Difcourfe  and  Talk  awake  do  keep 

The  rude  unquiet  Pain  j 

That  in  my  Bread  does  reign  : 

Silence,  perhaps,  may  make  it  fleep.  I'll 
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I'll  bind  that  Sore  up,  I  did  ill  reveal ; 
The  Wound,  if  once  it  clofc,  may  chance  to  heal.  Cowl. 
A  murd'rous  Guilt  (hews  not  it  felf  more  foon, 
Than  Love  that  would  feem  hid.     Shak.  Twelfth  Night. 

CONCEIT. 

Some  to  Conceit  alone  their  Tafte  confine, 
And  glitt'ring  Thoughts,  ftruck  out  at  ev'ry  Line ; 
Pleas'd  with  a  Work,  where  Nothing's  ju  ft  or  fit  j 
One  glaring  Chaos,  and  wild  Heap  of  W.it. 
Poets,  like  Painters,  thus,  unskill'd  to  trace 
The  naked  Nature,  and  the  living  Grace, 
With  Gold  and  Jewels  cover  ev'ry  Parr, 
And  hide  with  Ornaments  their  Want  of  Art.    Pope. 

CONCLUSION. 

But,  overlabour'd  with  fo  long  a  Courfe, 
'Tis  Time  to  fet  at  Eafe  the  fmoaking  Horfe.     Dryd.  Virg. 

'Tis  Time  my  hard-mouth'd  Couriers  to  controul, 
Apt  to  run  Riot,  and  tranfgrefs  the  Goal. 

Now  dam  the  Ditches,  and  the  Floods  reftrain  : 
Their  Moifture  has  already  drench'd  the  Plain.    Dryd.  Virg 

CONFESSIONAL. 

And  here  I  might,  if  I  but  durft,  reveal, 
What  Pranks  are  play'd  in  the  Confeflional : 
How  haunted  Virgins  have  been  difpofTefs'd, 
And  Dev'ls  themfelves  cart:  out  to  let  in  Prieft  : 
What  Fathers  aft  with  Novices  alone, 
And  what  to  Punks  in  (hriving  Seats  is  done, 
Who  thither  flock  to  Ghoftly  Confeflbur, 
To  clear  old  Debts,  and  tick  with  Heav'n  for  more.    Oldh* 

CONQUEROR  and  CONQUEST. 

From  Force  the  nobleft  Title  fprings  :  (Gran,  p.  i . 

I  hold  by  Force,  which  firft  made  Kings.     Dryd.  Conq.  of 
For  Conqueft  is  the  firft  and  nobleft  Title. 

Hig.  Gen.  Cong. 
I  claim 
By  Right  of  Conqueft ;  for,  when  Kings  make  War, 
No  Law  betwixt  two  Sov'raigns  can  decide, 
But  that  of  Arms  •  where  Fortune  is  the  Judge,    (Triump. 
Soldiers  the  Lawyers,  and  the  Bar  the  Field.      Dryd.  Love 

Such? 
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Such  were  thefe  Giants,  Men  of  high  Renown; 
For  in  thofe  Days  Might  only  fhall  be  admir'd, 
And  Valour,  and  heroick  Virtue  cali'd: 
To  overcome  in  Battel,  and  fubdue 
Nations ;  and  bring  home  Spoils  with  infinite 
Manflaughter,  (hall  be  held  the  higheft  Pitch 
Of  human  Glory,  and  for  Glory  done 
Of  Triumph,  to  be  ftyl'd  great  Conquerours, 
Patrons  of  Mankind,  Gods,  and  Sons  of  Gods  ; 
Deftroyers  righrlier  call'd,  and  Plagues  of  Men. 
Thus  Fame  fhall  be  atchiev'd,  Renown  on  Earth, 
And  what  moft  merits  Fame  in  Silence  hid.    Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

They  err,  who  count  it  glorious  to  fubdue 
Large  Countreys,  and  in  Field  great  Battels  win, 
Great  Cities  by  Affault :  What  do  thefe  Worthies, 
But  rob,  and  fpoil,  burn,  flaughter,  and  enflave, 
Peaceable  Nations,  neighb'ring  or  remote, 
Made  captive,  yet  deferving  Freedom  more 
Than  thofe  their  Conqu'rours,  who  leave  behind 
Nothing  but  Ruin  wherefoe'er  they  rove, 
And  all  the  flourifhing  Works  of  Peace  deftroy  : 
Then  fwell  with  Pride,  and  muff,  be  titled  Gods, 
Great  Benefa&ors  of  Mankind,  Deliv'rers, 
Worfhip'd  with  Temples,  Prieffo  and  Sacrifice ;  (Reg. 

Till  Conqu'rour  Death  discovers  them  fcarce  Men.  Milt.  Par. 

Death  makes  no  Conquefl  of  a  Conquerour: 
For  now  he  lives  in  Fame,  tho'  not  in  Life. 

Who  conquers,  wins,  by  brutal  Strength,  the  Prize } 
But  'tis  a  glorious  Work  to  civilize.    Tick  ell. 

The  Vanquifh'd  muft  receive  the  Vittor'sLaws.  Dr.  I.  Em. 

Vi&ors  thro'  Number  never  gain'd  Applaufe.  D'Aven. 

They  know  to  conquer  beff,  who  know  to  d'e.  Dr.  In.  Em. 

The  Gods  are  ever  of  the  conqu'ring  Side.    Dr.  Ind.  Emp. 
O  what  Joys  does  Ccnqueft  yield ! 
When  returning  from  the  Field, 
O  how  glorious 'tis  to  fee 
The  God-like  Hero  crown'd  with  ViSory  ! 
Laurel  Wreaths  his  Head  furrounding, 

Banners  waving  in  the  Wind, 
Fame  her  golden  Trumpet  founding, 
Ev'ry  Voice  in  Chorus  join'd.    Cong, 

Then  crimfon  Conqueftclafp'd  me  in  her  Arms     (Broth. 
And  laurel'd  Triumphs  welcom'd  my  Return.    South.  Loy. 

For  Conquefl  Huihes  the  victorious  Troops, 
Spirits  their  Battel,  and  infpires  their  Arms.    Ozell.  Horn. 

A  long  Security  makes  Conquefteafy.  Dryd.  all  for  Love. 

Con- 
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Conqueft  is  not  giv'n  by  Chance  j 


But,  bound  by  fatal  and  refiftlefs  Met  it, 

Waits  on  his  Arms.  -  Rowe  Tamed. 


It  is  too  much  you  drefs  me. 


Like  an  Ufurper  in  the  borrow'd  Attributes 

Of  injur'd  Heav'n.    Can  we  call  Conqueft  ours  ? 

Shall  Man,  this  Pigmy,  with  a  Giant's  Pride, 

Vaunt  of  himfelf  and  fay,  Thus  have  I  done  this  ? 

O  vain  Pretence  to  Greatnefs  !  Like  the  Moon, 

Wc  borrow  all  the  Brightnefs,  which  we  boaft, 

Dark  in  our  felves  and  ufelefs :  If  that  Hand, 

That  rules  the  Fate  of  Battels,  ftrike  for  us, 

Crown  us  with  Fame,  and  gild  our  Clay  with  Honour, 

'Twere  moft  ungrateful  to  difown  the  Benefit, 

And  arrogate  a  Pride,  which  is  not  ours.    Rowe  Tamerl. 

CONS  C  IENC  E. 

He,  that  commits  a  Sin,  (hall  quickly  find 
The  preiling  Guilt  lie  heavy  on  his  Mind  : 
Tho'  Bribes  or  Favour  fhall  afiert  his  Caufe, 
Pronounce  him  guiltlefs,  and  elude  the  Laws 5 
None  quits  himielf ;  his  own  impartial  Thought  (Juv, 

Will  damn,  and  Confcience  will  record  the  Fault.    Creech. 

Then  why  muft  thofe  be  thought  to  Tcape,  that  feel 
Thofe  Rods  of  Scorpions,  and  thofe  Whips  of  Steel, 
Which  Confcience  fhakes,  when  fhe  with  Rage  controuls, 
And  fpreadsamazingTerrours  thro*,  their  Souls?  Cre«fchjuv. 

Not  (harp  Revenge,  nor  Hell  it  felf  can  find 
A  fiercer  Torment  than  a  guilty  Mind, 
Which  Day  and  Night  does  dreadfully  accufe,  ( Juv. 

Condemns  the  Wretch,  and  ftill  the  Charge  renews.  Creech 

Perpetual  Anguifh  fills  his  anxious  Bread, 
Not  ftopt  by  Bufinefs,  nor  compos'd  by  Reft: 
No  Mulickchears  him,  and  no  Feafts  can  pleafe  j 
He  (its  like  difcontented  Damocles, 
When  by  the  fportive  Tyrant  wifely  fhown 
The  dang'rous  Pleafures  of  a  flatter'd  Throne.    Creech  Juv. 

Sleep  Hies  the  Wretch ;  or,  when  with  Cares  oppreft, 
And  his  toft  Limbs  are  weary 'd  into  Reft, 
Then  Dreams  invade,  the  injur'd  Gods  appear, 
All  arm'd  with  Thunder,  and  awake  his  Fear : 
The  Wretch  will  ftart  at  ev'ry  Flafh  that  flies, 
Grow  pale  at  the  firft  Murmur  of  the  Skies,  (  fuv. 

Ere  Clouds  are  form'd,  and  Thunder  roars,  afraid.   Creech^ 

Confcience,  whofe  Court  of  Juftice  is  within.   Blac.Job. 

The 
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—  The  plain  Judge,  Conference,  makes  no  Show, 

But  filently  to  her  dark  Setfions  comes : 

Tho*  (he  on  Hills  fets  not  her  Gibbets  high, 

Where  frightful  Law  fets  hers  ;  nor  bloody  feems, 

Like  War  in  Colours  fpread  :  yet  fecretly 

She  does  her  Work,  and  many  a  Man  condemns: 

Choaks  in  the  Seed,  what  Law,  till  ripe,  ne'er  fees ; 
What  Law  would  punifli,  Confcience  can  prevent, 

And  fo  the  World  from  many  Mil  chiefs  frees  ;       fGond. 
Known  by  her  Cures,  as  Law  by  Punifhment.  D'Aven. 

O  Pow'r  of  Guilt !  How  Confcience  can  upbraid  ! 
It  forces  her  not  only  to  reveal,  <Gran.  p.  2. 

But  to  repeat,  what  fhe  wou'd  molt  conceal.  Dryd.  Conq.  of 

O  Power  of  Confcience,  ev'n  in  wicked  Men  ! 
It  works,  it  flings,  it  will  not  let  him  utter    • 
One  Syllable,  one,  not  to  clear  himfelf 
From  the  mod  bafe,  detefted,  horrid  A£t, 
That  e'er  cou'd  (tain  a  Villain.    Dryd.  Oedip. 

How  fhall  I  'fcape  the  Stings  of  my  own  Confcience  ; 
Which  will  for  ever  rack  me  with  Remembrance, 
Haunt  me  by  Day,  and  torture  me  by  Night, 
Cafting  my  blotted  Honour  in  the  Way,  (L.  J.  Brut. 

Where-e'er  my  melancholy  Thoughts  fhall  guide  me  ?    Lee 

Oh  !  what's  this  that  rends  my  Heart ; 
That  rides  my  Days,  and  clouds  my  Nights  wjth  Horrour  ? 
Is  it  not  Confcience.  which  fometimes  appears 
Like  a  She- Wolf,  and  drags  me  on  the  Floor  ? 
Then kf-  a  Lion's  Form  it  comes,  (of  Par. 

And  grins,  and  roars,  juft  gaping  to  devour  me.    Lee  Mail", 

Were  all  well  here,  what  Force,  what  Roman  Arms, 
What  Gen'ral,  marching  at  the  Head  of  Millions, 
Could  daunt  the  bold,  the  forward  Mithridates  ? 
But  here,  Pharnaces,  in  my  guilty  Bofom, 
The  fatal  En'my  undermines  me  quite  : 
Black  Legions  are  my  Thoughts  :  not  Pompey,  but 
Ziphares,  comes  with  all  his  Wrongs  ;  and  arms, 
Like  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Gods,  againft  me : 
Semandra  too,  like  bleeding  Viclory, 
Stands  on  his  Side,  and  cries  out,  Kill,  kill,  kill 
That  curfed  Parricide,  that  Ravifhcr  : 
Oh  !  Heav'n  fuflain  me,  or  I  fhall  grow  mad.     Lee  Mithr. 

I'll  tell  thee,  Boy,  Remorfe  and  upitart  Fear 
Opprefs  me,  ev'n  in  Spight  of  all  my  Knowledge; 
Tho'  none  of  thofe,  that  boail  Philofophy, 
Have  made  a  deeper  Search  in  Nature's  Womb 
Than  I :  ( the  Midnight  Moon  has  feen  my  Watchingsj 
I  tell  thee,  none  can  name  her  infinite  Seeps 

Like 
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Like  me  ;  nor  better  know  her  Sparks  of  Light, 

Thofe  Gems  that  fliine  in  the  blue  Ring  of  Heav'n  : 

None  knows  more  Reafons  for,  or  'gainft  yon'  firft 

Bright  Caufe ;  can  talk  of  Accidents  above  me  : 

Yet  there's  a  Thorn,  call'd  Confcience,  makes  its  Way, 

Thro'  all  the  Fence  of  Pleafure,  fortify'd 

With  Reafons,  that  this  111  feems  Good  to  me, 

And  flings  thy  guilty  Father  to  the  Soul.    Lee  Mithr. 

For  Confcience  is  the  Mirrour  of  our  Souls, 
Which  reprefents  the  Errours  of  our  Lives 
In  their  full  Shape.  — —  — 

O  Confcience,  into  what  Abyfs  of  Fears 
And  Horrours  haft  thou  driv'n  me  5  out  of  which 
I  find  no  Way, from  deep  to  deeper  plung'd !  Milt.  Par.Lofh 

Sunk  were  their  Hearts  with  Horrour  of  the  Crime  : 
The  Fright  was  gen'ral,  but  the  female  Band, 
A  helplefs  Train,  in  more  Confufion  ftand  : 
With  Horrour  fliudd'ring,  on  a  Heap  they  run  ;  -7 

Sick  at  the  Sight  of  hateful  Juftice  done  :  (own.  £ 

For  Confcience  rung  th'  Alarm,  and  made  the  Cafe  their  J 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod.  5c  Hon. 

For  Confcience  is  but  Int'reft  ill  difguis'd.    Dryd. 

Immortal  Powr*s  the  Term  of  Confcience  know  -y 
But  Int'reft  is  her  Name  with  Men  below.   Dr.  Hind.  &  Pan£ 

She  is  a  Bawd  to  Gain,  and  holds  the  Door. 

Dryd.  Hind.  &  Pant. 

Confcience,  that  giddy,  airy  Dream,  (fteam  ! 

Which  does  from  brain-lick  Heads,  or  ill-digefting  Stomachs 

Confcience,  the  vain  fantaftick  Fear 
Of  Punifhments,  we  know  not  when,  nor  where  I 
Projecl  of  crafty  Statefmen  to  fupport  weak  Law  ;  "* 

By  which  they  ilavifh  Spirits  awe  ;  J» 

And  daftard  Souls  to  forc'd  Obedience  draw  !    Oldh.     > 
Confcience,  a  cheap  Pretence  to  cozen  Fools ! 

Behn.  Abdel. 
A  bugbear  Name  to  ftartle  them.    Otw.  Alcib. 

I'll  to  the  Wars  ■>  and  as  the  Corybantines, 
With  clafhing  Shields,  and  braying  Trumpets,  drown'd 
The  Cries  of  Infant  Jove,  I'll  ftifle  Confcience,       (&  Hip. 
And  Nature's  Murmurs  in  the  Din  of  Arms.  Smith.  Ph«a. 

CONSTANCY. 

True  Knights  of  Love,  who  never  broke  their  Vow : 
Firm  to  their  plighted  Faith ;  and  ever  free 
From  Fears  and  fickle  Chance,  and  Jealoufie. 

Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Flower  and  the  Leaf 
I  Be 
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Be  conftant,  Bellamira,  to  thy  Vow  j 
So  (hall  we  thine,  as,  in  the  inmoft  Heav'n, 
The  fixt  and  conftant  Stars,  with  filent  Glory ; 
"Where  never  Storm,  nor  Lightnings  Flafh,  nor  Stroke 
Of  Thunder  comes  :  But,  if  you  fail  in  ought, 
Then  (hall  we  fall,  like  the  curs' d  Angels,  down, 
Never  to  rife  again. —  Lee  Cxf.  Bor. 

Whetfl  am  falfe,  forfake  me  all  that's  true. 
What,  parcel  Love, 

Like  common  Dole,  by  Scraps,  to  ev'ry  Eye, 
That  hungers  after  Luft  ?  Shall  I  do  this  ? 
"No,  my  frank  Soul  gives  largely ;  all  at  once ; 
Nothing  by  Halves :  True  Love  has  no  Referves : 
Yes,  my  Chrufeis,  I  am  only  thine, 
Only  and  all :  The  Soul,  that's  fnatch'd  by  Death, 
Returns  no  more;  nor  will  her  Eyes  give  back  (Love, 

The  Heart,  fhe  keeps  in  her  eternal  Chain.    Lanfd.  Herc 

Not  rooted  Oaks  the  Force  of  raging  Winds, 
Nor  Nature's  Bars,  on  their  ftrong  Bafis  fix'd, 
Repelthe  Fury  of  infulring  Waves, 
With  greater  Firmnefs,  than  refolv'd  Armida 
Defies  the  Charms  of  Majefty  and  Pow*r.   Hig.  Gen.Conq0 

— , — ..    ... ..  Fair  tho'  you  are 

As  Summer  Mornings,  and  your  Eyes  more  bright 
Than  Stars,  that  twinkle  in  a  Winter's  Night ; 
Tho*  you  have  Eloquence  to  warm  and  move 
Cold  Age,  and  praying  Hermits  into  Love  j 
Tho*  Almahide  with  Scorn  reward  my  Care, 
Yet,  than  to  change,  'tis  nobler  to  defpair.  Dr.  C.  of  Gram 
1  cannot  change,  as  others  do, 

Tho'  you  unjuftly  fcorn  ; 
Since  that  poor  Swain,  that  fighs  for  you, 
For  you  alone  was  born.    Roch. 

No  .longer  Man  of  Woman  (hall  complain, 
That  he  may  love,  and  not  be  lov'd  again  ; 
That  we  in  Vain  the  fickle  Sex  purfue, 
Who  change  the  conftant  Lover  for  the  new~ 
Whatever  has  been  writ,  whatever  faid, 
Of  Female  Pafiion  feign'd,  or  Truth  decay'd, 
Henceforth  (hall  in  my  Verfe  refuted  ftandj 
Be  faid  to  Winds,  or  writ  upon  the  Sand.   Prior. 

CO  NSFELLJTlON. 

One,  as  a  Conftellation  is  but  one ;  •% 

Tho'  'tis  a  Train  of  Stars,  that,  rowling  on,  J, 

Rife  in  their  Turn,  and  in  the  Zodiack  run.   Dryd.        £ 

COW- 
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CONSTERNATION. 

Diforder'd  Murmurs  thro'  the  College  pafs ; 
And  pale  Confulion  glares  in  ev'ry  Face.    Garth. 

Strange  Confternation  ftruck  the  trembling  Hod: 
No  Faces  in  Diftrefs  did  ever  wear 
Terrour  fo  flrong,  or  fuch  bold  Strokes^  of  Fear  : 
Horrour  was  ne'er  ro  fuch  Advantage  feen, 
Ne'er  fhow'd  fo  dire  a  Look,  fo  wild  a  Mien  : 
The  great  Diftra&ion,  that  poflefs'd  their  Eyes, 
Their  uncouth  Howling,  and  their  hideous  Yell, 
No  Fanfy  <ran  conceive,  no  Language  tell.    Blac.  Elizas 

Never  was  known  a  Night  or  fuch  Diflraclion  j 
Noife  fo  conrus'd  and  dreadful !  yuftling  Crowds 
That  run,  and  know  not  whither:  Torches  gliding. 
Like  Meteors,  by  each  other -in  the  Streets.  Dr.Span.Fryar?- 

Like  Thieves,  furpriz'd  whilft  they  divide  their  Prize, 

Still  feeming doubtful  where  their  Safety  lies; 
All  fpeaking  with  their  Looks,  and  all  arc  dumb.  D'Av„ 

' ■ — -  Wherefore  flare  you  thus 

With  haggard  Eyes  ?  Why  are  your  Arms  a-crofs  ? 

Your  heavy  and  defponding  Heads  hung  down  ?       ( Bride. 

What  is't  you  more  than  fpeak  in  thefe  iad  Signs.   Cong.  M. 

# '    ■  Amaz/d  he  ltood, 

Like  one  aflown'd,  iter  fix'd  his  dubious  Thoughts; 

As  when  the  Seas  expett  a  gath'ring  Storm, 

The  Ocean  blackens,  and  the  filent  Waves 

Sleep  on  the  Bofom  of  the  gloomy  Deep, 

Hufh'd  in  a  Peace  profound  ;  till  from  the  Clouds 

The  furious  Storm  impetuous  burils  it  Way, 

Buffets  the  hoary  Main,  and  (lioves  the  Waves 

Before  its  Fury  to  the  frighten'd  Shores : 

Thus  dubious  Neftor  without  Motion  flood; 

And  gloomy  Thoughts  o'ercaft  his  penfive  Soul.   Br.  Horn.. 

CONTENT. 

Learn,  Men,  to  make  the heft  of  what  you  are, 
And  in  that  State  be  chearful  and  rejoice,  (  Hor. 

Which  either  was  your  Fate,  or  was  your  Choice,     Cowl. 
For  Providence  flill  keeps  ev'n  State  ; 
But  he  can  bell  command  his  Fare, 
WhofeArt,  by  adding  his  own  Voice, 
Makes  his  Necefiky  his  Choice.    Orinda. 
"He,  whom  the  Gods  bell  Gift,  Content,  does  blefs, 
PoiTeiling  nothing,  does  the  World  poffets.    Denn,  Boil. 

I  2.  My 
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— My  Mind, 

By  thus  contraaing  its  Defires,  «  taught 

The  humble  Quietof  poffeffingNought.  Dryd;Tyr.  Love. 

The  Men,  that  Cult  their  Withes  to  their  State, 
And,  picas'*  ftill  with  themfelves  enjoy  their  Fate, 
Whofe  modeft  Pafllons  Reafon  s  Nod  obey, 
Are  greater  Kings  than  thofe  who  Sceptres  (way : 
They  can  the  Triumph  of  a  Court  defpife. 
And  the  rich  Toys,  that  charm  deluded  Eyes . 
Fois'd  on  their  own  unfhaken  Bafe,  they  view 
All  the  Viciflitudes,  that  Time  can  (hew  -. 
They,  like  tall  Mountains,  are  advanc  d  fo  high. 
That  all  the  low-hung  Clouds  beneath  them  fly.  Bl.  P.  Arth. 

Thus  the  great  Minds,  that  can  themfelves  fubdue, 
Preferve  their  Peace,  and  ftill  their  Toys  renew  : 
They  face  the  Storm,  and  ftand  its  fierceft  Shocks, 
Bold  as  the  Winds,  unfhaken  as  the  Rocks : 
No  Tempeft,  that  invades  th  'ambit ious  Breaft, 
Can  the  calm  Region  of  their "  Mmd  molcft  : 
So  Winds,  which  Rivulets  difturb  will  play 
In  harmlefs  Breezes  on  the  wider  Sea.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Heavens  Offspring,  with  divine  Contentment  blefs  d, 
Eniov  the  Empire  of  a  guiltlefs  Breaft : 
ThV fpoil'd  by  profp'rous  Robbers   foil  they  find 
The  large  Pofieflions  of  a  peaceful  Mind  : 
Free  from  Defire,  they  are  as  free  from  Want, 
And  from  the  Cares,  that  envy 'dureatnefs  haunt.  Bl.  P.  Arth 

Happy  the  Man,  of  Mortals  happieit  he, 
Whofe  quiet  Mind  from  vain  Defires  is  free  : 
Whom  neither  Hopes  deceive,  nor  Fears  torment ; 
But  lives,  at  Peace  within  himfelf,  content : 
In  Thought  or  ASt  accountable  to  none, 
But  to  himfelf,  and  to  the  Gods  alone. 
.  O  Sweetnefs  of  Content !  Seraphick  Joy  ! 
That,  wanting  Nothing,  Nothing  can  deftroy  . 
Where  dwells  this  Peace,  this  freedom  of  the  Mind  < 
Where,  but  in  Shades,  remote  from  Human  Kind  : 
In  flow'ry  Vales,  whereNymphs  and  Shepherds  meet; 
But  never  comes  within  the  Palace-Gate. 
Farewel  then,  Cities;  Courts  and  Camps  farewel  : 
Welcome   ve  Groves,  here  let  me  ever  dwell, 
^om  Cares^  from  BuVnefs,  and  Mankind  remove, 
All  but  the  Mufes,  and  infpiring  Love. 

K»MW^'^S»  docS  **,, 


Vie 


CO  i1% 

Where  fev'ral  Wand'rers  travel  Day  and  Night, 

Thro'  fev'ral  Paths,  and  none  are  in  the  Right.  Ld.  Lanfd. 

Content's  a  Crown  that  feldom  Kings  enjoy.    Shak.  H,  £> 

I  fwear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  born, 
And  range  with  humble  Livers  in  Content, 
Than  to  beperk'd  up  in  a  glitt'ring  Pride, 
And  wear  a  golden  Sorrow.    Shak.  Hen.  I. 

COVE  NT-GARDEN. 

Long  has  this  happy  Quarter  of  the  Town, 
For  Lewdnefs,  Wit,  and  Gallantry,  been  known  : 
All  Sorts  meet  here,  of  whatfoe'er  Degree, 
To  blend  and  juftle  into  Harmony  : 
The  Criticks  each  advent'rous  Author  fcan  j 
And  praife  or  cenfure,  as  they  like  the  Man  : 
The  Politicians  of  ParnafTus  prate ; 
And  Poets  canvafs  the  Affairs  of  State : 
The  Cits  ne'er  talk  of  Trade  and  Stock ;  but  tell, 
How  Virgil  writ ;  how  bravely  Turnus  fell. 
The  Lawyer  for  lac'd  Coat  the  Robe  does  quit; 
He  grows  a  Madman,  and  then  turns  a  Wit : 
And  in  the  CloHter  penfive  Strephon  waits, 
Till  Chloe's  Hackney  comes,  and  then  retreats.    Garth. 

CORAH. 

■  ■■    ■    ■  Thou  well-breath'd^Witnefs  of  the  Plot, 
O  Corah,  thou  fhalt  from  Oblivion  pafs : 
Ereft  thy  felf  thou  Monumental  Brafs : 
High  as  the  Seroent  of  thy  Metal  made,     . 
While  Nations  itand  fecure  beneath  thy  Shade. 
What  tho*  his  Birth  were  bafe,  yet  Comets  rife 
From  earthly  Vapours,  ere  they  fhine  in  Skies  : 
Prodigious  A&ions  may  as  well  be  done 
By  Weavers  Iffue,  as  by  Princes  Son  : 
This  Arch-Atteflor  for  the  Publick  Good 
By  that  one  Deed  enobles  all  his  Blood : 
Who  ever  ask'd  the  Witneffes  high  Race, 
Whofe  Oath  with  Martyrdom  did  Stephen  grace  ? 
Ours  was  a  Levite  j  and,  as  Times  went  then, 
His  Tribe  were  God  Almighty's  Gentlemen. 
Sunk  were  his  Eyes ;  his  Voice  was  harih  and  loud  : 
Sure  Signs,  he  neither  chol'rick  was,  nor  proud : 
His  long  Chin  prov'd  his  Wit  j  his  Saint- like  Grace 
A  Church  Vermilion,  and  a  Mofes  Face* 

I  3  .       His 
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Hi9  Memory,  miraculoufly  great, 

Could  Plots,  exceeding  Man's  Belief,  repeat ; 

Which  therefore  cannot  be  accounted  Lies  j 

For  human  Wit  could  never  fuch  devife  : 

Some  future  Truths  are  mingled  in  his  Book  ; 

Bui,  where  the  Wttnefs  fafl'd,  the  Prophet  fpoke* 

Some  Things  like  viiionary  Flights  appear ; 

The  Spirit  caught  him  up  the  Lord  knows  where* 

And  gave  him  his  Rabbinical  Degree, 

"Unknown  to  foreign  Univerfity. 

His  Judgment  yet  his  Mem'ry  did  excel, 

"Which  piee'd  his  wond'rous  Evidence  fo  well  j 

And  fuited  to  the  Temper  of  the  Times, 

Then  groaning  under  Jebufitick  Crimes : 

Let  Ifrael's  Foes  fufpedt  his  heav'nly  Call, 

And  rafhly  judge  his  Writ  apochryphal  j 

Our  Laws  for  {uch  Affronts  have  Forfeits  made  j 

He  takes  hb  Life,  who  takes  away  his  Trade.. 

Were  I  my  felf  in  Witnefs  Corah's  Place, 

The  Wretch,  who  did  me  fuch  a  dire  D.tfgraceA 

Should  whet  my  Memory,  tho*  once  forgot, 

To  make  him  an  Appendix  of  my  Plot. 

His  Zeal  to  Heav'n  made  him  his  Prince  dcipifV5 

And  load  his  Perfon  with  Indignities  5 

For  Zeal  peculiar  Privilege  affords  j 

Indulging  Latitude  to  Deeds  and  Words : 

And  Corah  might  for  Agag's  Murther  call 

In  Terms  as  coarfc,  as  Samuel  us'd  to  Saul.  Dr.Abf&Ach, 

O  Corah !  nnexhaufted  Mine  of  Plots ! 
Incredible  to  all  but  Knaves  and  Sots : 
Thou  truly  raay'ft  for  a  new  Sampfon  pafs, 
Who  kill'ft  fo  fure  with  Jawbone  of  an  Afs.  ■ 

CORAL. 

So  Coral,  foft  and  white  in  Ocean's  Bed, 
Comes  haiden'd  up  in  Air,  and  glows  with  Red.    Dr.  Ovid". 

CORN. 

That  Crop  of  Corn  rewards  the  greedy  Peafaats  Pains, 
And  burfts  the  crowded  Barns  with  more  than  promis'd  Gains. 

Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Floods  from  high  now  rnfli  amain, 

With  pregnant  Streams,  to  fweflthe  teeming  Grain.  Dr.  Virg. 

And  now  the  Stem,  too  feeble  for  the  Freight, 
Cm  fcaice  fuftain  the  Heads  unwieldy  Weight.  Dryd.  Virg. 

The 


The  riving  Bnlk  of  the  luxuriant  Blade.    Dryd.  Virg, 

■  Th'afpiring  Offspring  of  the  Grain 

O'ertops  the  Ridges  of  the  furrow'd  Plain.    Dryd.  Virg, 

The  louring  Spring,  wirh  lavifh  Rain, 

Beats  down  the  Header  Stem,  and  bended  Grain  ; 
While  yet  the  Head  is  green  ;  or,  lightly  fwell'd 
With  milky  Moifture,  overlooks  the  Field.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Winter  Drout  rewards  the  Peafaots  Pain, 
And  broods  indulgent  on  the  bury'd  Grain.    Dry4.  Virg. 

What  fertile  Fields  of  Cora 

The  Kentifh  Hills  luxurioufly  adorn  ! 

And,  this  and  that  Way  wav'd  by  Zephyr's  Breath, 

Vie  in  green  Waves  with  the  fait  Flood  beneath.  Blac.  EHjk  - 

Their  verdant  Meadows  pour  fuch  Riches  forth, 
Strong  Mowers  groan  to  heave  th'  unwieldy  Birth.  Blac.  Job; 

■-  Th'afpiring  Offspring  of  the  Grain 
O'ertops  the  Ridges  of  the  furrow'd  Plain.    Dryd.  Virg, 

COUNTRET-LIF  E. 

Now,  facred  Pales,  in  a  lofty  Straiu, 
I  ling  the  rural  Honours  of  thy  Reign.    Dryd.  Virg. 
And  Oh !  Behold  what  Blifs  the  Countrey  yields  1 
The  fio  w'i  y  Meads,  the  purling  Streams,  the  laughing  Fields ! 

Staff.  Virg, 
Where  Innocence  feems  feated  by  the  Gods, 
As  in  her  Virgin  Nakednefs,  untainted.    .  Otw.  C.  Mar. 
What  Scenes  appear,  whe.e-e'er  I  turn  my  Eyes ! 
All  around  —  Enchanted  Ground 
And  foft  Elyfiums  rife  : 
Flow'ry  Mountains,  —  MofTy  Fountains, 
Shady  Woods,  -—  Chryftal  Floods, 
With  wild  Va>  iety  furprbce.    Add.  Rof. 
Where  joyful  Nature  fits  in  Pleaty  crown'd :  *y 

Hefperian  Fields  and  fylvan  Scenes  furround  (Arth.  S» 

Her  (hady  Throne  j  and  with  rich  Fruit  abound.    Blac.  P»«>- 

How  blefs'd  is  he,  who  leads  a  Countrey  Life, 
Unvex'd  with  anxious  Cares,  and  void  of  Strife  !. 
Who,  ftudying  Peace,  and  fhunning  civil  Rage,, 
Enjoy'd  his  Youth,  and  now  enjoys  his  Age  : 
All,  who  deferve  his  Love,  he  makes  his-  own  ; 
And,  to  be  lov'd  himfeif,  needs  only  to  be  known.    D.yd> 

O  leave  the  noify  Town ;  O  come  and  fee 
Our  Country  Cotts,  and  live  content  with  me : 
To  wound  the  flying  Deer;  and,  from  their  Cotes, 
Wuh  me  to  drive  a- tie  Id  the  browsing  Goats : 

I  *  To 
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To  pipe  and  fing  j  and,  in  our  Country  Strain, 

To  copy,  or  perhaps  contend  with,  Pan.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Behold  yon'  bord'ring  Fence  of  fallow  Trees 
Is  fraught  with  FJow'rs,  the  Flow'rs  are  fraught  with  Bee?: 
The  bufie  Bees,  with  a  foft  mnrm'ring  Strain, 
Invite,  to  gentle  Sleep,  the  lab'ring  Swain  : 
Whiles  from  the  neighboring  Rock,  with  rural  Songs, 
The  Pruner's  Voice  the  pleaiing  Dream  prolongs  : 
Stock-Doves  and  Turtles  tell  their  am'rous  Pain : 
And,  from  the  lofry  Elms,  of  Love  complain.    Dryd.  Virg* 

The  Gods,  to  live  in  Woods,  have  left  the  Skies: 
And  God-like  Paris,  in  th*  Idean  Grove, 
To  Priam's  Wealth  preferr'd  OEnone's  Love : 
In  Cities,  which  fhe  built,  let  Pallas  reign : 
TowVs  are  for  Gods,  but  Forefts  for  the  Swain.    Dr.  Virg. 

Let  Cities  boaft,  that  they  provide 

For  Life  the  Ornaments  of  Pride; 

But  'tis  the  Countrey  and  the  Field, 

That  furnifh  it  with  Staff  and  Shield.    Cowl. 
O  happy,  if  his  Happinefs  he  knows, 
The  Countrey-Swain,  on  whom  kind  Heav'n  beftows 
At  home  all  Riches,  that  wife  Nature  needs  ; 
Whom  the  juft  Earth  with  eafy  Plenty  feeds. 
Tis  true,  no  Morning  Tide  of  Clients  comes, 
And  fills  the  painted  Channels  of  his  Rooms, 
Adoring  the  rich  Figures,  as  they  pafs, 
In  Tap'ib-y  wrought,  or  cut  in  living  Brafs  j 
Nor  is  his  Wool  fuperfluoufly  dy'd 
With  the  dear  Poyfon  of  Aflyrian  Pride : 
Nor  do  Arabian  Perfumes  vainly  fpoiJ, 
The  native  Ufe  and  Sweetnefs  of  his  Oil. 
Inftead  of  thofe,  his  calm  and  harmlefs  Life, 
Free  from  th' Alarms  of  Fear,  and  Storms  of  Strife, 
Does  with  fubftantial  Bleftednefs  abound, 
And  .the  foft  Wings  of  Peace  cover  him  round. 
'Phro'-artlefs  Grots  the  murm'ring  Waters  glide  j 
Thick  Trees,  againrt  both  Heat  and  Cold,  provide, 
From  whence  the  Birds  falute  him ;  and  his  Ground 
With  lowing  Herds  and  bleating  Sheep  does  found  j 
And  all  the  Rivers  and  the  Forefts  nigh, 
Both  Food  and  Game,  and  Exercife  fupply. 
Here  a  well-harden'd,  a&ive  Youth  we  fee 
Taught  the  gteat  Art  of  chearful  Poverty  : 
Here,  in  this  Place  alone,  here  ftill  do  fhine 
Some  Streaks  of  Love,  both  human  and  divine  : 
From  hence  Aftraea  took  her  Flight,  and  here    i 
StUlher  laft  Footfteps  upon  Earth  appear. 

Let 
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Let  Woods  and  Rivers  be 


My  quiet,  tho*  inglorious,  Deftiny  : 

Iii  Life's  cool  Vale  let  my  low  Scene  be  laid: 

Cover  me,  Gods,  with  Tempe's  thickeft  Shade. 

■■  ■       ■ Thrice  happy  they, 

Whofe  humble  Life  lies  not  in  Fortune's  Way  : 
They,  unconcern'd,  from  their  fafe  diftant  Seat, 
Behold  the  Rods  and  Sceptres  of  the  Great : 
The  Quarrels  of  the  Mighty,  without  Fear, 
And  the  Defcent  of  foreign  Troops  they  hear. 
Nor  can  ev'n  Rome  their  fteady  Courfe  mifguide, 
With  all  the  Luftre  of  her  per'fhing  Pride ; 

:  Nor  do  they  live 

By  Rules  or  Forms,  that  many  Madmen  give: 
Duty,  for  Nature's  Bounty,  they  repay, 
And  her  fole  Laws  reiigioufly  obey. 

Some  with  bold  Labour  plough  the  faithlefs  Main, 
Some  rougher  Storms  in  Princes  Courts  fuftain. 
Some  fwell  up  their  flight  Sails  with  pop'lar  Fame, 
Charm'd  with  the  foolifh  Whiftlings  of  a  Name: , 
Some  their  vain  Wealth  to  Earth  again  commit,    ■ 
With  endlefs  Cares  fome  brooding  o'er  it  fit. 
Countrey  and  Friends  are  by  fome  Wretches  fold, 
To  lie  on  Tyrian  Beds,  and  drink  in  Gold  j 
No  Price  too  high  for  Profit  can  be  (hewn  j 
Nor  Brother's  Blood,  nor  Hazards  of  their  own: 
Around  the  World  in  Search  of  it  they  roam ; 
It  makes  ev'n  their  Antipodes  their  Home. 
Mean  while  the  prudent  Husbandman  is  found 
In  mutual  Duties  ftriving  with  his  Ground. 
Each  fertile  Month  does  fome  new  Gifts  prefent, 
And  with  new  Work  his  Induftry  content. 
This  the  young  Lamb,  that  the  foft  Fleece  does  yield, 
This  loads  with  Hay,  and  that  with  Corn,  the  Field. 
All  Sorts  of  Fruits  crown  the  rich  Autumn's  Pride  j 
And,  on  a  fwelling  Hill's  warm  ftony  Side, 
The  pow'rful,  princely  Purple  of  the  Vine, 
Twice  dy'd  with  the  redoubled  Sun,  does  fliine* 
In  th'  Evening  to  a  fair  enfuing  Day, 
With  Joy  he  fees  his  Flocks  and  Kids  at  Play ; 
And  loaded  Kine  about  his  Cottage  (land, 
Inviting  with  known  Sound  the  Milker's  Hand  : 
And  when  from  wholefome  Labour  he  does  come,' 
With  Wiihes  to  be  there,  and  wifh'd  for  home, 
He  meets  at  Door  the  fofteft  human  BhfTes, 
His  chafte  Wife's  Welcome,  and  his  Children's  Rifles, 

I  ;  When 
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When  any  rural  Holidays  invite 

H;s  Genius  forth  to  innocent  Delight, 

On  Earth's  fair  Bed,  beneath  fome  lacred  Shade, 

Amidft  his  equal  Friends  carelefly  laid, 

He  fings  thee,  Bacchus,  Patron  of  the  Vine, 

The  beechen  Bowl  foams  with  a-  Flood'  of  Wine, 

Not  to  the  Lofs  of  Reafon,  or  of  Strength  : 

To  a£tive  Games,  and  manly  Sport  at  length 

Their  Mirth  afcends,  and  with  rill'd  Veins  they  fee., 

Who  can  the  heft  at  better  Trials  be. 

Such  was  the  Life  the  prudent  Sabines  chofe, 

From  fuch  the  old  Hetmrian  Vn  cue  rofe. 

Such,  Remu5,  and  the  God,  his-  Brother,  led  : 

From  fuch  firm  PootingRome  grew  the  World's  Head1*. 

Sod)  was  the  Life,  that  ev*h  till  now  does  raife 

The  Honour  of  poor  Saturn's  golden  Days.. 

Before  Nteo  born  of  Earth,  and  bury  *d  there* 

Lit  in  the  Sea  their  mortal  Fate  to  (hare  ; 

Before  new  Ways  of  perHhing  were  fought,. 

Before  uns]«ik*n#Death  on  Anvils  wrought ; 

Before  thofe  Beafts,  which  human  Lite  futtain, 

By  Men,  unlefs  to  the  Gods  Ufe,  were  (lain.      Coa).  Virg*. 

Happy  tlie  Man,  who  his  whole  Time  does  bound, 
"Within  th'Enclofure  of  his  little  Ground. 
Happy  the  Man,  whom  the  fame  humble  Place, 
'TVhereditarjr  Cottage  of  his  Rage, 
From  his  firft  riling  Infancy  has  known, 
And  by  degrees  fees  gently  bending  down, 
Wirh  natural  Propenlion  to  that  Earth, 
Which  both  prefei  v'd  his  Life,  and  gave  him  Birth. 
Him  no  falfa  diftant  Lights,  by  Fortune  fet, 
Could  ever  into  fookfli  Wand'iings  get : 
He  ne**er  Dangers  either  faw  or  fcarM  : 
The  dreadful  Storms  at  Sea  he  never  hear<f ; 
He  never  heard  the  fhrill  Alarms  of  War, 
Or  the  worfe  Noifes  of  the  Lawyer's  Bar. 
No  Change  of  Confuls  marks  to  him  the  Year, 
The  Change  of  Seafons  is  his  Calendar  : 
The  Cold  and  Heat  Winter  and  Summer  fhows, 
Autumn  by  Fruits,  and  Spring  by  Fiow'rs  he  knowj* 
He  mepfures  Time  by  Land-marks/ and' has  found 
For  the  whole  Day  'he  Dial  of  his  Ground. 
A  neiahb'i^ng  Wood,  born  wirh  himfelf,  he  fees, 
And  £ves  his  old  contemporary  Trees. 
H'as  only  beard  of  near  Verona's  Name, 
Aad  knows  it,  Uke  th«  Iadits,  but  by  Fame* 

a  Thus 
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Thus  Health  and  Strength  he  t'a  third  Age  enjoy*, 

And  fees  a  long  Pofterity  of  Boys. 

About  the  fpacious  World  let  otnersroam, 

The  Voyage  Life  is  Iongeft  made  at  home.    CowL^Claudr 

As  one,  who  long  in  pop'lous  City  pent, 
Where  Houfes  thick  ana  Sewers  annoy  the  Air, 
Forth  iiiuing  on  a  Summer's  Morn  to  breathe 
Among  the  pleafant  VHlages  and  Farms 
Adjoin'd,  from  each  Thing  met  conceives  Delight  ; 
The  Smell  of  Grain-,  or  tedded  Grafs,  or  Kine, 
Or  Dairy,  each  rural  Sight,  each  rural  Sound  } 
If  chance  with  Nymph-like  Step  fair  Virgin  pa(s, 
What  pleafing  feem'd  for  her  now  pleafes  more  >         (I.ort 
She  mod  j  and  in  her  Look  fums  all  Delight.        Milt,  Far, 

COURAGE. 

Courage  alone  its  great  D'rftrefs  can  aid :  (V*Tf?r 

But  Fear,  of  what  lhould  help,  will  be  afraid.    HoWrYcifc. 

And  Errors,  not  to  be  recall'd,  ftill  find 
Their  bed  Redrefs  from  Prefence  of  the  Mindr 
Courage  our  greateft  Failings  does  ftpply. 
And  makes  all  Good ,  or  handfornely  we  die-  -     Wall. 

True  Valour  never  knows  a  bafe  Allay, 
And,  tho'itlofe,  can  never  yield,  the  Day.  Ormda.  Cornelite* 

Danger  is  nothing  but  a  Bugbear  Word  : 
Pid  Mountains  of  black  Horrours  me  furround, 
I'd  fcale  them  all. 


When  Fortune,  Honour,  Life,  and  all's  in  Doubr, 
Bravely  to  dare  is  bravely  to  get  out.      Suckl.  Agl- 

He  that  will  die  or  vanquish,  feldom  fails  :      TComeifle^ 
That  brave  Defpair  moll  commonly  prevails.      Orinda. 

For  then,  no  greater  Evils  left  to  fear,  (P.  Arth, 

We  take  frefrLhope  and  Courage  from  Defbair.      Blac. 

For  Courage  fcornsthe  Death  it  cannot  mun.      Dryd. 

Con.  of  Gran.  p.  2- 

Boldnefs  in  defperate  Extream*  is  Wifdom.    Den.  Lib.aiT 

But  what  Relief  can  braveft  Valour  lend, 
When  Heroes,  not  with  Foe?,  but  Fate,  contend  ?    Tate. 

Courage,  thou  Curfe  of  the  Unfortunate,  ("Queen, 

Thou  can'it  encounter,  notrefrft,  ill  Fare.      How.  Ind, 

The  braveft  Men  are  fubje£t  moft  to  Chance.       Dryd.: 

Conq.  of  Gran.  p>  T, 

Thy  Ceurage  is  an  Omen  of  Succefs,   Lanfd.  Jew  of  Ven, 

You  cannot  t>e-  overcome,  who  cannot  Fear.  "    Hopk. 

Pyrrhosv 

They  marie  who  unfortunttcly  dare,     Land,  Vjrg. 

An£ 
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And  there  Is  a  Necellity  in  Fate,  (Gran.  p.  t. 

Why  ftill  the  brave  bold  Man  Is  fortunate.    Dryd.  Conq.  or" 

Fortune  affifts  the  Brave. Laud.  Virg.         fEmp. 

When  "Fortune  falls  high  Courages  can  rife.      Dryd.  Ind. 

We'll  feek  out  Danger,  ere  it  dare  appear.    Dryd.  Conq. 

of  Gran.  p.  i . 

Let  Valour  aft  j  but  let  Difcretion  guide.  How.  Ind.  Queen. 

Let  us  appear  not  rafh  nor  diffident  : 
Immod'rate  Valour  fwells  into  a  Fault, 
And  Fear,  admitted  into  publick  Councils* 

Betrays  like  Treafon. Add.  Cato. 

He  dares  much. 
And,  to  that  dauntlefs  Temper  of  his  Mind, 
He  has  a  Wifdom,  that  ftill  guides  his  Valour 
To  ad  in  fafety.  Shak.  Macb. 

That  Courage,  which  the -Vain  for  Valour  take, 
Who  proudly  Dangers  feek  for  Glory's  Sake, 
Is  Impudence  ;  and  what  they  raftlly  do, 
rias  no  Excufe,  but  that  'tis  Madnefs  too: 
Yet,  when  confin'd,  it  reaches  Valour's  Name;. 
Which  feeks  fair  Virtue,  and  is  met  by  Fame  : 
It  weighs  the  Caufe,  ere  it  attempt  the  Facl, 
And  bravely  dares  forbear  as  well  as  acl. 
It  would  reclaime,  much  rather  than  fubdue  ;• 
Would  rather  hide  Succefs,  than  feek  Applause  ; 
And,  tho*  of  Strength  fecur'd,  yet  trufts  the  Caufe.    D*Aven. 
True,  he  has  Courage  :  (Love. 

But  juft  enough  to  feafon  him  from  Coward.     Dryd.  all  for 

But  brutal  Courage  is  the  Soldier's  Idol.     Dryd.  Troil. 

&.Citf. 

A  wife,  well-temper'd  Valour, 

For  fuch  is  his  :  Thofe  Giants,  Death  and  Danger, 

Are  but  his  Minifters,  and  ferve  a  Mafter 

More  to  be  fear'd  then  they. $  and  the  blind  Goddefs 

Is  led  among  the  Captives  in  his  Triumph  : 

Yet  Fortune,  Valour,  all  is  overborne 

By  Numbers,  as  the  long-refifting  Bank 

By  the  impetuous  Torrent..- Den.  Sophy. 

Courage  from  Hearts,  and  not  from  Numbers  grows.  Dryd. 

But  the  courageous  Man  undaunted  (lands ; 
His  Cheeks  retain  their  Colour  ;  and  his  Soul 
Un(haken  ftems  the  ;hreat'ning  Tide  of  Danger  : 
Calm  is  his  Mind,  and  all  his  Thoughts  compos'd  $ 
Sedate-he  wairs  the  Storm  :  But  when  the  Voice 
Of  Honour  calls  aloud,  his  fprightly  Soul 
Takes  the  Alarm,  and  fires  his  chearful  Blood, 
He  (allies  with  Impatience  to  the  Fight ; 

i  And 
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And  fbould  he,  or  at  Hand,  or  from  afar, 

Receive  a  Hurt,  the  honourable  Wound 

Would  fix  a  Token  of  his  Worth  in  Arms  : 

Upon  his  manly  Breaft  no  Scar  unfeemly  (Horn. 

Will  ever  brand  him  with  the  Mark  of  Coward.    Broome. 

But  oh  !  If  any  antient  Blood  remains, 
One  drop  of  all  our  Fathers  in  our  Veins ; 
That  Man  wou'd  I  prefer  before  the  reft, 
Who  dar'd  his  Death  with  an  undaunted  Breaft ; 
Who  comely  fell  by  no  difhoneft  Wound, 
—  And,  dying,  gnaw'd  the  Ground.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Secret  to  be  fafe  is  to  be  brave.     Blac.  K.  Arth. 

Methinks  my  Soul  is  rous'd  to  her  laft  Work  : 
Has  much  to  do,  and  little  Time  to  fpare  : 
She  ftarts  within  me  like  a  Traveller, 
Who  fluggifhly  out-flept  his  morning  Hour,  (8c  CrcfE 

And  mends  his  Pace  to  reach  his  Inn  betimes.    Dryd.  Troil. 

What  Man  dare,  I  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Ruffian  Bear, 
The  arm'd  Rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  Tygerv 
Take  any  Shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  Nerves 
Shall  never  tremble.  Shak.  Macb. 

He  rous'd  his  Vigour  for  the  laft  Debate, 
And  rais'd  his  haughty  Soul  to  meet  his  Fate.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Anger  and  brave  DifHain  his  Heart  pofleff'd  (David. 

Thoughts  more  than  manly  fwell'd  his  youthful  Breaft.  Cow, 

He  whers  his  Fury,  and  with  Joy  prepares, 
To  terminate  ar  once  the  ling'ring  Wars.      Dryd.  Virg. 

— Who  doubts  another's  Courage, 

Wants  it  himfelf. Dryd.  Riv.  Lad.    *     (Brit.  Ench. 

Th'  OpprefPd  have  a  fure  Refuge  in  the  Brave.     Lanfd, 

And  daring  Courage  makes  ill  Actions  good.  Dr.  In.  Emp. 

Courage  proves  Guilt,  when  Merit  fwells  to  Pride.      How. 

Love,  Faith  and  Zeal,  if  Refolution  fail,        Ind.  Queen. 
No  more  than  the  faint  Glow-worms  Fire  avail.    Sedl.  Ant. 

The  Brave  meet  ev'ry  Accident  &  Cleop. 

With  equal  Minds. Rowe.  Tamerl. 

— —  A  noble  Freedom 

Dwells  with  the  Brave,  unknown  to  fawning  Sycophants, 
And  claims  a  Privilege  of  being  believ'd.      Rowe.  Tamerl. 

COURT  and  COURTIER. 

I  have  no  Bufinefs  there : 


I  have  not  flavifti  Temperance  enough 

T*  attend  a  Favourites  Heels,  and  watch  his  Smiles ; 

Bear  an  ill  Office  done  me  to  my  Face,  (Orph. 

Aok  thank  the  Lord,  that  wronged  me,  for  hia  Favour,  Oc  w. 
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Be  ftfll,  and  learn  the  fmoothing  Arts  of  Courts ; 
Adore  his  Fortune,  mix  with  flatt'ring  Crowds,       (D.  Seb. 
And,  when  they  praife  him  mod,  be  you  the  loudeft.    Dryd. 

— —  The  Depths  of  Courts  but  few  can  found  : 
Tyrants  and  Prieits  in  Myfteries  abound  : 
Perhaps  their  Arts  will  not  the  Light  endure ;  (Calig. 

They  ftrike  moft  Awe,  likeTempIes,  whenobfcure.   Crown- 

The  Court  is  full  of  Eyes, 
As  Eagles  (harp,  fatal  as  Bafilisks,  (Triurru 

Who  live  on  Looking,  and  who  fee  to  Death.    Dryd.  Love 

Would  you  be  happy,  leave  this  fatal  Place  j 
Fly  from  the  Court's  pernicious  Neighbourhood, 
Where  Innocence  is  fnunn'd,  and  blufhing  Modeiry 
Is  made  the  Scorner's  Jeft  j  where  Kate,  Deceit, 
And  deadly  Ruin,  wear  the  Masks  of  Beauty. 
And  draw  deluded  Fools  with  Shews  of  Pleafure.  Row.  J.  Sh* 

—    ■    ■  Courtiers  are 

High  Cowards  in  Revenge  amongft:  themfelves, 
And  only  valiant  when  they  mifchief  others  : 

Stars,  that  would  have  no  Names, 

But  for  the  Ills  they  threaten  in  Conjundlion, 

A  Race  of  (hallow  and  unthinking  Pilots, 

Who  oft  mifguide  the  Ship  ev'n  in  a  Calm,  (Bren, 

And,  in  great  Storms,  ferve  but  as  Weight  to  fink  it.    SuckL 

Of  all  CourtrService  learn  the  common  Lot ; 
To  Day  'tis  done,  to  Morrow  'tis  forgot,    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

com 

Cows,  with  their  milky  Burthens  ovcrflow'd, 
In  frothy  Pails  their  burfting  Dugs  unload.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Thus  often,  when  an  innocent  Heifer  dies,, 
To  angry  Gods  a  fpotlefs  Sacrifice ; 
When  all  around  flic  fheds  attoning  Blood,. 
And  ftains  the  Altars  with  a  purple  Flood  ; 
Her  Dam.  beats  o'er  the  Fields  In  wild  Defpair, 
And  wounds  with-  loud  Complaints  the  tender  Air;. 
Now  here,  now  there  will  run,  and  ftill  complain  j. 
Now  leaves  her  Stall,  and  then  returns  again : 
Mad  for  her  Young,  {he  ev'ry  Field  does  trace  5 
With  paflionate  Eves-fhe  vifitsev'ry  Place  : 
No  Streams,  no  Flow'rs,  her  former  great  Delight* 
Can  raife  or  quicken  her  dead  Appetite, 
Allay  her  Grief,  divert  her  pining  Ca^e  ; 
And  tho'  a  tboufand  Heifers  fhould  appear 
More  fat,  more  fair  than  hers,  fhe  pafles  by,. 
And  Looks  on- none,  or.  with  a  flighting  Eye :. 

So 
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So-plain  it  i«,  (lie  looks  tor  fomething  known-, 

And  viewed  before  ;  fhe  only  fceks  hev  own.   Creech  Lucr* 

c  o  jt-4  r  d. 

Cowards  have  Courage  when  they  fee  not  Death  ; 
And  fearful  Hares,  that  fcui'k  in  Forms  all  Day, 
Yet  fight  their  feeble  Quarrels  by  the  Moon- light: 

But  valiant  Men 

Stilt  love  the  Sun  fhould  witnefs  whatthey  do..  Dr.  Riv.Lad> 

What  Friends  can  Cowards  be  f  What  Hopes  appear 
Of  Help  from  fuch,  who,  where  they  hate,  {hew  Fear  ? 

Dryd.  Ind.  Emp* 
I  know  he'll  not  refufe  us,  for  he  dares  not : 
A  Coward  is  the  kiadeft  Animal  j 

'  fii  the  mo  ft  giving  Creature  in  a  Fright.    Dryd.  Cleom. 
For  Cowardice  has  neither  Ears  nor  Shame.    Dryd.  Ovid, 

Ev'n  Cowards  will  be  (car'tf 

Out  of  their  Natures  into  fomething  brave.    Crown.  Darius, 
/  Of  all  the  Wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard , 
It  feems  to  me  mod  ftrange,  that  Man  fhould'  fear  3 
Seeing  that  Death,  a  neceflary  End, 

Will  come  when  it  will  come. Shak.  Jnl.Caef. 

Have  I  not  feen  the  Bikains  quite  difhearted, 
Run,  run,  Bonduca  ;  nor  the  quick  Rack  fwifter  ; 
The  Virgin  from  the  hated  Ravifher, 
Not  half  fo  fearful  ?  Not  a  Flight  drawn  home, 
A  round  Stone  from  a  Sling,  a  Lovei's  Wifh, 
E'er  made  that  Hafte  that  they  have.    By  the  Godsv 
I  have  ieen  thefe  Brirains,  that  you  magnify, 
Run  as  they,  would  have  outrun  Time,  and  roaringy 
Bafely  for  Mercy  roaring :  the  light  Shadows, 
That  in  a  Thought  fcour  o'er  the  Fields  of  Corn, 
Halted  on  Omcnts  to  them  :  I  have  feen  them, 
Like  boading  Owk,  creep  into  Tods  of  Ivy, 
And  hoot  their  Fears  to  one  another  nightly-    Beaum.  BomL 

■     '        The  Coward  trembles ; 

His  Cheeks  look  gaftly  pale  ;  his  fhiv'ring  Knees 

Knock,  and  refuse  to  bear  their  Load  :  His  Heart 

Pants  in  his  Breaft ;  Weaknefs  unnerves  his  Limbs  j; 

His  Body  quakes  like  quiv'ring  Leaves  of  Trees,, 

That  tremble  to  the  Wind  ;  his  Teeth  aloud' 

Chatter,  and  Death  in  ev*i  y  Shade  he  views.  Broome  Horn* 

— His  noify  Tongue  can  only  fight; 

And  Feet  were  giv'n  him,,  but  to  fpecd  his  Flight.    Dr..Virg, 

cor. 
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If  fhe  be  coy,  and  fcorn  my  noble  Fire, 
If  her  chill  Heart  I  cannot  move, 
Why  I'll  enjoy  the  very  Love, 
And  make  a  Miitrefs  of  my  own  Defire. 

Flames  their  moil  vig'rous  Heat  do  hold, 
And  pureft  Light,  if  compafs'd  round  with  Cold  : 

So  when  (harp  Winter  means  mod  Harm, 
The  fpringing  Plants  are  by  the  Snow  it  felf  kept  warm.  Cow* 

Her  very  Coynefs  warms, 
And  with  a  grateful  Sullennefs  fhe  charms  : 

Each  Look  darts  forth  a  thoufand  Rays, 
Whofe  Luftre  an  unwary  Sight  betrays,  (  Hor. 

My  Eye-balls  fwim,  and  I  grow  giddy  while  I  gaz.e.  Cong. 
What  new-found  Witchcraft's  this  in  thee, 
With  thy  own  Cold  to  kindle  me  ? 
Strange  Art !  like  him  that  fhould  devife 
To  make  a  burning-Glafs  of  Ice.    Cowl. 
Thy  Coldnefs  kills  not,  but  preferves  my  Flame  j 
As  Winter  Snows  the  freezing  Earth  defend, 
And  tender  Plants  keep  warm.    O  Armida, 
Thy  very  Cruelty  has  all  the  Charms 
That  Kindnefs  gives  the  reft  of  Womankind: 

Difdain'd  we  {till  love  on. Hig.  Gen.  Conq. 

Yet  cruel  (he  to  Harflinefs  more  inclines,  (Theoe. 

Than  unripe  Grapes,  pluck'd  from  the  favage  Vines.   Duke 

O  fhe  is  arm'd  with  Ice  around  her  Heart,  (Bride. 

Not  to  be  warm'd  with  Words,  or  idle  Eloquence.  Cong.  M. 

That  felf-denying  Gift  we  all  enjoy, 
Of  wiihing  to  be  won,  yet  feeraing  to  be  coy.    Harv.  Ovid. 

CRANE. 

Thus,  at  the  Signal  giv'n,  the  Cranes  arifc  (Virg. 

Before  the  ftormy  South,  and  blacken  all  the  Skies.    Dryd. 

The  wary  Crane  forefees  the  Storm,  and  fails 
Above  the  Clouds,  and  leaves  the  lowly  Vales.  Dryd.  Virg* 

■ The  Cranes, 

Shunning  tempeftuous  Boreas  and  the  Winter, 
In  Search  of  Shelter  fly  to  warmer  Nile, 
And  carry  Death  and  Terrour  to  the  Pygmies, 
On  whom  they  pour  the  War  from  upper  Air.  — 
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CREATION. 

Not  yet  the  loofen'd  Earth  aloft  was  flung, 
Or,  pois'd  amidft  the  Skies,  in  Balance  hung: 
Not  yet  did  golden  Fires  the  San  adorn  ; 
Or  borrow'd  Luftre  filver  Cynthia's  Horn : 
Not  yet  had  Time  Commiflion  to  begin  ; 
Or  Fate  the  many-twitted  Web  to  fpin  : 
When  all  the  heav'nly  Hoft,  aiTembied,  came 
To  view  the  World,  yet  refting  on  its  Frame  : 
Eager  they  prefs  ro  fee  the  Sire  difmifs 
And  rowl  the  Globe  along  the  vaft  Abyfs  : 
The  Father  now,  within  his  fpacious  Hands, 
Encompafs'd  all  the  mingled  Mafs  of  Seas  and  Lands : 
And,  having  heav'd  aloft,  the  pond'rous  Sphere, 
He  launch'd  the  World  to  float  in  ambient  Air.    Cong. 

So,  when  at  firft,  in  Chaos  and  old  Night ; 
Hot  Things  with  cold,  and  moift  with  dry  did  fight,  . 
Love  did  the  warring  Seeds  to  Union  bring; 
And  over  all  Things  ftretch'd  his  peaceful  Wing  : 
The  jarring  Elements  no  longer  ftrove ; 
And  a  World  ftarted  forth,  the  beauteous  Work  of  Love.  Lee. 

But  tell  me  how ;  fay,  how  this  beauteous  Frame 
Of  all  Things  from  the  Womb  of  Nothing  came  ; 
When  Nature's  Lord,  by  one  Almighty  Call, 
From  no  where  rais'd  the  World's  capacious  Ball  ?    Brom. 

He  to  his  Harp  in  lofty  Verfe  began  $ 
And  thro'  the  fecret  Maze  of  Nature  ran  : 
He  the  great  Spirit  fung,  that  all  Things  fill'd, 
That  the  tumultuous  Waves  of  Chaos  ftill'd: 
Whofe  Nod  difpos'd  the  jarring  Seeds  to  Peace, 
And  made  the  Wars  of  hoftile  Atoms  ceafe. 
All  Beings,  we  ia  fruitful  Nature  find, 
Proceeded  from  the  great  eternal  Mind  : 
Streams  of  his  unexhaufted  Spring  of  Pow'r, 
And,  cheriOi'd  with  his  Influence,  endure. 
He  fill'd  the  Sun's  vaft  Lamp  with  golden  Light  -y 
And  bid  the  filver  Moon  adorn  the  Night : 
He  fpread  the  airy  Ocean  without  Shores, 
Where  Birds  are  wafted  with  their  feather'd  Oars.  Bl.  P.  Arth. 

For  lo!  he  fung  the  World's  ftupendous  Birth  : 
How  fcatter'd  Seeds  of  Sea,  and  Air,  and  Earth, 
And  purer  Fire,  thro'  univefal  Night, 
And  empty  Space,  did  fruitfully  unite  : 
From  whence  rh'innumerable  Race  of  Things, 
By  circular  fucceffive  Order,  fprings. 

By 
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By  what  Degrees  this  Earth's  compacted  Sphere 
Was  harden'd,  Woods  and  Rocks  and  Towns  to  bear. 
How  finking  Waters,  the  firm  Land  to  drain, 
Fill'd  the  capacious  Deep,  and  form'd  the  Main  : 
While  from  above,  adorn'd  with  radiant  Light,    - 
A  new-born  Sun  furpriz'd  the  dazled  Sight : 
How  Vapours,  turn'd  to  Clouds,  obfcure  the  Sky, 
And  Clouds,  diflblv'd,  thethirfty  Ground  fupply  j 
How  the  rirft  Foreft  rais'd  its  fliady  Head  ;  ( fed.. 

Till  when,  few  wand 'ring  Beafts  on  unknown  Mountains 

Roic.Virg, 
In  its  ideal  Frame  the  World,  defign'd 
Trom  Ages  pa  ft,  lay  finifh'd  in  thy  Mind ; 
Conform  to  this  divine  imagin'd  Plan, 
With  perfect  Art  th' amazing  Work  began: 
Thy  Glance  furvey'd  the  folitarv  Plains, 
Where  fhapelefs  Shade  inert  and  filear  reigns: 
Then  in  the  Dark  and  undiftinguifh'd  Space,  •> 

Unfruitful,  umnclos'd,  and  wild  of  Face,  S 

Thy  Compafs,for  the  World,  mark'd outtlie  deftin'd  Place*,) 
Then  didft  thou  thro'  the  Fields  of  barren  Night 
Go  forth,  collected  in  creating  Might; 
Where  thou  Almighty  Vigour  did'ft  exert, 
Which,  emicant,  did  this  and  that  Way  dart 
Thro'  the  black  Bofom  of  the  empty  Space; 
The  Gulphs  confefs  th' omnipotent  Embrace, 
And,  pregnant  grown  with  elemental  Seed, 
UnfinifhM  Orbs,  and  Worlds  in  Embryo  breed  : 
From  the  crude  Mafs,  omnifcient  Architect,  "% 

Thou  for  each  Part  Materials  did'ft  felect,  > 

And  with  a  Mafter-Hand  thy  World  erect:  ± 

Labom'd  by  thee,  the  Globes,  vaft  lucid  Buoys, 
By  thee  uplifted,  float  in  liquid  Skies  : 
By  thy  cementing  Pow'r  their  Parts  cohere, 
And  roul  by  thy  impulfive  Nod  in  Air  : 
Thou  in  the  Vacant  did'ft  the  Earth  fufpend, 
Advance  the  Mountains,  and  the  Vales  extend  ;. 
People  the  Plains  with  Flocks,  with  Beafts  the  Wood, 
And  ftore  with  fcaly  Colonies  the  Flood.    Blac.  Creat. 

In  fulemn  and  inftru&ive  Notes  they  fung, 
From  whence  the  beauteous  Frame  of  Nature  fprung  ; 
Who  polifh'd  all  the  radiant  Orbs  above ; 
And  in  bright:  Order  made  the  Planers  move  -v 
Whence  Thunders  roar,  and  frightiul  Meteors  fly ; 
And  Comets  roul  unbounded  thro'  the  Sky  : 
Who  wing'd  the  Winds,  and  gave  the  Streams  to  flow  ; 
And  rais'd  the  Rocks,  and  fpread  the  Lawns  below : 

Whence, 
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Whence  the  gay  Spring  exults  in  flow'ry  Pride; 

And  Autumn  with  the  bleeding  Grape  is  dy'd  : 

When  Summer  Suns  imbrown  the  lab'ring  Swains,. 

And  (hiv'ring  Winter  pines  in  icy  Chains ; 

And  prais'd  the  Pow*r  fupream  ;  nor  durft  advance 

So  vain  a  Theory  as  that  of  Chance.    Fenton. 
Before  th'unfhaken  Pillars  of  the  Earth 

Were  rear'd  ;  before  prolifick  Nature's  Birth  j 

Before  the  Regifter  of  Time  begun, 

Or  Heav'ns  bright  Forces  throng'd  about  the  Sun  ; 

Was  a  wild  Void,  that  no  fet  Bounds  reftrain'd  j 

Where  Silence,  Night,  and  Defotation  reignM  ; 

Where  yet  no  glimm'ring  Ti  ack  of  Light  appear'd, 

No  Difcord  yet,  or  Harmony,  was  heard : 

From  Ages  part  lay  in  th'  Eternal's  Mind 

A  finifh'd  Model  of  the  Work,  dehgn'd 

To  be  erecled  by  Almighty  Hands, 

Where  now  this  round  capacious  Fabrick  ftands, 

Almighty  Vigour  frrove  thro*  all  the  Void, 
And  fuch  prolihck  Influence  imploy'd 
That  antlent  barren  Night  did  pregnant  grow, 

And  quicken'd  with  the  World  in  Embryo. 

The  ftruggling  Seeds  of  unOiap'd  Matter  lie, 

Contending  in  herWomb  for  Victory  r 

No  Order,  Form,  or  Parts  diftinft  and  clear, 

Did  in  the  crude  Conception  yet  appear  : 

Thick  Darknefs  yet  did  th'  unripe  Light  embrace. 

Which  faintly  glanc'd  on  Chaos'  fhady  Face: 
Th'unfledg'd  Fire  has  no  bright  Wings  to- rife, 
But,  fcarce  diftinguifh*d,  with  the  Water  lies  ? 
Its  fprightly  ruddy  Youth  not  yet  attain'd, 
The  glitt'ring  Seeds,  Mother  of  Fire,  remain'cf. 
Like  golden  Sands,  thick  fcatter'd  on  the  Shore, 
Of  the  wild  Deep,  and  (hone  in  burning  Ore: 
In  glowing  Htaps  the  Stars  lay  dusky  bright, 
Rude  and  unpolifh'd  Balls  of  nnwrought  Light. 
The  Sky,  difpers'd,  lay  in  Etherial  Ore; 
And  Azure  Vttns  betray'd  th*  Empyreal  Store  : 
The  wat'ry  Tveafures,  in  th'unfaihion'd  Birth, 
Lay  in  the  rough  Embraces  of  tha  Earth  : 
But,  at  the  great  Command,  will  thaw,  and  throw 
The  Drofs  ofT;  and,  like  melted  Metals,  flow  ; 
Belidcs,  vaft  Numbers  of  loofe  Atoms  ftray, 
And  in  the  leftlefs  Deep  of  Chaos  play  : 
In  dark  Encounters  they  for  Empire  ftrive  ; 
And  gain  what  Chance  and  wild  Contuiion  gire  j 

Which 
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Which  jointly  here  poflefs'd  the  fov'raign  Sway, 

Pleas'd  with  thofe  Subjects  mod,  that  leaft  obey : 

Th'fcternal's  Voice  compos'd  thefe  Atoms  Jars  5 

And  juftling  Elements  inteftine  Wars : 

He  fets  imprifon'd  Heat  and  Vigour  free ; 

And  fuits  and  ranges  Natures  that  agree  ; 

He  thro*  the  Mafs  a  mighty  Ferment  (pread, 

And,  where  it  came,  mif-inap'd  Confuiion  fled :    . 

Dark  Chaos  now  throws  off  his  gloomy  Face, 

Puts  on  frefh  Beauty,  and  a  heav'nly  Grace : 

Th*  Almighty  fpoke,  and  ftrait  the  fprightly  Light 

With  lovely  Looks  broke  from  the  Abyfs  of  Night : 

On  golden  Wings  it  mounts ;  and,  in  its  Way, 

Its  Smiles  diffufe  new  Morn,  and  unripe  Day  : 

Aloft  vaft  fpreading  Sheets  of  iEther  rife, 

Matter  for  Spheres,  and  pure  tranfparent  Skies : 

The  Sky,  which  for  its  Compafs  fcarce  finds  Room, 

Spun  thin,  and  wove  on  Nature's  fineft  Loom, 

The  new  born  World  in  its  foft  Bofom  wraps  j 

And  all  around  its  ftarry  Mantle  laps : 

The  Sun's  vaft  Globe,  which;  till  the  Birth  of  Day, 

All  rough  and  cloudy  in  wild  Chaos  lay, 

Well  wrought,  and  polifh'd,  is  advanc'd  on  high: 

The  vagrant  Beams,  which  ftray'd  about  the  Sky, 

Now,  beckon'd  by  creating  Pow'r,  obey  j 

And  the  bright  Forces  hither  hafte  away  : 

Then,  hov'ring,  on  the  fpungy  Globe  they  wait , 

And  round  their  new  appointed  Manfion  fate  : 

The  thirfty  Orb  drinks  in  the  liquid  Beams  j 

And  now  but  one  vaft  Sea  of  Glory  feems : 

It  felf  a  Heav'n,  with  dazling  Luftre  bright, 

Pours  out  pure  Floods  of  overflowing  Light. 

Here,  as  in  Furnaces  of  "boiling  Gold, 

Stars,  dipp'd,  come  back,  full  as  their  Orbs  can  hold 

Of  glitt'nng  Light :  here  too  the  Moon,  alldrown'd, 

With  the  bright  golden  Metal  fills  her  Round: 

Sometimes  half  dipp'd,  it  but  in  Part  adorns 

Her  Face,  and  (nines  with  blunt  refulgent  Horns : 

Th' Etherial  Plain,  now  cultivated,  bears 

A  fliining  Harveft  of  illuftrious  Stars. 

The  Spheres  fpread  forth  their  Bofoms,  now  refin'd, 

And  belly  out,  like  Sails  fwol'n  big  with  Wind  ; 

The  Air,  beat  out  and  purify 'd,  now  lies 

A  cryftal  Deep  between  the  Earth  and  Skies : 

Thro'  this  thin  Void  the  Sun's  indulgent  Beams 

Flow  gently  on  the  Earth  in  golden  Streams, 


Which 
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Which  kindly  fteal  away  the  wat'ry  Store  ; 

And  rob  the  Earth,  but  to  enrich  it  more : 

Th' Earth,  with  its  own  Burden  tir  d    and  prela >  d 

Down  with  its  Weight,  lies  in  the  Midft  at  Reft. 

A  Deep  broke  up ;  God  calls  the  Waters ;  they 

Feel  the  Command,  and  with  quick  Flight  obey : 

In  mighty  Heaps  the  foaming  Deluge  flows 5 

High  liquid  Walls,  and  curling  Ridges  (hows  : 

Some  Waters,  with  a  fmooth  and  gentle  Tide, 

Upon  th' Earth's  plain  and  level  Surface  glide : 

Others,  that  meet  a  deep  abrupt  Defcent, 

Run  down  in  Floods  more  deep  and  turbulent 

At  laft  they  flow  from  the  high  Precipice, 

In  noify  Falls,  into  the  dark  Abyfs  ; 

Till  the  vaft  Deluge,  with  its  liquid  Store, 

Fills  up  the  Deep,  and  crowns  the  ambient  Shore, 

Now  their  tall  Heads  the  rifing  Mountains  {hew, 

And  wide-mouth'd  Valleys  fink  themfelvcs  as  low  : 

The  Earth  as  yet  all  bare  and  naked  lay  : 

For  Heav'ns  Command  th*  impriion  d  Spirits  itay  : 

God  fpake  :  and  itrait  a  lovely  Spring  appears  ; 

And  ev'ry  Field  frefh  verdant  Cloathmg  wears  : 

Green  Herbs  adorn  the  Hills  afpiring  Heads ; 

And  trailing  Flow'rs  enrich  th' enamel  d  Meads : 

Trees,  flatting  up,  lifted  their  Heads  fo  high, 

They  met  the  Clouds  defcendmg  from  the  Sky. 

Some,  rang'd  in  beauteous  Order,  ftately  flood 1 5 

Others  prefs'd  clofe,  and  throng'd  into  a  Wood  : 

Some  where  the  Sun  gives  more  indulgent  Heat, 

Transparent  Gums  and  od'rous  Juices  fweat: 

The  fragrant  Balfam-  tree  diftils  around 

Her  healing  Riches  on  the  neighb'nng  Ground  : 

The  humble  Jefs'min  breathes  Perfumes  abroad; 

And  wanton  Zephyrs  bear  the  balmy  Load. 

Pure  cryftal  Rivers  thro'  the  Meadows  flow  ; 

Their  flow'ry  Banks  fmile  on  them,  as  they  go  : 

Their  wat'ry  Train  in  fnaky  Windings  Hides, 

And  in  their  Streams  the  fcaly  Nation  glides : 

Birds  glad  to  try  their  Wings,  anfe  from  th  Earth, 

And  with  their  Songs  they  celebrate  their  Birth : 

Beafts  in  their  various  Kinds,  all  mild  and  tame, 

Stood  gazing  round,  and  wonder'd  whence  they  came. 

The  bleating  Flocks  wander  on  ev'ry  Hill; 

And  lowing  Herds  th* echoing  Valleys  till: 

The  fporting  Lion  paws  the  wanton  Bear, 

Wolves  feek  the  Woods,  the  Lawns  the  tim  rous  D;er. 

The 


19° 


C  R 


The  Spheves  in  tuneful  Meafures  roul  above,  (Arth. 

And  Heav'n's  bright  Orbs  in  beauteous  Order  move.  Biac.  P. 


CREEK. 

} 


They  fpy  a  Creek  not  far $  a  peaceful  Seat, 
Where  flying  Waves,  by  furious  Tempefts  beat, 
Find,  from  the  fierce  Purfuit,  a  fafe  Retreat; 
Free  from  th'  outrageous  Clamours  of  the  Deep, 
They  reft  fecure  ;  and  unmolefted  fleep : 
StretchM  fmooth  beneath  the  fhady  Trees  and  Rocks, 
Which  guard  them  from  the  Winds  impetuous  Shocks: 
Here  fmaller  Veflels  may  fecurely  ride, 
And  all  th'  Aflaults  of  angry  Storms  deride.    Blac  P.  Arth. 

'  Hard  by  a  Creek, 

Where  Winds  with  Reeds  and  Oz-iers  whifp'ring  play. 

Milt.  Par.  Reg. 

CRITIC  K. 

«■  I  fee  fome  Criticks  where  they  fit, 

Scatter'd,  like  Ratsbane,  up  and  down  the  Pir : 
While  others  watch,  like  Parifn- Searchers,  hir'd 
To  tell  of  what  Difeafe  the  Play  expii'd: 
O  with  what- Joy  they  run  to  fpread  the  News 
Of  a  damn'd  Poet,  and  departed  Mufe  ! 
But  if  he  'fcape,  with  what  Regret  they're  {eiz.'d  ! 
And  how  they're  difappointed,  when  they're  pleas'dt 
Criticks  to  Plays  for  the  fame  End  refort, 
That  Surgeons  wait  on  Trials  in  a  Court : 
For  Innocence  condemn'd  they've  no  Refpecl, 
Provided  they've  a  Body  to  difTe<5t  : 
As  Sufiex-men,  that  dwell  upon  the  Shore, 
Look  out  when  Storms  arife,  and  Billows  roar, 
Devoutly  praying,  with  uplifted  Hands, 
That  fome  well-laden  Ship  may  ftrike  the  Sands  \ 
To  whofe  rich  Cargo  they  may  make  Pretence, 
And  fatten  on  the  Spoils  of  Providence: 
So  Criticks  throng  to  fee  a  new  Play  fplit, 
And  thrive  and  profper  on  the  Wrecks  of  Wit.      Cong. 

Some  few,  from  Wit,  have  this  true  Maxim  got,  J 

That  'tis  (till  better -to  be  pleas'd,  than  not : 
And  therefore  never  their  own  Torment  plot.  J 

While  the  malicious  Criticks  ftiil  agree 
To  loath  each  Play  they  come  and  pay  to  fee  : 
The  fii  ft  know,  'tis  a  meaner  Part  of  Senfe, 
To  find  a  -Fault,  than  taite  an  Excellence : 

There- 
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Therefore  they  waffe,  and  ftrive  to  like,  while  thefe 
Are  dully  vain  of  being  hard  to  oleafe. 
Poets  and  Women  have  an  equal  Right  .  *1 

To  hate  the  Dull,  who,  dead  to  all  Delight,  V 

Feel  Pain  alone,  and  have  no  Joy  but  Spight.  „J 

'Twas  Impotence  did  firft  this  Vice  begin  : 
Fools  cenuue  Wit,  as  old  Men  rail  at  bin  ; 
Who  envy  Pleafure  which  they  cannot  tafte, 
And,  good  for  Nothing,  would  be  wife  at  laft.  _  Roch. 

When  Poets  Plots  in  Plays  are  damn'd  for  Spite, 
They  Criticks  turn,  and  damn  the  reft  that  write: 
So  the  State-Plotter,  on  the  like  Pretence, 
Miffing  his  Aim,  becomes  "an  Evidence.  ■ 

Criticks,  like  thefe,  (hould  branded  be  for  Foes, 
Who,  for  the  Poifon  only,  fuck  the  Rote; 
Rejecting  what  is  fweet,  like  Vultures,  they 
Feed  only  on  the  Carrion  of  a  Play  j 
Snarling  and  carping  without  Wit  orSenfe, 
Impeach  Miftakes,  o'erlooking  Excellence.    LaniH. 

Errours,  like  Straws,  upon  the  Surface  flow  ; 
He,  that  would  fearch  for  Pearls,  muft  dive  below.    Dryd. 

They  judge  but  half,  who  only  Faults  can  fee.    Dryd. 

And  they,  who  of  each  Trip  th*  Advantage  rake, 
Find  but  thofe  Faults,  which  tney  want  \Vit  to  make.  Dryd. 

Thy  Criticks  in  th'  Attempt  are  loft ; 

When  moft  they  rail,  know,  then  they  envy  mod : 

In  vain  they  fnarl  aloof-;  a  noify  Crowd, 

Like  Women's  Anger,  impotent  and  loud  : 

While  they  their  barren  Induftry  deplore, 

Pafs  on  fecurc,  and  mind  the  Goal  before  : 

Old  as  fhe  is,  my  Mufe  fhall  march  behind, 

Bear  off  the  Blaft,  and  intercept  the  Wind.    Dryd. 

Criticks,  and  aged  Beaux,  of  Fanfy  chafte, 
Who  ne'er  had  Fire,  or  elfe  whofe  Fire  is  paft, 
Muft  judge  by  Rules,  what  they  want  Force  to  tafte. 
1  would  a  Poet,  like  a  Miftrefs,  t 


1 

l  would  a  roet,  HKe  a  iviiitrets,  try  ;  •% 

Not  by  her  Hair,  her  Hand,  her  Nofe,  her  Eye$  £ 

But  by  Tome  namdefs  PowV,  to  givejne  Joy.  j> 

" "'     } 


The  Nymph  has  G-n's,  C l's,  C l's  Charms, 

If  with  retiftlefs  Fires  my  Soul  fhe  warms, 

With  Balm  upon  her  Lips,  and  Raptures  in  her  Arms. 

Codringtoo. 
Tis  hard  to  fay,  if  greater  Want  of  Skill 
Appear  in  writing,  or  in  judging,  ill  : 
But,  of  the  two,  le'fs  dang'rous  is  th'Ofknce, 
To  tire  our  Patience,  thanmiilead  ourSenfe: 

Som« 
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Some  few  in  that,  but  Numbers  err  in  this ; 

Ten  cenfure  wrong,  for  one  who  writes  amifs. 

.A  Fool  might  once  himfelf  alone  expofe  ; 

Now  one  in  Verfe  makes  many  more  in  Profe.    Pope. 
In  Poets,  as  true  Genius  is  but  rare, 

True  Tafte  as  feldom  is  the  Critick's  Share : 

Both  muft  alike  from  Heav'n  derive  their  Light  j 

Thefe  born  to  judge,  as  well  as  thofe  to  write. 

Let  fuch  teach  others,  who  themfelves  excel  j 

And  cenfure  freely,  who  have  written  well. 

Authors  are  partial  to  their  Wit,  'tis  -true; 

But  are  not  Criticks  to  their  Judgment  too  ?    Pope. 
Some  are  bewilder'd  in  the  Maze  of  Schools  $ 

And  fome  made  Coxcombs  Nature  meant  but  Fools : 

In  Search  of  Wit  thefe  lofe  their  common  Senfe  j 

And  then  turn  Criticks  in  their  own  Defence. 

Thofe  hate,  as  Rivals,  all  that  write  ;  and  others 

But  envy  Wits,  as  Eunuchs  envy  Lovers. 

All  Fools  have  ftill  an  Itching  to  deride. 

And  would  fain  ibe  upon  the  laughing  Side : 

If  Maevius  fcribble  in  Apollo's  Spight, 

There  are,  who  ftill  judge  worfe  than  he  can  write.  Pope. 
Some  neither  can  for  Wits  nor  Criticks  pais  ; 

As  heavy  Mules  are  neither  Horfe  nor  Afs. 
But  you,  who  feek  to  give  and  merit  Fame, 

And  juftly  bear  a  Critick's  noble  Name  j 

Be  fure,  your  felf  and  your  own  Reach  to  know  -} 

How  far  your  Genius,  Tafte,  and  Learning  go: 

Launch  not  beyond  your  Depth  ;  but  be  difci  eet ; 

And  mark  that  Point  where  Senfe  and  Dulnefs  meet.  Pope. 

Firft  learned  Greece  juft  Precepts  did  indite, 
"When  to  reprefs,  and  when  indulge,  our  Flight : 
High  on  ParnafTus  Top  her  Sons  fhe  (how'd, 
And  pointed  out  thofe  arduous  Paths  they  trodj 
Held  from  afar,  aloft,  th' immortal  Prize, 
And  urg'd  the  reft  by  equal  Steps  to  rife. 
From  great  Examples  ufeful  Rules  were  giv'nj 
She  drew  from  them  what  they  deriv'd  from  Heav'n  : 
The  gen'rous  Critick  fann'd  the  Poet's  Fire, 
And  taught  the  World  with  Reafon  to  admire: 
When  Criticifm  the  Mufes  Handmaid  prov*d, 
To  drefs  her  Charms,  and  make  her  more  belov'd : 
But  foll'wing  Wits  from  that  Invention  ftray'd  j  *> 

Who  could  not  win  the  Miftrefs,  woo'd  the  Maid;  s 

Set  up  themfelves,  and  drove  a  fep'rate  Trade :  J^ 

Againft  the  Poets  their  own  Arms  they  turn'd  ; 
Sure  to  hate  moil  the  Men  from  whom  they  learn*d. 

So 
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So  modern  'Pothecaries  taught  the  Art 

By  Do&ors  Bills,  to  play  the  Doflor's  Part ; 

Bold  in  the  Practice  of  miftaken  Rules, 

Prefcribe,  apply,  and  call  their  Mailers  Fools. 

Some  on  the  Leaves  of  antient  Authors  prey ; 

Nor  Time,  nor  Moths,  e'er  fpoii'd  fa  much  as  they* 

Some,  drily  plain,  without  Invention's  Aid, 

Write  dull  Receits,  how  Poems  may  be  made : 

Thefe  loft  the  Senfe  their  Learning  to  difplay ; 

And  thofe  explain'd  the  Meaning  quite  away.      Pope* 

A  perfe£t  Judge  will  read  each  Work  of  Wit 
With  the  fame  Spirit  that  its  Author  writ ; 
Survey  the  Whole  j  not  feek  flight  Faults  to  find, 
Where  Nature  moves,  and  Rapture  warms  the  Mind : 
Nor  lofe,  for  that  malignant  dull  Delight, 
The  gen'rous  Pleafure  to  be  charm'd  with  Wit: 
But  infuch  Lays,  as  neither  ebb  nor  flow, 
Correctly  cold,  or  regularly  low, 
That,  (hunning  Faults,  one  quiet  Tenour  keep, 
We  cannot  blame  indeed ;  but  we  may  fleep.    Pope* 

As  Men  of  Breeding,  oft  the  Men  of  Wit, 
T'avoid  great  Errours,  muft  the  lefs  commit ; 
Neglect  the  Rules  each  verbal  Critick  lays y 
For  not  to  know  fome  Trifles  is  a  Praife. 
Moft  Criticks,  fond  of  fome  fubfervient  Arc, 
Still  make  the  Whole  depend  upon  a  Part : 
They  talk  of  Principles,  but  Parts  they  prize  j 
And  all  to  one  lov'd  Folly  facrifice.    Pope. 

Thus  Criticks,  of  lefs  Judgment  than  Caprice, 
Curious,  not  knowing,  not  exact,  but  nice,  - 
Form  fhort  Ideas,  and  offend  in  Arts, 
As  moft  in  Manners,  by  a  Love  to  Parts.    Pope. 

Avoid  Extreams ;  and  fhun  the  Fault  of  fuch, 
Who  ftill  are  pleas'd  too  little  or  too  much  : 
At  ev*ry  Trifle  fcorn  to  take  Offence ; 
That  always  (hews  great  Pride,  or  little  Senfe  : 
Thofe  Heads,  as  Stomachs,  are  not  fure  the  beft, 
Wh-ch  naufeate  all,  and  nothing  can  digeft: 
Yet  let  not  each  gay  Turn  thy  Rapture  move ; 
For  Fools  admire,  but  Men  of  Senfe  approve : 
As  Things  feem  large,  which  we  thro'  Mifts  defcry, 
Dulnefs  is  ever  apt  to  magnifie.    Pope. 

Of  all  this  fervile  Herd  the  worft  is  he, 
That  in  proud  Dulnefs  joins  with  Quality; 
A  conftant  Critick  at  the  Great.Man's  Board, 
To  fetch  and  carry  Nonfenfe  for  my  Lord. 

K  What 
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What  wofnl  Stuff  this  Madrigal  would  be, 

In  fome  ftarv'd  Hackney-Sonneteer,  or  me  ? 

But  let  a  Lord  once  own  the  happy  Lines, 

How  the  Wit  brightens !  How  the  Style  refines ! 

Before  his  facred  Name  flies  evVy  Fault ; 

And  each  exalted  Stanza  teems  with  Thought.    Pope. 

Some  praife  at  Morning  what  they  blame  at  Night ; 
But  always  think  the  laft  Opinion  right  : 
A  Mufe  by  thefe  is  like  a  Miftrefs  us'd  j 
This  Hour  {lie's  idoliz'd,  the  next,  abus'd  : 
While  their  weak  Heads,  like  Towns  unfoitify'd, 
Twrxt  Senfe  and  Nonfenfe  daily  change  their  Side  : 
Ask  them  the  Caufe ;  They're  wtfer  (fill,  they  fay; 
And  Hill  To-Morrow's  wifer  than  To-Day. 
We  think  our  Fathers  Fools ;  fo  wife  we  grow  : 
Our  wifer  Sons,  no  doubt,  will  think  us  fo.    Pope. 

Some,  valuing  thofe  of  their  own  Side  or  Mind, 
Still  make  themfelves  the  Meafure  of  Mankind  : 
Fondly  we  think  we  honour  Merit  then, 
When  we  but  praife  our  felves  in  other  Men  : 
Parties  in  Wit  attend  on  thofe  of  State  ; 
And  publick  Faction  doubles  private  Hate. 
Pride,  Malice,  Folly,  againft  Dryden  rofe, 
In  various  Shapes  of  Parfons,  Criticks,  Beaus; 
But  Senfe  furviv'd,  when  merry  Tefts  were  pall ; 
For  rifing  Merit  will  buoy  up  at  laft: 
Might  he  return,  and  blefs  once  more  our  Eyes, 
New  Settles  and  new  Miiburns  muft  aiife  : 
Nay,  fhould  great  Homer  lift  his  awful  Head, 
Zoilus  again  would  ftart  up  from  the  Dead.     Pope. 

To  what  bafe  Ends,  and  by  what  abjecl:  Ways., 
Are  Mortals  urg'd  to  facred  Lull  of  Praife  ? 
Ah  !  ne'er  fo  dire  a  Thirft  of  Glory  boaft  j 
Nor  in  the  Critick  let  the  Man  be  loft : 
Good  Nature  and  good  Senfe  muft  ever  join  ; 
To  err  is  humane;  to  forgive,  divine.     Pope. 

Avoid  their  Fault,  who,  fcandaloully  nice, 
Will  needs  mrftake  an  Author  into  Vice : 
All  feems  infe£ted  that  th'infedted  fpy  ; 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundic:d  Eye.    Pope. 

Learn  then  what  Morals  Criticks  ought  to  (how  •, 
For  'tis  but  half  a  Judge's  Task  to  know  : 
'Tis  not  enough,  Wit,  Art,  and  Learning  join  ; 
In  all  you  fpeak  let  Truth  and  Candour  fhine ; 
That,  not  alone  what's  to  your  Judgment  due, 
All  may  allow ;  but  leek  your  Friendlhip  too.    Pope 
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Be  iilent  always,  when  you  doubt  your  Senfe  j 
And  fpeak,  tho'  ill  re,  with  Teeming  Diffidence : 
Some  poiitive,  pertifting  Fops  we  know, 
That,  if  once  wrong,  will  needs  be  always  fo  : 
But  you,  with  Pleafure,  own  your  Errors  paft, 
And  make  each  Day  a  Critick  on  the  laft.    Pope. 

'  Tis  not  enough  your  Counfel  ftill  be  true  : 
Blunt  Truths  more  Mifchiefs  than  nice  Falfhoods  do. 
Men  rauft  be  taught,  as  if  you  taught  them  not; 
Arid [Things,  ne'er  known,  propos'd  as  Things  forgot: 
Without  good  Breeding  Truth  is  not  approved; 
That  only  makes  fuperior  Senfe  be  lov'd.     Pope. 

Be  Niggards  of  Advice  on  no  Pretence-, 
*or  the  wo:  ft  Avarice  is  rhat  of  Senfe. 
With  mean  Complacence  ne'er  betray  your  Trufr ; 
Nor  be  fo  civil  as  to  pr  ve  unjuft. 
Fear  not  the  Anger  of  the  Wife  to  raife ; 
They  beft  can  bear  Reproof,  who  merit  Praife. 
Twere  well  might  Cnticks  ftill  this  Freedom  takej 
But  Appius  reddens  at  each  Word  you  fpeak, 
And  ftares,  tremendous,  with  a  threat'hing  Eye, 
Like  fome  fierce  Tyrant  in  old  Tapeftry.    Pope. 

Fear  mod  to  tax  an  honourable  Fool, 
Whofe  Right  it  is,  uncenfur'd,  to  be  dull : 
Such,  without  Wir,  are  Poets  when  they  pleafe  ; 
As  without  Learning  they  can  take  Degrees.    Pope. 

But  where's  the  Man,  who  Counfel  can  beftow, 
Still  pleas'd  to  teach,  and  yet  not  proud  to  know  ? 
Unbiais'd,  or  by  Favour,  or  by  Spight ; 
Not  dully  prepoilefs'd,  or  blindlv  right ; 
Tho'learn'd,  well-bred,  and,  tho'  well-bred,  finceres 
Modeftly  bold,  and  humanly  fevere  ? 
Who  to  a  Friend  his  Faults  can  freely  fhow, 
And  gladly  praife  the  Merit  of  a  Foe  ? 
BlelVd  with  a  Tafte  exact,  yet  unconfin'd; 
A  Knowledge  both  of  Books  and  Human-kind ; 
Gen'rous  Converfe,  a  Soul  exempt  from  Pride,  ' 
And  Love  to  praife,  with  Reafon  .on  his  Side  ?    Pope. 

CROCODILE. 

So  when  arm'd  Swains,  on  the  fam'd  Banks  of  Nile, 
Beieta  fierce  voracious  Crocodile;    . 
In  vain  their  Darts,  in  vain  their  Spears  afTail 
His  fcaly  Sides,  and  native  Coat  of  Mail  : 
On  his  hard  Back  they  pour  a  fruitlefs  War, 
Which  ftrait  recoils,  nor  can  imprint  a  Scar.  'Blac.ICArth 
K*  In 
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In  Egypt  thus,  from  the  fermented  Mud, 
The  genial  Sun  raifes  a  monftrous  Brood : 
Th' amphibious  Wonder  quits  his  wat  ry  Den 
With  hideous  Rufh,  and  fweepsthe  trembling  Plain  . 
Deftroys  all  round  j  yet  then,  with  pious  Tears  ( Vitt. 

He  mourns,  he  murders,  weeps,  but  never  fpares.    Johnl. 

CROWD. 

As,  in  old  Chaos,  Heav'n  with  Earth  confusM, 

And  Stars  with  Rocks  together  crufh  d  and  bruis  d  ; 

The  Sun  his  Light  no  farther  could  extend 

Than  the  next  Hill,  which  on  his  Shoulders  lean  d  . 

So  in  this  Throng  bright  Sach anna  far  d,  . 

Opprefs'd  by  thofe,  who  (trove  to  be  her  Ou«rd  . 

As  Ships,  tho'  never  fo  obfequious   fall 

Foul  in  a  Tempeft  on  their  Admiral. 

A  greater  Favour  this  Diforder  brought 

Unto  her  Servants,  than  their  awful  Thought 

Durft  entertain,  when,  thus  compell  d,  they  prelt 

The  yielding  Marble  of  her  fnowy  Breaft : 

While  Love  infults,  difguifed  m  the  Cloud, 

And  welcome  Force  of  that  unruly  Croud. 

So  th' am'rous  Tree,  while  yet  the  Air  is  calm, 

Tuft  Diftance  keeps  from  his  delired  Palm  : 

But  when  the  Wind  her  ravifh'd  Branches  throws 

Into  his  Arms,  and  mingles  all  their  Boughs, 

Tho'  loth  he  feem  her  tender  Leaves  to  preis, 

More  loth  he  is  that  friendly  Storm  fhould  ceafe, 

From  whofe  rude  Bounty  he  the  double  Ufe 

At  once  receives,  of  Pleafure  and  Excufe.      - 

At  once  ,  Wa]L  Qf  hcr  paflmg  thrQ,  aCrowd^ 

CROWD  ERO. 

In  th'  Head  of  all  this  warlike  Rabble, 
Crovjdero  march'd,  expert  and  able: 
A  fqueaking  Engine  he  apply  d 
Unto  his  Neck,  on  North-Eaft  Side  ; 
Tuft  where  the  Hangman  does  diipoie, 
Tofpecial  Friends,  the  fatal  Nook:        _ 
For  'tis  great  Grace  when  Statefmen  ltrait 
Difpatch  a  Friend,  let  others  wait : 
His  warped  Ear  hung  o'er  the  Strings, 
Which  was  but  Sowfe  to  Chitterlings : 
For  Guts,  fome  write,  ere  they  are  fodden, 
Are  fit  for  Mufick,  or  for  Pudden  j 
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From  whence  Men  borrow  ev'ry  Kind 

Of  Minftrelfy,  by  String  or  Wind. 

His  giizly  Beard  was  long  and  thick, 

With  which  he  ftrung  his  Fiddle-ftick  : 

For  he  to  Horfe  tail  fcorn'd  to  owe, 

For  what  on  his  own  Chin  did  grow. 

In  Staffordfhire,  where  virtuous  Worth 

Does  raife  the  Minftrelfy,  not  Birrh  ; 

Where  Bulls  do  chufe  the  boldeft  King, 

And  Ruler  o'er  the  Men  of  String  ; 

He,  bravely  vent'ring  at  a  Crown, 

By  Chance  of  War  was  beaten  down, 

And  wounded  fore :  His  Leg,  then  broke, 

Had  got  a  Deputy  of  Oak: 

For,  when  a  Shin  in  Fight  is  cropr, 

The  Knee,  with  one  of  Timber,  's  propt  ; 

Efteem'd  more  hon'rable  than  th'  other, 

And  takes  Place,  tho'  the  younger  Brother.    Hud. 

CUCKOLD. 

Now  the  broad  Shame  comes  flaring  in  thy  Face,     ( Pen. 
And  Boys  fhall  hoot  the  Cuckold  as  he  paiTes.     Rowe  Fair 

_  ^_May  the  Husband's  Curfe 

Light  here  upon  my  Forehead,  for  the  Boys 

To  find  me  out  by,  as  I  pafs  along,  (Difapp. 

The  common  Scorn,  and  Jeft  of  laughing  Fools.     South. 

She  might  have  number'd  out  the  Scars  in  Sin  j 
Fed  her  hot  luftful  Appetite  with  Change 
Of  evVy  high-fed  wanton  Fo  1  in  Florence ; 
Yet  I  been  happy  ;  ignorantly  blefs'd  : 
Like  a  true  Marriage-Tool,  I  might  have  fare 
Contented  at  the  lower  End  o*  th'Feaft, 
To  welcome  all,  without  a  farther  Thought : 
And  when  the  Bus'nefs  of  the  Day  was  over, 
When  all  the  Company  had  dane'd  her  round, 
At  Night  I  might  have  taken  her  to  my  Heart, 
With  Praifes  on  her  Truth  and  Conftancy, 
And  Thanks  to  Heav'n  for  fuch  a  virtuous  Wife. 
But  to  know  my  fclf  a  Monfter !  Death  and  Hell ! 
Children  and  Fools  will  have  me  in  the  Wind, 
And  I  fhall  ftink  of  Cuckold  to  the  World.  South.  Difapp, 

It  is  a  Woman's  falfeft,  vaineft  Pride, 
To  boaft  a  Virtue  that  has  ne'er  been  try'd : 
In  equal  Folly  too  thofe  Husbands  live, 
Who  peevifhly  againft  themfelves  contrive, 
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By  early  Fears  to  haften  on  the  Day : 

Forjealounebut  fliews  our  Wives  the  Way. 

And,  if  the  forked  Fortune  be  our  Doom, 

In  vain  we  (hive, the  Bleffing  will  come  home.  South.  Difap. 

C  U  ?  I  D. 

Kind  Venus  boafted  but  one  only  Son  3 
And  rofy  Cupid  was  thst  boafted  one- 
He,  uncontroul'd,  thro'  HeavVi  extends  his  Sway  j 
And  Gods  and  Goddeffes  by  Turns  obey  : 
Or,  if  he  ftoops  on  Earth,  great  Princes  burn, 
Sicken  on  Thrones ;  and,  wreath'd  with  Laurel,  mourn  : 
Th' inferior  Pow'rs  o'er  Hearts  inferior  reign, 
And  pierce  the  rural  Fair,  or  homely  Swain.     Eufd.  Claud, 

CURSE. 

Remorfe  and  Heavinefs  of  Heart  ftill  wait  thee, 
And  everialting  Ang'uifh  be  thy  Portion.    Rowe  J.  Shore, 

. __  If  there  be  a  Man, 

Subtile  in  Curfes,  that  exceeds  all  others, 

His  worft  Wi{h  on  thee .  Beaum.  King  and  no  King. 

O,  I  will  curfe  thee,  till  thy  frighted  Soul 

Runs  mad  with  Horrour. Lee  Csef.  Borg. 

All  the  ftor'd  Vengeances  of  Heav'n  fall  down 
On  her  ungrateful  Head  :  Strike  her  young  Bones, 

Ye  taking  Airs,  with  Lamenefs :  

Ye  nimble  Lightnings,  dart  your  blinding  Flames. 
Into  her  fcornful  Eyes :  Infect  her  Beauty, 
Ye  Fen-fuck'd  Fogs,  drawn  by  the  pow'rful  Sun 

To  fall  and  blifter. Shak.  K.  Lear. 

Rain,  rain  ye  Stars  5  fpout  from  your  burning  Orbs 
Precipitated  Fires;  and  pour,  in  Sheets, 
The  blazing  Torrent  on  the  Tyrant's  Head ; 
Scorch  and  confumethiscurs'd  perfidious  King.  Cong.  M.Br. 

■■  O  repay  him, 

Thou  great  Avenger ;  give  him  Blood  for  Blood  , 
Guilt  haunt  him,  Fiends  purfue  him,  Lightnings  blaft  him  : 
Some  horrid,  curfed  Kind  of  Death  o'ertake  him 
Suddain,  and  in  the  Fulnefs  of  his  Sins.    Rowe  j.  Shore. 

Now,  Furies  lafh  him  with  your  Scorpion  Whips 5 
Give  him  the  Torments  of  th' eternal  Damu'd  j 
Prometheus'  Vulture,  and  Ixion's  Wheel  j 
And  let  his  Pains  thro'  circling  Ages  laftj 
Nor  Time,  expiring,  fee  his  Torments  done.  Tate  Loy.  Gen* 

May 
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May  he  be  rooted,  where  he  {lands,  for  ever : 
His  Eye-balls  never  move  5  Brows  be  unbent ; 
His  Blood,  his  Entrails,  Liver,  Heart  and  Bowels 
Be  blacker  than  the  Place  I  with  him.  Hell.    Lee  OEdip, 

O,  hear  me,  Heav'n ;  I'll  fpeak  it  tho  I  bur  ft  ; 
And,  tho'  the  Air  had  Ears,  and  ferv  d  the  Tyrant 
Out  it  (hould  go:  O,  hear  me,  thou  great  Juftice  ! 
The  Miferies,  that  wait  upon  his  Milcniers, 
Let  them  be  numberlefs  :  Let  no  Eye  pity  him  ; 
Ev'n  when  his  Soul  is  loaded,  and  in  Labour 
And  wounded  thro'  and  thro'  with  Guilt  and  Horrour ; 
Then,  when  his  monftrous  Sms,HkeEarthquakes,fhakenim, 
And  thofe  Eyes,  that  had  forgot  Heav'n  wou  d  look  upward  3 
The  bloody  Alarms  of  Conicience,  rtill,  (till  beating, 
Let  Mercy  fly  ;  and  Day,  (track  mto  Darknels, 
Leave  his  blind  Soul  to  hunt  out  her  own  Honours. 

Beaum.  Doub.  Mar. 
The  blueft  Blaft  of  peftilential  Air 
Strike,  damp,  deaden  her  Charms,  and  kill  her  Eyes : 
Perdition  catoh  them  both,  and  Ruin  part  them.  Cong.  M.  Br. 

A  Father's  Curfe  has  Wings  ; 

Thro*  this  World  and  the  next  it  will  purfue  thee,     m 

And  fink  thee  down  for  ever. Dryd.LoveTnumpn. 

Difeafes  wait  them  1  Wherefore  fhouid  I  curie  tnem? 
If  that  my  B.eath  were  fulph'rons  as  the  Lightning, 
That  murders  with  a  Blaft j  or  like  the  Vapours 
The  choaking  Stench,  which,  thofe  that  die  ot  Plagues 
Send  with  their  parting  Groans,  then  I  would  curie  r.um 
With  Accents,  that  (hould  poifon  trom  my  Tongue, 
Deliver'd  ftrongly  thro'  my  gnafhing  Teeth, 
Moreharfh,  more  horrible,  and  more  outrageous, 
Than  Envy  in  her  Cave,  or  Madmen  in  their  Dens  : 
My  Tongue  fhouid  ftammer  in  my  earneit  Words  ; 
My  Eyes  fhouid  fparkle  like  the  beaten  Funt  ? 
My  hoary  Hair  (hould  (tart,  and  (land  an  end, 
And  all  my  fluking  Joints  (hould  feem  to  curfe  them.    L-. 
• —  My  Heart  will  break,  (.Caet.  Bo •-.?. 

Unlefs  I  cui  fe  them  :  Poifon  be  their  Drink  :  (them  : 

Gall    Gall,  and  Wormwood,  Hemlock,  Hemlock  quench 
Their  fweeteft  Shade,  a  Dell  of  duskifh  Adders : 
Their  faireft  Profpeft,  Fields  of  Balihsks  : 
Their  fofteft  Touch,  as  (mart  as  Viper's  Teeth  ; 
Their  Mufick,  horrid  as  the  Hifs  of  Dragons : 
And  boding  Scriech-Owls  make  the  Confort  full, 
All  the  foul  Terrours  of  dark-feated  Hell.  — ~- 
Now  by  my  Wrongs,  that  turn  my  Heart  to  Steel, 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  Winter's  Night, 

K  4.  Tho' 
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Tho'  (tandtog  naked  on  a  Mountain'*  Top, 
And  think  it  but  a  Minute  fpent  in  Sport. 

Shak.  Hen.  6*.  p.  2.  8c  Lee  Csef.  Borg. 

CUSTOM. 

Cuftom,  wT>ich  all  rather  than  Law  obey  f 
For  Laws  by  Force,  Cuftoms  by  Pleafure,  laft.    D'Aven. 

-. .  Cultom,  that  unwritten  Law, 

By  which  the  People  keep  ev'n  Kings  in  Awe.   D'Av.  Cir«e» 
Cuftom,  that  mighty  Sorcereis, 

Whofe  pow'rful  Witchcraft  oft  transforms 
Enchanted  Men  to  feveral  monftrous  Images  ; 
Makes  this  an  odd  and  freakifti  Monkey  turn, 
And  that  a  grave  and  folemn  Afs  appear, 
And  all  a  thoufand  beaftly  Shapes  of  Folly  wear.    Oldh. 

C  T  B  E  L  E. 


O  Mother  Earth  j 


Ooddefs  unmov'd,  whofe  Guardian  Arms  extend  ('Dr.  Virg. 
O'er  Tufcan  Tiber's  Courfe,  and  Roman  Tow'rs  defend. 

- —  -  Glad  Berecynthia  fo 

Among  her  drathlefs  Progeny  did  go: 

A  Wieath  of  Flow'rs  ado-n'cl  her  rev'rend  Head  j 

Mother  of  all  that  on  Ambrofia  fed.     Wall. 

— — The  Mother  of  the  Gods  :   confefs'd 

The  common  Parent  too  of  Man  and  Beaft: 

The  Poets  fing,  that,  thro'  the  Heav'ns  above, 

She  Chariots,  drawn  by  fierce  yok'd  Lions,  drove, 

Her  lofty  Head  a  mural  Garland  wears  : 

She,  thus  adorn'd  with  gawdy  Pomp  and  Show,  J 

Goes  thro'  our  Towns ;  and,  as  fiie  paffes  thro',  > 

The  Vulgar  fear,  and  all  with  Rev'rence  bow.  > 

Concerning  her  fond  Superftition,  frames  T 

A  thoufand  odd  Conceits,  a  thoufand  Names,  > 

And  gives  her  a  large  Train  of  Phrygian  Dames.  3 

They  eunuch  all  her  Priefts: 

Amidft  her  Pomp  fierce  Drums  and  Cymbals  beat; 

And  the  hoarfe  Horns  with  rattling  Notes  do  threat : 

The  Pipe  with  Phrygian  Airs  difturbs  their  Souls, 

Till,  Reafon  overthrown,  mad  Paflion  rules. 

They  carry  Arms,  thofe  dreadful  Signs  of  War, 

To  raife  in  impious  Routs  religious  Fear : 

"When,  carry 'd  thus  in  Pomp,  thro'  Towns  {he  goes, 

And  Health  on  all  raoft  hlently  bellows  j 

With  offer'd  Money  they  beftrew  the  Plain, 

And  Rofes  cover  her,  and  ail  her  Train.  Here 
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Here  (bme  in  Arms  dance  round  among  the  Crowd, 

Look  dreadful  gay  in  their  own  fparkling  Blood, 

Their  Crefts  (till  fhaking  with  a  dreadful  Nod. 

Thefe  reprefent  thofe  armed  Priefts,  who  ftrove 

To  drown  the  tender  Cries  of  Infant  Jove ; 

By  dancing  quick  they  made  a  greater  Sound, 

And  beat  their  Armour,  as  they  danc'd  around ; 

Left  Saturn  fhould  have  found  and  eat  the  Boy  ; 

And  Ops  for  ever  mourn'd  her  prattling  Joy.    Creech  Lucr. 

CYCLOPS. 

So  in  their  Caves,  the  brawny  Cyclops  fweat,  7 

When  with  huge  Strokes  the  ftubborn  Wedge  they  beat,  > 
And  all  th'unfhapen  Thunderbolt  compleat :  > 

Alternately  their  Hammers  rife  and  fall ; 
While  griping  Tongs  turn  round  the  glowing  Ball : 
With  puffing  Bellows  fome  the  Flames  increafe, 
And  fome  in  Water  dip  the  hiz.z.ing  Mafs  : 
Their  beaten  Anvils  dreadfully  refound,  (Virg. 

And  jEtna  (hakes  all  o'er,  and  thunders  under  Ground.  Add* 

c  r  c  jsr  u  S* 

Old  Cycnus  lov'd  unhappy  Phaeton  ; 
And  fung  his  Lufs,  m  Poplar  Grovts,  alone, 
Beneath  the  Sifter-Shades,  to  footh  his  Grief: 
Heav'n  heard  his  Song,  and  haften'd  his  Relief: 
And  chang'd  to  fnowy  Plumes  his  hoary  Hair; 
And  wing'd  his  Flight  to  chant  aloft  in  Air.     Dryd.  Virg. 

CYLLARUS  and  HYLONOME, 


The  Centaur  Cyllarus 


Was  lov'd  by  many  Maidens-  of  his  Kind  j 
But  fair  Hylonome  pofifefs'd  his  Mind : 
Hylonome,  for  Features,  and  for  Face, 
Excelling  all  the  Nymphs  of  double  Race: 
Nor  lefs  her  Blandifhments,  than  Beauty,  move 5 
At  once  both  loving  j  and  confetling  Love  : 
For  him  flie  drefs'd;  for  him  wirh  temale  Care 
She  comb'd,  and  fet  in  Curls,  her  anburn  Hair  : 
Of  Rofes,  Violets,  and  Liiiies  mix'd, 
And  Sprigs  of  flowing  Rofemary  betwixr, 
She  form'd  the  Chaplet,  that  adorn'd  her  Front : 
In  Waters  of  the  P^gafean  Fount, 
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And  in  the  Streams,  that  from  the  Fountain  play, 
She  wafh'd  her  Face,  and  bath'd  her  twice  a  Day. 
The  Scarf  of  Furs,  that  hung  below  her  Side, 
Was  Ermin,  or  the  Panther's  fpotted  Pride  j 
Spoils  of  no  common  Beaft :   With  equal  Flame 
They  lov'd  :  Their  fylvan  Pleafures  were  the  fame  : 
All  Day  they  hunted";  and,  when  Dayexpir'd, 
Together  to  fome  (hady  Cave  rerir'd. 
Invited  to  the  Nuptials  both  repair. 
And,  Side  by  Side,  they  both  engage  in  War. 
Uncertain  from  what  Hand,  a  flying  Dart 
At  Cyllarus  was  fent;  which  pierc'd  his  Heart: 
The  Jav'lin  drawn  from  out  the  mortal  Wound, 
He  faints  with  ftagg'ring  Steps ;  and  feeks  the  Ground . 
The  Fair  within  her  Arms  receiv'd  his  Fall, 
And  ftrove  his  wand'ring  Spirits  to  recal : 
And,  while  her  Hand  the  ftreaming  Blood  oppos'd, 
Join'd  Face  to  Face,  his  Lips  with  hers  (he  clos'd : 
Stifled,  with  Kifles,  a  fweet  Death  he  dies ; 
She  fills  the  Fields  with  undiftinguifh'd  Cries. 
In  Madnefs  of  her  Grief  (he  feiz'd  the  Dart, 
New-drawn,  and  reeking,  from  her  Lover's  Heart : 
To  her  bare  Bofom  the  (harp  Point  apply'd  ;  V 

And  wounded  fell  j  and,  falling  by  his  Side,  ■     > 

Embrac'd  him  in  her  Arms,  and,  thus  embracing,  dy'd.  > 

Dryd.Ovid. 


G  r  P  R  u  s. 

Cyprus,  fweet  llle,  where  Venus  keeps  her  Court ; 
And  ev'ry  Grace,  and  all  the  Loves  refort : 
Where  either  Sex  is  form'd  of  lbfter  Earth 
And  takes  the  Bent  of  Pleafure  from  their  Birth. 

Dryd.Bocc.Cym.&iphig, 

D, 
DAGGER. 

This  Sword  a  Dagger  had  his  Page; 
That  was  but  little  for  his  Age  ; 
And  therefore  waited  on  him  fo, 
As  Dwarfs  upon  Kni^ht-Errants  do* 
It  was  a  ferviceable  Dudgeon, 
Either  for  Fighting,  or  for  DiudgiBg ; 


^hen 
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When  it  had  ftab'd,  or  broke  a  Head, 

It  would  icrape  Trenchers,  or  chip  Bread  ; 

Toaft  Cheefe  or  Bacon,  tho'  it  were 

To  bait  a  Moufe-Trap,  'twould  not  care: 

'Twould  make  clean  Shooes ;  and  in  the  Earth 

Set  Leeks  and  Onions 3  and  fo  forth.    Hud. 

DA  M  NAT  10  N. 

What  do  the  Damn'd  endure  but  to  defpair  ?  (Brieve. 

But,  knowing  Heav'n,  to  know  it  loft  for  ever.    Cong.  M. 

Bid  the  Damn'd  be  happy  ; 

Who  in  fad  Flames  for  ever  nuift  be  toft  ;  (Carl. 

Yet  ftill  in  View  of  the  lov'd  Heav'n  they've  loll.  Otw.  Don 

Ev'n  thus  in  Hell  wander  the  veftlefs  Damn'd  -y 
From  {torching  Flames  to  chilling  Frofts  they  run  ; 
Then  from  their  Frofts  to  Fires  return  again  ; 
And  only  prove  Variety  of  Pain.    Rowe  Tamcvl. 

What,  thou  a  Statefman, 
And  make  a  Bufinefs  of  Damnation 
In  fuch  a  World  as  this  ?  Why,  'tis  a  Trade  ; 
The  Scriv'ner,  Ufurer,  Lawyer,  Shop-keeper, 
And  Soldier,  cannot  live  but  by  Damnation  : 
The  Politician  does  it  by  Advance, 
And  gives  ail  gone  before-hand.      Dryd.  Don  Seb> 

DANCING. 

He  faw  a  Quire  of  Ladies  in  a  Round,  - 

Thar,  featly  tooting,  feem'd  to  skim  the  Grcund  1 
For  dancing  Hand  in  Hand,  ib  light  they  were, 
He  knew  not  where  thev  trod,  on  Earth  or  Air. 

"  Dryd.  Chauc.  Wife  of  Bath's  Tale. 

They  dane'd  around  ;  but  in  theMidft  was  feen  *"■ 

A  Lady  of  a  more  majeftick  Mien  •  S» 

By  Stature,  and  by  Beauty,  mark'd  their  Sov'raign  Queen,  J 
She  in  the  Midft  began  with  fober  Grace  : 
Her  Servants  Eyes  were  nx'd  upon  her  Face  ; 
And,  as  (he  mov'd  or  turn'd,  her  Motions  vieu'd., 
Her  Meafures  kept,  and  Step  by  Step  purfu:d  : 
Methought  The  trod  the  Ground  with  greater  Grace, 
With  more  of  Godhead  Chining  in  her  Face : 
Admir'd,  ador'd  by  all  the  circling  Crowd  ; 
For,  wherefoe'er  (he  tu'.n'd  her  Face,  they  bovy'd. 
Thus  dancing  on,  and  (ingingas  they  danc:d, 

. A  new  Ring  rhey  made,       (Flower  &  the  Leaf. 

Ani  footed  it  about  rhe  least  Shade,     Dryd=  Chauc  The 

Thcti 
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* Their  Pleafurcs  they  purfu?, 

with  Songs  of  Love,  and  mix  with  Meafures  new: 
Around  the  holy  Tree  their  Dance  they  frame, 
And  ev'ry  Champion  leads  his  chofen  Dame. 

ROP  E-DANC  ER. 

So  the  ftretch'd  Cord  the  Shackle- Dancer  tries, 
As  prone  to  fall,  as  impotent  to  rife  : 
When  free'd  he  moves,  the  fturdy  Cable  bend*, 
He  mounts  with  Pleafure,  and  fecure  defcends ; 
Now,  dropping,  feems  to  ftrike  the  diftant  Ground, 
Now  high  in  Air  his  quiv'ring  Feet  rebound.    Smith- 

DANGER. 

danger's  the  Soldier's  Honour.     Beaum.  Ifland  Princeft. 

Danger  begins  what  muft  in  Honour  end. 

D'Aven.  Siege  of  Rhodes.. 

Who  has  aflay'd  no  Danger,  gains  no  Praiie.    Prior. 

Great  Things  thro'  greateft  Hazards  are  atchiev'd  $ 
And  then  they  fhine..  ■  Beaum.  Loy.  Sub. 

Danger  !  thou  Dwarf  drefs'd  up  in  Giant's  Cloath9, 
That  fhew'ft  faroffltill  greater  than  thou  art.  Suckl.  Aglau. 

— —  Where  one  Danger's  near, 
The  more  remote,  tho'  greater,  difappear. 
Soyfrom  the  Hawk,  Birds  to  Man's  Succour  flee, 
So,  from  fir'd  Ships,  Man  leaps  into  the  Sea.   Cowl.  David- 

By  a  divine  Initindr,  Men's  Minds  miftruffc 
PUrfuing  Danger,  as  by  Proof  we  fee 
The  Water  fwell  before  a  boift'rous  Storm.    Shak.  Rich.  3. 

To  (peak  of  Dangers  paft  renews  my  Fears.  Dr.  Riv.  Lad. 

The  Thoughts  of~  Danger  pais'd  infpire  Delight.    Laud. 

*Tis  with,  a  fecret  Pleaiuve  1  look  back,  (Virgv 

And  fee  the  many  Dangers  I  have  pafs'd  : 
The  Merchant  thus,  inMreadful  Tempefts  to{sM> 
Thrown  by  the  Waves  on  fome  unlook'd-for  Coafty 
Oft  turns,  and  fees  with  a  delighted  Eye, 
"Midft  Rocks  and  Shelves  the  broken  Billows  fly  : 
And,  whilit  th' outrageous  Winds  the  Deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  the  Tumult,  and  enjoys  the  Storm,  Phill.  Dif.  Moth. 

DA?  HN  E  turnd  into  a  Laurel. 

'  A  fuddain  Numbnefs  thro'  her  Limbs  was  fpread : 
Thin  Films  o'er  all  her  lovely  Frame  are  caft, 
And  with  clofe  Folds  they  compafs  in  her  Wafte .' 

Hi* 
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Her  Hair  to  Leaves,  her  Arms  to  Branches  (boot  j 

Her  Feet,  depriv'd  of  Swiftnefs,  form  the  Root: 

Her  beauteous  Head  chang'd  to  the  leafy  Top  j 

And  yet  not  wholely,  ere  the  God  came  up  : 

Still  lovely,  thor  of  human  Shape  bereft, 

And  he  (till  loves  her  in  the  Shape  (he 'as  left ? 

He  lays  his  Hand  upon  the  new-made  Plant, 

While  yet  her  Heart,  beneath  the  Rind,  did  pant : 

He  clafp'd  her,  with  the  Thought  of  what  (he 'ad  been  } 

And  oh  !  he  wifti'd  her  ftill  the  fame,  as  then : 

With  the  fame  Scorn  his  Kifles  fhe  difdain'd  -7 

Her  Scorn,  alas  !  was  all  (he  ftill  retain'd  : 

I  have  thee  now,  fiich  as  thou  art,  he  cry'd. 

And  thou  {halt  be  my  Tree,  tho'  not  my  Bride  : 

My  Quiver  {hall  be  hung  upon  thy  Boughs, 

And  thy  dear  Leaves  be  wreath'd  about  my  Brows. 

Thou  (halt  the  Heads  of  Demi-Gods  adorn, 

And  be  by  Poets,  and  their  Heroes,  worn  : 

Thou,  planted  at  Auguftus'  gilded  Doors, 

Thou,  like  a  Houfehold-God,  (halt  guard  his  Floors: 

And,  as  the  Treflfes  of  my  youthful  Head> 

Keep  their  firft  Luftre  ftill,  and  never  fade  ; 

The  verdant  Beauties  of  thy  Leaves  (hall  laft, 

Not  to  be  wither'd  by  the  Winter's  Blaft. 

Thus  the  God  finifh'd,  and  the  Laurel  bow'd  (Ovid* 

Her  Branches  down,  to  thank  the  bounteous  God.     Hopk* 

DAUNTLESS. 

Dare  all  that's  poffible  $ 


And  may  be  Heav'n  may  yield,  and  Fate  be  aw'd : 

Vain  is  the  Talk  of  Deftiny  and  Fate, 

Since  ev'ry  gallant  Man  may  make  his  own : 

I'll  fall  their  Envy,  if  they  doom  my  Fall.    Hopk.  Pyrr,, 

If  Babylon  muft  fall,  what  is 't  to  me  I 
Or  can  I  help  immutable  Decree  ? 
Down  then,  vaft  Frame,  with  all  thy  lofty  Tow'rs  $ 
Since  'tis  fo  order'd  by  th'  Almighty  Pow'rs: 
Prefs'd  by  the  Fates,  unloofe  thy  golden  Bars : 
Tis  great  to  fall  the  Envy  of  the  Stars.    Lee  Akx. 

Be  Witnefs  for  me,  all  ye  Pow'rs  Divine, 
If  you  be  angry,  'tis  no  Fault  of  mine; 
Therefore  let  Furies  face  me  with  a  Band 
From  Hell,  my  Virtue  fhall  not  make  a  Stand  *. 
Tho'  all  the  Curtains  of  the  Sky  be  drawn, 
And  the  Scars  wink,  young  Amnion  (hall  go  on,    Lee  Alex-, 
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As  when  a  Stag  at  Bay,  whom  Crouds  furround 
Of  eager  Huntfmen,  bravely  (lands  his  Ground, 
Refolv'd  to  die  ;  their  Jav'lins  fiercely  dares, 
And  bounds  aloft  on  threat'ning  Darts  and  Spears  : 
Thus  rufh'd  the  dying  Youth  againft  rhe  Foes, 
And,  wheredieythickelt  (land,  undaunted  goes.  Laud.  Virg. 

DAWN. 

'Twas  at  the  Time  when  new-returning  Light, 
With  welcome  Rays  begins  to  chear  the  bight : 
When  grateful  Birds  prepare  their  Thanks  to  pay  j 
And  waible  Hymns  to  hail  the  dawning  Day  : 
When  woolly  Flocks  their  bleating  Cries  renew  ; 
And  from  their  fleecy  Sides  firir,  (hake  the  Dew.     Cong. 

The  Dawn  of  Day, 

When  Light  and  Shade  contend  with  doubtful  War, 

Which  (hall  poffefs  the  Empire  of  the  Air  : 

When  like  Succefs  and  equal  Forces  lay 

In  even  Scales,  the  Fortune  of  the  Day  : 

Now  Travelers  from  their  Eyes  foft  {lumber  (hake, 

And  for  new  Labour  Swains  their  Beds  forfake  : 

The  roaming  Lion,  furfeited  with  Spoil, 

Comes  to  his  Den,  fatigu'd  with  bloody  Toil: 

Now  wand'ring  Ghoils  and  Spectres  leave  the  Air, 

And  to  their  low  unlightibme  Seats  repair.      Blac.  Eliza. 

Nature,  that  lay  before  with  Shades  opprefs'd, 
Is  now  with  Light,  as  with  a  Garment,  drefs'd.    Blac.  Job. 

Aurora  fcar-ce  had  chas'd  away  the  Night ; 
And  o'er  the  World  difTus'd  her  rofy  Light.    Dryd.  Theoc. 

Scarce  from  the  World  the  Shades  of  Night  withdrew  ; 
Scarce  were  the  Flocks  refrefh'd  with  Morning  Dew.    Dryd, 

Th-r  Skies  were  bright  Virg. 

With  rofy  Luftre  of  the  riling  Light.        Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Skies  with  dawning  Light  were  purpled  o'er.    Dryd. 

The  Morn  began  from  Ida  to  difplay  Horn. 

Her  rofy  Cheeks,  and  Phofphor  led  the  Day.      Dryd.  Virg. 

Aurora  now  had  left  her  faffron  Bed  $  (Virg. 

And  Beams  of  heav'nly  Light  the  Skies  o'erfpread.     Dryd. 

When  the  fair  Morn  haa  (hot  her  early  Ray,  (Ann. 

And  fpread  her  purple  Loom  with  dawning  Day.    Blac.  K. 

And  now  the  Morn  did  her  grey  Wings  difplay,      (Arth. 
From  whence  (he  gently  (hook  the  tender  Day,.      Blac.  K. 
Soon  as  Aurora  with  her  rofy  Light,  (Arth. 

Had  (treak'd  the  gloomy  Bofom  of  the  Night.      Blac.  K.. 

See  fair  Aurora  nowferenely  rife. 
And  with  her  rofy  Footiteps  mark  the  Skies.    Blac.  K.  Arth, 

Aurc- 


D  E  207 

Aurora's  Beams  now  on  the  Mountains  fmii'd, 
And  adverfe  Clouds  with  purple  Edgings  gild.  Blac.P.Arth. 

Now  was  the  Eaftern  Sky-dy'd  Purple  fpread 
For  fair  Aurora's  radiant  Feet  to  tread  : 
She  mounts  ferene  ;  and,  with  mild  dawning  Light, 
Smiles  on  the  lowring  dusky  Face  of  Night  j 
That  to  victorious  Day  yields  up  her  Sear, 
WhUft  her  black  Forces  nlently  retreat.      Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Now  when  the  rofy  Morn  began  to  rife, 
And  wav'd  her  faffron  Streamer  thro'  the  Skies  j 
When  Thetis  bluflrd  in  Purple,  not  her  own  : 
And  from  her  Face  the  breathing  Winds  were  blown. 

Dryd.  Virg. 

DEAD. 

Cold  Death  hangs  on  his  Cheeks,  like  an  untimely  Froft, 
On  early  Fruit,  there  fits,  and  fmiles  a  fallen  Boaft,  (Dldh. 
And  yet  looks  pale  at  the  great  Captive,   fhe  lias  taken. 

•  She  's  cold  : 

Her  Blood  is  fettled,  and  her  Joints  are  (riff: 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  Froft,  (&  Jul. 

Upon  the  fweeteft  Fiow'r  of  all  the  Field.       Shak.  Rom.. 

Death,  that  has  fuck'd  the  Honey  of  thy  Breath, 
Has  had  no  Pow'r  as  yet  upon  thy  Beauty  : 
Thou  ait  not  conquei'd  :  Beauties  Enfign  ftill 
Is  Crimfon  in  thy  Lips,  and  in  thy  Cheeks ;  (&  Jul. 

And  Death's  pale  Flag  is  not  advanc'd  yet  there.    Shak.  Rom. 

As  gather'd  Flowers,  while  yet  their  Wounds  are  new, 
Look  gay  and  frefh,  as  on  the  Stalk  they  grew  ; 
Torn  from  the  Root,  that  nourifh'd  them,  awhile, 
Not  taking  Notice  of  their  Fate,  they  fmile  ; 
And,  in  the  Hand,  which  rudely  pluck'd  them,  (hew 
Fairer  than  thofe,  that  to  their  Autumn  grow  : 
So  Love  and  Beauty  ftill  that  Vifage  giace  : 
Death  can  not  fright  them  from  their  wonted  Place  : 
Alive,  the  Hand  of  crooked  Age  had  marr'd 
Thofe  lovely  Features,  which  cold  Death  has  fpar'd. 

Wall.  On  the  Pifture  of  a  Youth, 
taken  after  he  was  dead. 

O,  how  I  grudge  the  Grave  this  heav'nly  Form  ! 
Thy  Beauties  will  infpire  the  Arms  of  Death, 
And  wavm<he  pale  cold  Tyrant  into  Life.    South.  Loy.  Bro, 

Back,  thou  departed  Lite,  back  to  thy  Cell, 
Her  Heart  :  In  heav'n  thou  canft  not  fweeter  dwell : 
Move  the  ftill  Pulfej  and  thaw  each  frozen  Vein.    Lee.  Soph. 

For  ever  gone  !  All  her  fweet  ftock  of  Breath 
Spent  in  one  Sigh  ;  the  Riot  of  rich  Death  !     Lee.  Sophon 

She's 
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She's  gone  i  For  ever  gone  !  The  King  of  Terrours 
Lays  his  rude  Hand  upon  her  lovely  Limbs  ; 
And  blafts  her  Beauties  with  his  icy  Breath.    Dr.  Ap.  &  Virg, 

His  Eyes  are  fix'd  ;  and  all  their  Fires,  gone  our. 
No  longer  roul  their  fparkling  Beams  about : 
The  Colour  from  his  faded  Cheeks  is  fled  j 
And  all  his  Beauty  with  himfelf  lies  dead.    Hopk.  Ovid. 

She's  cold  already  !  Her  Lips  are  lovely  (till  : 
The  Buds,  tho'  gatherM,  keep  their  damask  Colours.    Lee. 

Csef.  Borg. 

Cold  my  Love  !  She's  gone  ! 

And  on  her  Cheeks  a  fcatter'd  Purple  fmiles,  (Coriol. 

Like  Streaks  of  Sun-  fhine  from  a  fetting  Day.  Shak.  &  Tate. 

DEAR. 

- —  O  thou  art  dearer  to  me 

Then  all  the  Comforts  ever  yet  blefs'd  Man.      Otw.  Orph. 

Dear  to  my  Soul,  as  the  Delire  of  Fame.     Johnf.  Vidl. 

Thou  art  a  wondrous  Extract  of  all  Goodnefs,       (Orph. 
Born  for  my  Joy,  and  no  Pain 's  felt,  when  near  thee.    Otw. 

Dearer  than  all  the  Joys  vain  Empire  yields ;  (Love. 

Or  than  to  youthful  Monarchs  conquer'd  Fields.    Dryd.  Tyr, 

O  dearer  than  my  Soul  ;  if  1  can  call  it  mine  T 
For  fure  we  have  the  fame  ;  'tis  very  thine. 

Dearer  than  Light,  or  Life,  or  Fame,  (Oldh. 

Or  Crowns,  or  any  Thing,  that  I  can  wi(h,  or  think,  or  name. 

DEATH. 

"  Death  is  like  Sleep : 

A  gentle  Wafting  to  immortal  Life.      Milt.  Par.  Loft.. 

For  what  is  death, 

But  an  eternal  Steep  without  a  Dream  ; 
Wrapped  in  a  lading  Darknefs,  and  exempt 
From  Hope  and  Fear,  and  ev'ry  idle  Pallion  I 

• Death's  a  Stage  Play  : 

"We  a&  it  ev'ry  Night  we  go  to  Bed.     Dryd.  Don.  Seb-. 
Death  always  is  to  come  or  paft  : 
If  it  be  ill,  it  can  not  laft  : 
Sure  'tis  a  Thing  was  never  known  : 
For  when  that^s  prefent,  we  are  gone  : 
Tis  an  imaginary  Line,  *      (Trag. 

Which  does  our  Being  here  confine.     Wall,  Maidi 

"-I 'Tis  but  to  die  ! 

'Tis  but  to  do,  what,  at  this  very  Moment,. 
In  many  Nations  of  the  peopled  Earth, 

A 
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A  Thoufand  and  a  Thoufand  fhall  do  with  me : 

*Tis  but  to  clofe  my  Eyes,  and  (hut  cut  Day-Light ; 

To  view  no  more  the  wicked  Ways  of  Men, 

And  be  a  weeping  Witnefs  of  rheir  Woes.    Rowe.  J.  Shore. 

Death  is  but  a  Cefiation  of  our  Thought.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 
Since  'tis  as  natural  to  die  as  live  ; 
The  Bus'nefs  is  not  when,  but  how,  we  die : 
Death's  but  a  Scarecrow,  which  the  Gods  have  plac'd    (Virg. 
To  fright  weak  Man  from  tatting  Immortality-    Den.  Ap.  8c 

Death  we  (hould  prize,  as  the  bed  Gift  of  Nature  j 
As  a  fafe  Inn,  where  weary  Travellers, 
When  they  have journey'd  thro*  a  World  of  Cares, 
May  put  off  Life,  and  be  at  reft  for  ever ; 
If't  were  in  private,  void  of  Pomp  and  Show  : 
Bur  Groans,  and  weeping  Friends,  and  ghaitly  Blacks, 
Diftracl  us  with  their  fad  Solemnity  : 
The  Preparation's  th*  Executioner  : 
For  Death,  unmask'd,  {hews  me  a  friendly  Face  j 
And  is  a  Terrour,  only  at  a  Diftance  : 
For,  as  the  Line  of  Life  conducls  me  on 
To  Death's  great  Court,  the  Profpefr,  feems  more  fair : 
'Tis  Nature's  Hofpital  j  that's  always  open 
To  take  us  in,  when  we  have  drain'd  the  Sweets 
Of  Life  j  or  worn  our  Days  to  Age  or  Wretchednefs  : 
Death's  then  a  foft  Repofe,  a  fafe  Retreat.    South.  Loy.  Bro. 

-, If  I  muft  die  to  Day, 

Why  then  there's  one  Day  lefs  for  human  Ills : 
And  who  wou'd  moan  himfelf  for  fufPi  ing  that, 
Which  in  a  Day  muft  pafs  ?  Something,  or  Nothing  ! 
I  fhall  again  be  what  I  was,  before 
I  was  Adraftus Dryd.  OEdip. 

Thou  know'ft,  tis  common  ;  all,  that  live,  muft  die, 
Faffing  thro'  Natuve  to  Eternity.      Shak.  Ham. 

Men  muft  endure  (Lear. 

Their  going  hence,  ev'n  as  their  coming  hither.     Shak.  K. 

The  Senie  of  Death  is  moft  in  Apprehenuon  j 
And  the  poor  Beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  Suff'rance  feels  a  Pang  as  great, 
As  when  a  Giant  dies. Shak.  Meas.  for  Meas. 

To  die's  the  eafieft  Atlion  of  the  Great.    D'Aven.  Circe. 

Men  die  of  Agues  ;  too  much  Heat  or  Cold  j 
And  others  die  ridiculoufly  old  ; 
The  Thought  of  human  Chance  fhou'd  make  us  bold. 

Sedl.  Ant.  &  Cleop. 

Short  are  the  Glories  that  our  Lives  can  boaft  ; 
And  our  afpiring  Thoughts  in  Death  are  loft.    Hopk.  Pyrr. 

Death 
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Death  fums  up  all :  By  dying  we  remove 
From  all  the  Frowns  of  Pow'r,  and  Griefs  of  Love.    DAven. 

Siege  of  Rhodes. 

Thou  doft,  O  Death,  a  peaceful  Harbour  lie, 
Upon  the  Margin  of  Eternity  ; 
Where  the  rough  Waves  of  Times  impetuous  Tide 
Their  Motion  lofe,  and  quietly  fubfide  : 
Weary,  they  roul  their  drowfy  Heads  afleep 
At  the  dark  Entrance  of  Durations  deep  : 
Hither  our  Veffels  in  their  Turn  retreat, 
Here  ftill  they  find  a  fafe  untroubled  Sear ; 
When  worn  with  adverfe  Paffions,  furious  Strife,. 
And  the  hard  Paflage  of  tempeftuous  Life, 
Thou  doft  to  Man  unfeign'd  Companion  (how, 
Sooth  all  his  Grief,  and  folace  all  his  Woe  : 
Impetuous  Life  is  by  thy  Force  fubdu'd  j 
Life  the  mod  lafting  Fever  of  the  Blood  : 
The  weary  in  thy  Arms  lie  down  to  Reft, 
No  more  with  Breath's  laborious  Task  opprefs'd  : 
Gen'rous  Deliv'rer  of  diftrefs'd  Mankind, 
With  thee  the  Sons  of  Woe  a  kind  Reception  find  j 
To  thee  for  Safety,  thee  for  Eafe  they  fly  : 
The  Comfortlefs,  the  Naked,  and  the  Poor, 
Thy  Subterranean  Hofpitals  receive, 
Afifwage  their  Anguifh,  and  their  Wants  relieve  : 
Cripples,  with  Aches  and  with  Age  opprefs'd, 
Crawl  on  their  Crutches  ro  the  Grave,  for  Reft.   Blac.  Eliza. 

There  is  no  Room  for  Doubt  :  Tis  certain  Blifs  5 
'Tis  Hippinefs  to  die.  - 
To  lie  forgotten  in  the  filent  Grave $ 

To  Love  and  Glory  loft  ;  and  from  among  (Tamerl. 

The  Great  Creator's  Works  expung'd  and  blotted.      Rowe. 

O  harmlefs  Death,  whom  ftill  the  Valiant  brave ; 
The  Wife  expect  ;  the  Sorrowful  invite,  •    • 

And  all  the  Good  embrace,  who  know  the  Grave, 

A  fhort  dark  PafTage  to  eternal  Light.    D'Aven.  Gond. 

To  gain  the  blifsful  Land,  the  golden  Coaft, 
Death's  interpofing  Channel  muft  be  crofs'd  : 
'Tis  true,  the  gloomy  Flood  aftli&s  the  Sight : 
The  Stygian  Tide  a  difmal  Horrour  fpread    ; 
And  dusky  Billows  rear  their  threatening  Heads  : 
Nature  upon  the  Brink  ftill  fhiv'ring  ftands, 

And  dreads  the  PafTage  ;  — — 

She  willing  ftill  terreTtiial  Joys  ro  ke-p, 
Starts  at  the  awful  Profpe£t  of  the  Deep  : 
Still  fears  t'explore  the  dark  and  unknown  Way  ; 
Still  backward  fhrinks  -y  ftill  meditates  Delay  ; 

Spins 
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Spins  out  the  Time,  and  lingers  in  Debate  j 

Difpleas'd  to  try  a  new  and  unknown  State  j 

By  various  Shifts  fhe  labours  to  evade 

The  frightful  Gulph  and  folitary  Shade : 

Th' advancing  Shades  of  Death  weak  Nature  fcare, 

As  hideous  Forms,  and  Monfters  drawn  in  Air  : 

Which,  ifTuing  forth  from  the  dark  Womb  of  Night, 

Impregnated  with  Fear,  weak  Minds  affright : 

But  Nature  is  controul'd  by  Reafon's  Sway  ; 

Aeafon's  her  Guide,  Reafon  muft  lead  the  Way  : 

The  chiefeft  Terrours,  which  in  Death  we  dread, 

Are  in  our  own  Imagination  bred  : 

We  dive  by  Death,  but  to  emerge  in  Blifs.    Blac.  K.  Arth. 

To  die  is  fure  to  go  we  know  not  whither : 
We  lie  in  filent  Darknefs,  and  we  rot. 
Perhaps  the  Spirit,  which  is  future  Life, 
Dwells,  Salamander-like,  unharmM  in  Fire; 
Or  elfe  with  wandering  Winds  is  blown  about 
The  World  :  but  if  condemn'd  like  thofe, 
Whom  our  uncertain  Thought  imagines  howling, 
Then  the  mod  loath'd  and  the  molt  weary  Life, 
Which  Age,  or  Ach,  Want  or  Imprifonment, 
Can  lay  on  Nature,  is  a  Paradife, 

To  what  we  fear  of  Death D'Av.  Law  againft  Lovers. 

To  die  *s  to  dream  !  a  kind  of  breathlefs  Sleep, 
When  once  the  Soul's  gone  out.    Dryd.  Temp. 

To  die 

Is  lefs  than  to  be  born  ;  a  lairing  Sleep ; 

A  quiet  Refting  from  all  Jealouiie  ; 

A  Thing  we  all  purfue :  Death  is  no  more  (Phil. 

Than  giving  over  of  a  Game  that  muft  at  laft  be  loft.  Beau. 

Death,  for  ought  I  know, 
Is  but  to  think  no  more.      Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Death  is  all,  — — 

In  moft  Conditions  of  Humanity 

To  be  defn'd  ;  but  to  be  fhunn'd  in  none  ; 

The  Remedy  of  many,  Wifh  of  fome, 

And  certain  End  of  all. South.  Oroon. 

By  Hope  Death's  fcorn'd,  and  by  Defpair'ris  {bughr, 
Purfu'd  by  Honour,  and  by  Sorrow  brought.     How. 

Death  is  the  End  of  Evils  ;  and  a  Reft 
Rather  than  Torment :  It  diffelves  all  Grief  5 
And  beyond  that  is  neither  Care  nor  Joy.    Johnf.  Cat. 

Inexorable  Death  at  ev'ry  Heart, 
Without  Diftinftion  fhoots  her  fatal  Dart.     Blac.  P.  Arth. 

In  vain  we  think  that  free-will'd  Man  has  Pow'r 
To  hatten  or  protracl  the  pointed  Hour : 

Our 
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Our  Term  of  Life  depends  not  on  our  Deed: 

Before  our  Birth  our  Fun'ral  was  decreed. 

Not  aw'd  by  Forefight,  not  mifled  by  Chance, 

Imperious  Death  dire&s  the  Ebon  Lance. 

Alike  muft  ev'ry  State,  and  ev'ry  Age 

Suftain  the  univerfal  Tyrant's  Rage. 

Some  from  the  ftranded  Veflel  force  their  Way, 

Fearful  of  Fate,  they  meet  it  in  the  Sea  : 

Some,  who  efcape  the  Fury  of  the  Wave, 

Sicken  on  Earth,  and  fink  into  a  Grave. 

Tn  Journeys,  or  at  Home;  in  War,  or  Peace; 

By  Hard  (nips  many,  many  fall  by  Eafe  : 

Each  changing  Seafon  does  its  Poifon  bring ; 

Rheums  chill  the  Winter,  Agues  blaft  the  Spring  : 

Wet,  Dry,  Cold,  Ho',  at  the  appointed  Hour, 

All  ad  fubfervient  to  the  Tyrant's  Pbw'r  ; 

And  when  obedient  Nature  knows  his  Will, 

A  Fly,  a  Grape-  (lone,  or  a  Hair,  can  kill. 

For  reftlefs  Proferpine  for  ever  treds 

In  Paths  unfeen,  o'er  our  devoted  Heads ; 

And,  on  the  fpacious  Land  and  liquid  Main,  ^ 

Spreads  flow  Difeafe,  or  darts  afflictive  Pain:  V 

Variety  of  Deaths  confirms  her  endlefs  Reign.    Prior.      i 

The  num'rous  Nations  of  the  Earth  obey, 
Victorious  Death,  thy  uncontefled  Sway.; 
Monarchsto  thy  refiftlefs  Pow'r  fubmit; 
They  lay  their  Crown?  and  Sceptres  at  thy  Feet :      (State  : 
Thou  ffalk'ft  with  horrid  Grace  thro'  all  their  Rooms  of 
His  fubtle  Wit,  his  wife  p-ojedltng  Head, 
By  no  Expedient  can  the  Statefman  fave : 
For  who  knows  where  to  d;g,  to  countermine  the  Grave  ? 
Thou  doft  the  Mifer's  proffa'd  Gold  difdain : 
Scar'd  and  affrighted,  he  attempts  in  vain, 
To  melt  thee  with  his  Tears,  and  bribe  thee  with  his  God  : 
None  e'er  (hall  thy  impartial  Stroke  decline : 
What  judge  has  Ears  lb  deaf,  or  Hands  fo  clean  as  thine  ? 

Blac.  Eliz.a. 

Great  Deity  !  who  in  thy  Hands  doft  bear 
That  rufty  Sceptre,  which  poor  Mortals  fear ; 
Who,  wanting  Eyes  thy  felf,  refpe&eft  none, 
And  neither  fpai  'ft  the  Laurel,  nor  the  Crown  ! 
O  thou,  whom  all  Mankind  in  vain  withftands! 
Each  of  whofe  Blood  muft  one  Day  ftain  thy  Hands ! 
O  thou,  who  ev'ry  Eye,  that  fees  the  Light, 
Clofeft  again  in  an  eternal  Night ! 
Thou  only  Comforter  of  Minds  oppreft! 
The  Port,  where  weary'd  Spirits  are  at  reft! 

Con- 
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Condu^or  to  Elyfium  ! 

But  Men,  their  frail  and  mortal  State  forgot, 
Before  thy  Altars  are  not  to  be  brought 
Without  Conftraint :  The  Noife  of  dying  R^ge, 
Heaps  of  the  Slain  of  ev'ry  Sex  and  Age, 
The  Blade  all  reeking  in  the  Gore  it  filed, 
With  fever'd  Arms  and  Heads  confus'dly  fpread, 
The  rapid  Flames  of  a  perpetual  Fire, 
The  Groans  of  Wretches,  ready  to  expire  ; 
This  Tragick  Scene  makes  them  in  Terrour  live, 
'Til!  that  be  forc'd,  which  they  fhould  freely  give: 
Yielding  unwillingly  what  Heav'n  will  have, 
Their  Fears  eclipfe  the  Glory  of  their  Grave. 
Before  thy  Face  they  stake  undecent  Moan, 
And  feel  a  hundred  Dearhs  in  fearing  one.     Buck. 
Ah !  no,  'ris  all  in  vainj  believe  me  'tis, 
This  pious  Artifice : 
Not  all  thefe  Pray'rs  and  Alms  can  buy 
One  Moment  tovv'rd  Eternity. 
Fix'd  are  thofe  Limits,  which  prefcribe 
A  fliort  Extent  to  the  molt  lading  Breath  : 
And  though  thou  could'ft  for  Sacrifice  lay  down 
Millions  of  other  Lives  to  fave  thy  own  j 

*Twere  fruitlefs  all,  and  would  not  bribe 
One  fupernumerary  Gafp  from  Death. 
In  vain  thy  inexhaufred  Store 
Of  Wealth  j  in  vain  thy  Pow'r ; 
Thy  Honours,  Tides,  all  mult  fail, 
Where  Piety  it  felf  can  nought  avail. 
The  Rich,  the  Great,  the  Innocent  and  Juft, 

Muft  all  be  huddled  to  the  Grave, 
With  the  moft  vile  and  ignominious  Slave  j 
And  undiftinguifh'd  lie  in  Duft. 
In  vain  the  fearful  flies  Alarms, 
In  vain  he  is  fecure  from  Wounds  and  Arms ; 
In  vain  avoids  the  faithlefs  Seas, 
And  is  confin'd  to  Home  and  Eaie, 
Bounding  his  Knowledge  to  extend  his  Days. 
In  vain  are  all  thofe  Arts  we  try, 
All  our  Evafions,  and  Regret  to  die  : 
From  the  Contagion  of  Mortality 
No  Clime  is  pure,  no  Air  is  free ; 
And  no  Retreat 
Is  fo  obfeure,  as  to  be  hid  from  Fate. 

The  very  Hour  thou  now  doft  fpend 
In  ftudying  to  avoid,  brings  on,  thy  End. 


Thou 
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Thou  muft  forego  the  cleared  Joys  of  Life, 

Leave  the  warm  Bolbm  of  thy  tender  Wife, 

And  all  the  much-lov'd  Offspring  of  her  Womb, 

To  moulder  in  the  cold  Embraces  of  a  Tomb. 
All  muft  be  left,  all  muft  be  loft ; 

Thy  Houfc,  whole  ftately  Structure  fo  much  coft, 
Shall  not  afford 

Room  for  the  (linking  Carcafs  of  its  Lord. 

Of  all  thy  pleafant  Gardens,  Grots,  and  Bow'rs, 

Thy  coftly  Fruits,  thy  far-tetch'd  Plants  and  Flow'rs, 
Nought  (halt  thou  have, 
To  wither  with  thee  in  the  Grave  : 

They  all  fhall  live  and  flourifh  to  upbraid 

Their  tranfitory  Mallei  dead.    Cong.  Hor. 

D;ath  is  a  Tribute  all  Things  owe  to  Fate.     Role.  Hor. 

All  the  vaft  Stock  of  humane  Progeny 

Which  now,  like  Swarms  of  Infe&s,  crawl 
Upon  the  Surface  of  Earth's  fpacious  Ball, 

Muft  quit  this  Hillock  of  Mortality, 
And  in  its  Bowels  bury'd  lie. 

The  mightieft  King  and  proudeft  Potentate, 

In  Spite  of  all  his  Pomp  and  all  his  State, 
Muft  pay  this  neceffary  Tribute  unto  Fate, 
As  well  as  the  poor  tatter'd  Wretch,  that  begs  his  Bread, 
And  is  with  Scraps  out  of  the  common  Basket  fed.  Oldh.  Hor. 

For  Death  is  only  certain  :  All  Things  elfe 
Depend  on  Fortune's  arbitrary  Freak, 
And  may,  or  may  not,  happen.  '  Death  is  Fate 
And  only  fure  and  common  to  us  all.    Den.  Iphig. 

One  deftin'd  Period  Men  in  common  have  $ 
The  Great,  the  Vile,  the  Coward,  and  the  Brave, 
Are  Food  alike  for  Worms,  Companions  in  the  Grave 

The  Prince  and  Parafite  together  lie : 
No  Fortune  can  exalt,  but  Death  will  climb  as  high.   Lanfd. 

It  is  to  thee,  O  Death,  that  all  our  Moments  tend, 
In  thee  the  Hurricane  of  Life  muft  end  : 
Tho'  murm'ring  Waters  from  the  Ocean  crowd, 
From  thee  by  Nature  no  Return's  allow'd  : 
For,  tho'  the  Seas  have  Leave  to  ebb  and  flow, 
The  Streams  of  Life  muft  always  forward  go.  — — — 

When  Death  arrives,  nor  Good,  nor  Baa  can  fly 
Th' irrevocable  Doom  of  Deftiny.    Dryd.  Horn. 

No  Man  can  die  before  his  Hour  is  come : 
And,  when  'tis  come,  no  Man  can  put  it  offj 
Brave  or  not  brave,  a  Hero  or  a  Coward  : 
The  Moment  that  we're  born  our  Fate  is  fix'd.  ■    ■     ■ 

O  what 
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O  what  a  Trifle  is  a  Moment's  Breath, 

Laid  in  the  Scale  with  everlafting  Deach !     Denh, 
I  was  born  to  die  : 

*Tis  but  expanding  Thought,  and  Life  is  nothing: 

Ages  and  Generations  pals  away, 

And,  with  refiftlefs  Force,  like  Waves  o'er  Waves, 

Roul  down  th' irrevocable  Stream  of  Time, 

Into  th'infatiate  Ocean  for  ever.    Steele  Lad.  Friendfhip. 
All  the  while  I've  liv'd,  I  have  been  dying: 

Time  equal  Steps  to  Death  and  Life  does  give  ; 

And  thofe,that  fear  to  die,  mult  fear  to  live. 

Death  reconciles  the  World's  and  Nature's  Strife, 

And  is  a  Part  of  Order,  and  of  Life.    How.  Veft,  Virg. 
All  Steps  of  Life  were  going  to  this  Home; 

But  this  does  not  bring  Death,  but  (hew  'tis  come: 

So  Motion  caufes  what  it  can't  exprefs : 

'Tis  the  laft  Step  declares  the  Wearinefs.     How.  Veft.  Virg„ 
Figures  of  Things  are  never  at  a  Stand  ; 

But,  chang'd  by  Nature's  innovating  Hand, 

All  Things  are  alter'd,  nothing  is  deilroy'd  : 

The  fliifted  Scene's  for  fome  new  Show  imploy'd  : 

Then,  to  be  born,  is  to  begin  to  be 

Some  other  Thing  we  were  not  formerly : 

And  what  we  call  to  die,  is  not  t'appear, 

Or  be  the  Thing  that  formerly  we  were  : 

Thofe  very  Elements,  which  we  partake 

Alive,  when  dead,  fome  other  Bodies  make  : 

Tranilated  grow,  have  Senfe,  or  can  difcourfe  -, 

But  Death  on  deathlefs  Subftance  has  no  Force.  Dryd.Ovid. 

The  Time,  we  leave  behind,  is  ours  no  more, 
Nor  our  Concern,  than  Time  that  was  before. 
We  all  mud  pafs  thro'  Death's  dead  Sea  of  Night, 
To  reach  the  Haven  of  eternal  Light.    How. 

When  Manrefigns  his  Breath, 

He  ne'er  returns  from  the  dark  Shades  of  Death. 
The  Sea  may  fufrer  by  deferting  Wave?, 
That  Ileal  thro'  fecret  fubterranean  Caves  j 
Or  by  the  lighten  Steams,  which  fly  away, 

-Drawn  by  the  Sun's  attenuating  Ray  ; 
But  Heav'n  and  Earth,  in  Rivers  and  in  Rain, 
■Reftore  their  Spoils,  and  reimburfe  the  Main  : 
A  flowing  River,  or  a  ftanding  Lake, 
May  dry  their  Banks,  and  naked  Shores  forfake  : 
Their  Waters  may  exhale,  and  upward  move  ; 
Their  Channel  leave,  to  roul  in  Clouds  above  : 
But  the  returning  Winter  will  reitore 
What  in  the  Summer  they  had  loll  before  : 

The 


2i6  D  E 

The  Snow  and  Rain,  and  Torrents,  will  repay  ~% 

What  the  warm  Sun  ftole  with  his  plund'ring  Ray,  s, 

And  by  his  Summer  Inroads  bore  away.  j 

But  if,  0  Man,  thy  vital  Streams  defert 

Their  purple  Channels,  and  defraud  the  Heart, 

With  trefh  Recruits  they  ne'er  will  be  fupply'd, 

Nor  feel  their  leaping  Life's  returning  Tide.   Blac.  Job. 

When  the  laft  StroKe  of  Fate  is  once  receiv'd, 
This  mortal  Life  can  never  be  retriev'd  : 
As  a  high  Hill,  with  ftormy  Weather  worn, 
With  inbred  Tempefts,  or  with  Thunder  torn, 
Does  with  its  Ruins  all  the  Valley  fpread, 
But  can  no  more  ere&  his  lofty  Head ; 
Mouldev'd  to  Dull,  he  hopes  no  more  to  break 
The  Clouds  long  Order  with  his  fnowy  Peak : 
As  a  vaft  Rock,  by  Earthquakes  once  remov'd, 
And  from  its  Bafe  amidft  the  Ocean  fliov'd  j 
Its  fhatter'd  Pillars  never  after  rears, 
Nor  thrufts  his  tow'ring  Top  amidft  the  Stars.    Blac.  Job. 

Death,  thou  art  he,  that  will  not  flatter  Princes  $ 
That  (loops  not  to  Authority,  nor  gives 
A  fpecious  Name  to  Tyranny ;  but  fhews 
Our  Actions  in  their  own  deformed  Likenefs.    Den.  Sophy. 

How  great's  the  Difference  'twixt  the  Good  and  Bad, 
Death  only  (hews :  for  Life  is  a  falfe  Light ; 
But  the  true  Diamond  appears  by  Night     Crown  Dar. 

What  has  this  Bugbear  Death,  that's  worth  our  Care? 
After  a  Lite  in  Pain  and  Sorrow  pari, 

After  deluding  Hopes,  and  dire  Defpair, 
Death  only  g:ves  us  Quiet  at  the  laft. 

How  ftrangely  are  our  Love  and  Hate  mifplac'd  ! 
Freedom  we  feek,  and  yet  from  Freedom  flee$ 

Courting  thofe  tyrant  Sins,  that  chain  us  fall, 

And  (hunning  Death,  that  only  fets  us  free.    Wallh. 

«*  -        We  all  muft  die  j 

All  leave  our  felves :  it  matters  not  where,  when, 

If  we  die  well.  -    -  Roch.  Valent.  (Cato. 

How  beautiful  is  Death,  when  earn'd  by  Virtue!      Add. 

If  we  die  well,  our  Deaths  will  fpeak  themfelves, 
And  need  no  living  Witnefs.  — —  Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Death  is  a  dreadful  Thing,  but  living  Shame  more  hateful. 
D'Aven.  Law  againft  Lovers. 

— Does  not  ev'n  Virtue  dread 

To  reach  the  doubtful  Manfions  of  the  Dead  ?    D'Av.  Circe. 
To  thofe,  whom  foul  Difhonours  ftain, 
Lifeitfelf  fhould  be  a  Pain,    Add.    ' 

—  Con^ 
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Come  Death 


Come  thou  molt  gen'rous  of  th'immortal  PowVs;     fArm» 
Thou  only  God,  that's  true  to  the  Unhappy.    Den.  Rin.  2c 

Th' Unhappy  wifh  for  Death,  but  wiih  in  vain: 
Death  flies  their  Courtihip  with  a  coy  Difdain  j 
While  to  the  youthful  and  the  happy  Breaft 
I-L  is  too  oft  a  bold  unwelcome  Gueft. — 

I  fear  not  Death,  becaufe  my  Life  I  hate; 
But  envious  Death  Hill  fhuns  th' Unfortunate:  Dryd.  Anrein 

Grim  tho^  he  be,  Death  pleafes  when  he  frees.  Dr.  Auren, 

Tyrant  of  Nature  ;  I  would  view  thee  near; 
Thou  chief  of  Terrours,  Death  !  a  Form  fo  horrid, 

As  ev'n  the  Wretched  fliun. Tare  Loy.Gen. 

The  Gout,  the  Stone,  like  Martyrs  we  endure, 

Thole  Torments  which  ourdear-bought  PalHons  give,' 
With  all  the  Cruelty  attends  their  Cure, 

We  fixeiy  bear,  and  all  in  hopes  to  live  ; 
And  tho'  unfhaken  Reaibn  does  proclaim, 

That  there's  eternal  Eafe  among  the  Dead  ; 
We  quake,  we  ikken  at  the  Bugbear  Name,        (neft. 
And  Fear  almoft  performs  the  Work  we  dread.    Sto- 

O  Nature,  — • ■ 

How  doft  thou  mock  Mankind  !  to  make  him  free, 

And  yet  to  make  him  fear  :  or,  when  he  loft 

That  Freedom,  why  did  he  not  iofe  his  Fear  ? 

That  Fear  of  Fears,  the  Fear  of  what  we  know  nor, 

While  yet  we  know  it  is  in  vain  to  fear  it : 

Death,  and  what  follows  Death  ;  'twas  that  which  ft:. 

A  Terrour  on  the  Brow  of  Kings  ;  that  gave 

Fortune  her  Deity,  aud  Jove  his  Thunder : 

Banifh  but  Fear  of  Death,  thole  Giant  Names 

Of  Majeity,  Pow'r,  Empire,  rinding  nothing 

To  be  their  Object,  will  be  nothing  too  : 

Then  he  dares  yet  be  free,  that  dares  to  die; 

May  laugh  at  the  grim  Face  of  Law,  and  fcorn 

The  cruel  Wrinkle  of  a  Tyrant's  Brow.     Denh.  Sophy. 

:  No  Man  is  blefl  bu:  he, 

Whofe  Mind  from  anxious  Thoughts  of  Death  is  free, 
Let  Laurel  Wreaths  the  Victor's  Brows  adorn, 
Sublime  thro'  gazing  Throngs  in  Triumph  borne; 
Let  Acclamations  ring  around  the  Skies, 
While  curling  Clouds  of  balmy  Inccnfe  rife  : 
Let  Spoils  immenfe,  and  Trophies  gain'd  in  War, 
And  conquer'd  Rings  attend  his  rouiing  Car; 
If  Dread  of  Death  ftill  unfubdu'd  remains, 
And,  fecrer,  o'er  the  vanquifh'd  Victor  reigns, 

L  Th'il- 
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Th'illuftricus  Slave  in  endlefs  Thraldom  bears 

A  heavier  Chain,  than  his  led  Captive  wears : 

With  fwifteft  Wing  the  Fears  of  future  Fate 

Elude  the  Guards,  and  pafs  the  Palace-Gate ; 

Traverfe  the  lofty  Rooms,  and,  uncontroul'd,  *> 

Fly  hov'ring  round  the  painted  Roofs,  and,  bold,  s 

To  the  rich  Arras  cling,  and  perch  on  Bufts  of  G*>ld.         5 

Familiar  Honours  haunt  the  Monarch's  Head, 

And  Thoughts,  ill-boding,  from  the  downy  Bed 

Cha£  gentle  Sleep,  black  Cares  the  Soul  infeft, 

And  broider'd  Stars  adorn  a  troubled  Breaft  ; 

In  vain  they  ask  the  charming  Lyre,  in  vain 

The  Flatt'rer's  fweeter  Voice,  to  lull  their  Pain  : 

Riot  and  Wine  but  for  a  Momenr  pleafej 

Delights  they  oft  enjoy,  but  never  Eafe. 

Behold  the  Shepherd  ;  fee  th'induftrious  Swain, 

Who  plows  the  Field,  or  reaps  the  ripen'd  Grain, 

How  mean,  and  yet  how  talteful,  is  their  Fare! 

How  fweet  their  Sleep !  Their  Souls  how  free  from  Care? 

They  drink  the  dreaming  Cryftal,  and  efcape 


Th' inflaming  Juices  of  the  purple  Grape; 

:fr.  their  Limbs  from  rig'i 
Garments,  their  own  domeftick  Work,  they  wear 


And,  to  protefr.  their  Limbs  from  rig'rous  Air, 


Yet  Thoughts  of  Death,  their  lonely  Cots  moletf, 
Affright  the  Hind,  and  break  the  Lab'rers  Reft. 
Since  thefe  Reflections  on  approaching  Fate, 
Diftruft  and  ill- prefacing  Care  create, 
'Tis  clear,  we  ftrive  tor  Happinefs  in  vain, 
Whilft  Fears  of  Death,  within  infulring,  reign. 

Thy  Force  alone,  Religion,  Death  difarm?, 
Breaks  all  his  Darts,  and  ev'ry  Viper  charms  : 
Soften'd  by  thee,  the  griefly  Form  appears 
No  more  the  horrid ObjeS  of  our  Fears. 
We,  undifmay'd,  this  awful  Pow'r  obey, 
That  guides  us  thro'  the  fafe,  tho'  gloomy,  Way, 
Which  leads  to  Life,  and  to  the  bleft  Abode, 
Where  ravilh'd  Minds  enjoy,  what  here  they  own'd,  a  God. 

Blac.  Creat. 

Yet  Men,  when  Death 

Comes  like  a  rufhing  Lion,  couch  like  Spaniels 

V/ith  loljing  Tongues,  and  tremble  at  the  Paw.    Dr.  D.  Seb. 

Poor  Reafon,  what  a  wretched  Aid  art  thou  ? 
For  ftill,  in  Spight  of  thee, 
Thefe  two  long  Lovers,  Soul  and  Body,  dread 
Their  final  Separation.    Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Since  all  muft  certainly  to  Death  refign, 
Why  fliould  we  make  it  dreadful,  of  repine? 

Hovf 
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How  vain  is  Fear,  when  nothing  can  prevent 

The  Lofs,  which  he,  that  lofes,  can't  lament : 

From  Something  into  Nothing  is  a  Change 

Grown  terrible,  by  making  it  To  ftrange: 

We  always  fhould  remember  Death  is  fu're. 

What  grows  familiar  moft,  we  beft  ensure : 

For  Lire  and  Death  fucceed  like  Night  and  Day  ; 

And  neirhei  gives  Encreafe,  nor  brings  Decay.    How. 

Meerly  to  die,  no  Man  of  Reafon  fears  : 
For  certainly  we  mud 

As  we  are  born  from  Duft  return  to  Duft  : 

Death's  the  laft  Point  of  many  iing'ring  Years : 
But  whither  then  we  go, 
Whither,  we  fain  would  know  ; 

But  human  Underltanding  cannot  fliow  : 
This  makes  us  tremble,  and  creates 

Strange  Apprehenfions  in  the  Mind  j 

Fills  it  with  reftlefs  Doubts,  and  wild  Debates, 

Concerning  what  we,  living,  cannot  find. 

None  know  what  Death  is,  but  the  Dead  ; 

Therefore  we  all,  by  Nature,  Dying  dread, 
As  a  ftrange  doubtful  Way,  we  know  not  .how  to  tread,  Rofc. 

O  our  Life's  Sweetnefs  ! 
That  we  the  Vain  of  Death  would  hourly  die, 
Rather  than  die  at  o  ce  !    Shak.  KL  Lear. 

Now  Death  draws  near,  a  ftrange  Perplexity 
Creeps  coldly  on  me,  like  a  Fear  to  die; 
Courage  uncertain  Dangcs  may  abate, 
But  who  can  bear  th' Approach  of  certain  Fate  ? 
The  wiled  and  the  beft  fome  Fear  may  fhow, 
And  wifh  to  ftay,  tho'  they  refolve  to  go. 
As  fome  faint  Pilgrim,  (landing  on  the  Shore, 
Firft  views  the  Torrent,  he  would  venture  o'erj 
And  then  his  Inn  upon  the  farther  Ground, 
Loth  to  wade  thro',  ard  loather  to  go  round  j 
Then,  dipping  in  his  Staff,  does  Trial  make, 
How  deep  it  is,  and,  {ighing,  pulls  it  back  : 
Sometimes  refolv'd  to  fetch  his  Leap ;  and  then 
Runs  to  the  Bank,  but  there  ftops  fhort  agen  , 
So  I  at  once 

Both  heav'nly  Faith,  and  human  Fear  obey, 
And  feel  before  me  in  an  unknown  Way.  Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 

Death,  when  far  off,  did  terrible  appear ; 
But  looks  lefs  dreadful  as  he  comes  more  near.  Dr.  In.  Emp. 

As  for  my  felf,  I  do  not  Life  defpife, 
But  as  the  greawft  Gift  of  Nature  prize. 
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My  Fears  of  Death  are  ftfong  ; 

And  whate'er  is,  its  Being  would  prolong: 
""Were  there  no  Sting  in  Death,  for  me  to  die,' 
Would  not  be  Conquelt  but  Stupidity : 
But  if  vain  Honour  can  coniirm  the  Soul, 
And  Senfe  of  Shame  the  Fear  of  Death  controul, 
How  much  more  then  fhould  Faith  uphold  the  Mind, 
Which,  fhewing  Death,  (hews  future  Life  behind  ? 

Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 
Could  we  live  always,  Life  were  worth  our  Coil, 
But  now  we  keep  with  Care  what  muft  be  loft : 
Here  we  {land  fhiv'ring  on  the  Bank,  and  cry, 
When  we  fhould  plunge  into  Eternity  : 
One  Moment  ends  our  Pain; 
And  yet  the  Shock  of  Death  we  dare  not  ftand, 
By  Thought  fcarce  meafur'd,  and  too  fwift  for  Sand  : 
Tis  but  becaufe  the  living  Death  ne'er  knew, 
They  fear  to  prove  it,  as  a  Thing  that's  new.    Dr.  Tyr.  Love* 
'  'Tis  better  once  to  die,  than  ftill  to  fear. 

Dryd.  Conq.  of  Gran.  p.  i. 
What  follows  Death,  the  Dead  alone  can  tell.  Tate  L.  Gen. 
.  ^But  what  has  Bugbear  Death  to  frighten  Man, 
If  Souls  can  die,  as  well  as  Bodies  can  ?    Creech.  Lucr.  , 

For,  as  before  our  Birth  we  felt  no  Pain, 
When  Punick  Arms  infefted  Land  and  Main  ; 
When  Heav'n  and  Earth  were  in  Confuiion  huil'd, 
For  the  debated  Empire  of  the  World, 
Which  aw'd  with  dreadful  Expectation  lay, 
Sure  to  be  Slaves,  uncertain  who  fhould  fway.     Dryd.  Lucr. 

So  after  Death,  when  we  fliall  be  no  more  ; 
What  tho'  the  Seas  forfake  their  ulual  Shore, 
And  rife  to  Heav'n  ?  What  tho'  Stars  drop  from  thence  ? 
How  can  all  this  diiturb  our  perifh'd  Senfe  ?    Creech  Lucr. 

Tho'  Earth  in  Seas,  and  Seas  in  Heav'n  were  loft, 
We  fhould  not  move,  we  only  fhould  be  toft.    Dryd.  Lucr. 

But  ev'n  fuppofe,  the  Soul,  when  feparate, 
Can  live,  and  think  in  a  divided  State; 
Yet  what  is  that  to  us,  who  are  the  Whole ; 
A  Frame  compos'd  of  Bodv,  join'd  with  Soul'? 
Nay,  grant,  the  fcatter'd  Ames  of  our  Urn 
Be  join'd  again,  and  Life  and  Senfe  return  : 
Yet  how  can  that  concern  us,  when  'tis  done, 
Since  all  the  Mem'ry  of  pafl:  Life  is  gone  ? 
Mow  we  ne'er  joy  nor  grieve5  to  think  that  we  } 

Were  heretofore  ;  not  what  thofe  Things  fhall  be,  \ 

Which,  fram'd  from  us,  fucceertuig  Times  fhall  fee.         i 

Creech  Lucr. 
For 
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For  backward  if  you  look  on  that  long  Space 
Or"  Ages  paftj  and  view  the  changing  Face 
Of  Matter,  tofs'd,  and  variously  eombin'd 
In  fundry  Shapes ;  'ris  eafy  for  the  Mind 
From  the'nee  t'lntlr,  that  Seeds  of  Things  have  been 
In  the  fame  Order,  as  they  now  are  feen  ;  jm 

Which  yet  our  dark  Remembrance  cannot  trace.  Dr.  LucrV- 

For  who  now  minds,  now  knows  his  former  State? 
The  Interim  of  Death,  the  Hand  of  Fate, 
Has  ftopt  the  Seeds,  or  made  them  all  commence 
Such  Moti  'd  the  former  Scnfr, 

V/hat  Mil  Ox-'cvis  wretched,  muft  perceive 
He  wretched  is :  He  then  mult  be,  and  live  j 
Hut  now  fmce  Heath  permits  to  feel  no  more 

Cares,  rhofe  Troubles,  which  we  felt  before  j 
Dows  too,  that  when  we  die  again, 
We  need  not  fear ;  for  he  muit  live,  who  lives  in  Pain," 
But  fore  the  Dead,  tho'  they  Giould  all  return  T> 

To  Life  again;  would  grieve  no  more,  nor  mourn  S» 

For  Evils  pail,  than  it  they'd  ne'er  been  bom.  J> 

And  therefore  if  a  Man  his  Fate  bemoan, 
And  mourn  his  Lcr,  that,  when  his  Lite  is  gone. 
His  Limbs  muft  watte,  and  rot  in  Earth  ;  or  realt 
The  greedy  Flames,  or  fome  devouring  BeaiL 
All  is  not  well:  He,  by  ftrong  Fanfy  led, 
Imagines  Senfe  remains  among  the  Dead  : 
Fond  Fool!  He  thinks  him  felt  himfelf  furvivet; 
Thinks  iliil  his  Carcafs  mu'l  be  he  ;  aid  thence 
His  idle  Fears  infer,  there  mult  be  Senfe  : 
Therefore  he  grieves  that  he  was  born  to  die, 
Subject  to  treacherous  Mortality  : 
But  never  thinks,  alas !  that  when  kind  Death 
Shall  cloft  his  Eves  in  Night,  and  (top  his  Breath; 
Then  nothing  or  this  thinkina;  Thing-  remains, 
Ho  other  He,  to  feel  (harp  Griefs  and  Pains.    Creech  Lucr* 

If,  after  Death,  'tis  painful  to  be  torn 
By  Birds  and  Beafts ;  men  why  not  fo  to  bum  ? 
Or,  drench'd,  in  Floods  of  Honey  to  be  foak'd, 
Imbalm'd  at  once  to  be  p  eferv'd  and  choak'd  ? 
Or  on  an  airy  Mountain';  Top  to  lie, 
F.x-poiV.  to  Cold,  and  HeavVs  Inclemency  : 
Or  crowded  in  a  Tomb,  to  be  opp:eft 
With  Monumental  Marble  on  thy  Breaft,  .D  yd.  Lucr. 

But  ah  !  he  now  is  fnarch'd  from  all  his  joys  ; 
From  his  chafte  Wife,  and  his  dear  p.ariing  Boys. 

Creech  Lucr. 
L  3  W: 
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Whofe  little  Arrfts  about  his  Legs  are  caft,  *> 

Who,  climbing  for  a  Kifs,  prevent  their  Mother's  Hafte,      > 
Infpiring  fecret  Pleafure  thro'  his  Bread.    Dryd.  Lncr.       j 
But  ah  !  he  now  no  more  from  Wars  (hall  come, 
Bring  Peace  and  Safety  to  his  Friends  at  home. 
Ah.\M|fetch,  ah  Wretch!  they  cry,  one  woful  Day 
All  the  Delights  of  Life  has  fnatch'd  away. 
Thus  they  bewail ;  but  go  no  farther  on  ; 
Nor  add,  his  Wifh  and  Want  of  them  are  gone  : 
Which,  if  well  weigh 'd,  how  foon  w^uld  all  give  o'er 
Their  vain  imaginary  Grief,  and  weep  no  more  ? 
Tfs  true,  thou  ileep'ft  in  Death  j  and  there  (halt  lie, 
Free  from  all  Cares,  to  all  Eternity.  (Years 

But  we,  thy  Friends,  (hall  mourn  thee  ftill:  No  Length  of 
Shall  oveicome  our  unavailing  Grief,  or  dry  our  fruitlefs 
Why  vex  thy  (elf  thus  then,  and  beat  thy  Breatt,      (Tears. 
Becaufe  thou  once  mud  deep  in  Death,  and  reft  ? 
Thus,  when  the  jolly  Blades,  with  Garlands  crown'd, 
Sit  down  to  drink,  while  fVequenp  Healths  go  round  ; 
S>me,  looking  grave,  this  Obfervation  make; 
All  the  Delights  are  fhort  we  Men  can  take: 
Now  we  enjoy ;  but,  gone,  we  wifh  in  vain, 
In  vain  delire  to  call  them  back  again.    Creech  Lucr. 
Ideots  with  all  that  Thought!  to  whom  the  wont 
Of  Death,  is  want  of  Drink,  and  endlefs  Thiift; 
Or  any  fond  Defne,  as  vain  as  thofe.    Dryd.  Lucr. 

Fools!  ev'n  in  common  Sleep  what  Cares  moleft,  (Lucr. 
What  Thoughts  for  1  ,ife  or  Health  difturb  our  Reft  ?  Creech 

Were  that  found  Sleep  eternal,  it  were  Death  : 
Yet  the  firft  Atomes  then,  the  Seeds  of  Breath, 
Are  moving  near  to  Senfe  :  we  do  but  (hake 
And  rowze  thatSenfe,  and  (Irak  we  are  awake.    Dr.  Lucr. 

Then  Death,  if  rhere  can  be  a  Lefs  than  Leaft, 
Is  troubled  lefs  with  anxious  Cares  than  Reft  : 
Becaufe  in  Death  no  Parts  of  Mind  remain  ; 
And  he,  that  deeps  in  Death,  ne'er  wakes  again. 
But  if  great  Nature  (hou)d  begin  to  fpeak, 
And  thus  with  loud  Complaints  our  Folly  check  : 
Fond  Mortal,  what's  the  Matter  thou  doft  figh  ? 
Why  all  thefe  Tears  becaufe  thou  once  mull  die, 
Mult  once  fubmit  to  ftrong  Mortality  ? 
For,  if  the  Race,  thou  haft  already  run, 
Was  pleafant ;  if  with  Joy  thou  faw'ft  the  Sun  ; 
If  ail  thy  Pleafures  did  not  pafs  thy  Mind, 
As  thro'  a  Sieve  j  but  left  fome  Sweets  behind. 
Why  doft  thou  not  then,  like  a  thankful  Gueft,    } 
Rife  cheat  fully  from  Life's  abundant  Feaft,  \ 

And  with  a  quiet  Mind  go  take  thy  Reft?  )  But 
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Bui  if  all  thoft  Delights  are  loft  and  gone, 

Spilt  idly  aP ;  and  Life's  a  Burden  grown  ; 

Why  then,  fond  Mo:tal,  djft  thou  ask  for  more  j  *% 

Why  ftill  defire  t'encreafe  thy  wretched  Store  ?  s 

And  wifh  for  what  mult  wafte  like  thofe  before  ?  ^ 

Nor  rather  free  thy  felf  from  Pains  and  Fearj 

And  end  rhy  Life,  and  neceffary  Care? 

My  ,Jleafures  always  in  a  Circle  run ; 

The  fame  returning  with  the  yearly  Sun  : 

And  thos,  tho'  thou  doft  ftill  enjoy  thy  Prime, 

Aad  th-j'  thy  Limbs  feel  not  the  Rage  of  Time  5 

Yet  I  can  find  no  new,  no  frefh  Delight : 

The  fame  dull  Joys  muft  vex  thy  Appetite, 

Ev'n  tho'  thou  could  ft  prolong  thy  wretched  Breath 

For  num'rous  Years;  much  more  if  free  from  Death. 

But  if  a  Wretch,  a  Man  opprefs'd  by  Fate, 

Mourns  coming  Death,  and'begs  a  longer  Date  j 

Him  (he  more  fiercely  chides  :  What,  thou,  lhe  cries, 

Thou  Wretch  ?  ceafe  thy  Complain' s,  and  dry  thy  Eyes : 

If  old,  thou  haft  enjoy'd  the  mighty  Store  (Luc-, 

Of  gay  Delights  5  and  now  canft  tafte  no  more.      Creech 

But  this  is  ftill  th' Effect,  of  wifhing  more; 
Unfatisfy'd  with  all  that  Nature  brings  5 
Loathing  the  prefent,  lining  abfent  Things. 
From  hence  it  comes,  thy  vain  Delves,  at  Strife 
Within  themfelves,  have  tantaliz'd  thy  Life, 
And  ghaftly  Death  appear'd  before  rhy  Sighr  (Lucr, 

Ere  thou  hadft  gorg'd  thy  Soul  and  Senfes  with  Delight.  Dryd. 

Yet  leave  thefe  Toys,  that  not  befit  thy  Age  ; 
New  Actors  now  come  on,  refign  the  Stage.   Creech  Lucr, 

Is  Native  to  be  blam'd  if  thus  ftie  chide  ? 
N'r  five  ;  tor  'tis  her  Bus'nefs  to  provide 
Againft  this  ever-changing  Frame's  Decay, 
New  Things  to  come,  and  oid  to  pafs  away  : 
One  Being,  won,  another  Being  makes ; 
Chang'd,.  but  not  loft ;  for  Nature  gives  and  takes  : 
New  Matter  mult  be  found  for  Things  to  come; 
And  thefe  mull  wafte  like  thofe,  and  follow  Nature's  Doom. 
All  Things,  like  thee,  have  Time  to  rife  and  rot ; 
And  from  each  other's  Ruins  are  begor.    Dryd.  Lucr. 

And  ftill  decaying  Things  (hall  new  produce  : 
For  Life's  not  given  to  potfefs,  but  nfe. 
Thofe  Ages,  that  in  long  Proceifion  ran, 
And  meafur'd  hafty  Time  ere  we  began, 
What  arc  they  all  to  us  ?  From  this  think  farther  on  3 
Think  what  is  Time  to  us,  when  Life  is  gone. 

L  4  Befides3 
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Befides;  What  dreadful  Things  in  Death  appear  ? 

"What  tolerable  Cauie  for  all  our  Fear  ? 

What  fad,  what  difmal  Thoughts  to  bid  us  weep  I 

Death  is  a  quiet  State,  and  fot't  as  Sleep. 

For  all,  which  we  from  Poets  Tales  receive 

As  done  below,  we  fee,  ev'n  whillr.  alive. 

No  wretched  Tantalus,  as  Stories  tell, 

Looks  up,  and  dreads  th' impending  Stone  in  Hell: 

But  heavy  Weights  of  fuperftitious  Care  "1 

Opprefs  the  Living:  they  diirurb  us  here,  > 

And  force  us  Chance  and  future  Ills  to  fear.  J 

No  Tityus  there  is  by  the  Eagle  torn  ; 

No  new  Supplies  of  Liver  {till  are  bom  : 

For,  grant  him  big  enough,  that  all  the  nine, 

Thoft  Poets  Acresv  his  vail  Limbs  confine 

To  narrow  Bounds  ;  but  let  him  fpread  o'er  all, 

And  let  his  Arms  clafp  round  the  wat'ry  Ball: 

Yet  how  could  he  endure  eternal  Pain  ? 

Or  how  his  e2ten  Liver  grow  again  ? 

But  lie's  the  Tityus  here]"" that  lies  opprefs'd  "^ 

With  vexing  Love ;  or  whom  fierce  Cares  moled :  > 

Thofe  are  the  Eagles  that  ftiil  tear  his  Breaft.  i 

He's  Sifyphus,  t'.iat  drives  with  mighty  Pain  ? 

To  getlbme  Office,  but  Hill  (hives  in  vain  : 

Who  poorly,  meanly  begs  the  People's  Voice ; 

Bat's  lull  refus'd,  and  ne'er  enjoys  the  Choice  : 

For  ftill  to  feek,  and  ftill  in  Ho;>cs  dev.  ui , 

And  never  to  enjoy  the  long'd-fbr  Pow'r. 

What  is  it,  but  to  roul  a  weighty  Stone 

Againft  the  HU1 5  which  (trait  will  tumble  down  : 

Almoft  at  Top.  it  mu.il  return  again, 

And  with  fwifr  Force  roul  thro'  the  humble  Plain. 

Laftly,  fmcc  Nature  feeds  with  gay  Delight, 

And  never  fills  the  greedy  Appetite  •> 

Since  cv'ry  Year,  with  the  returning  Springs, 

She  new  Delights,  and  joys,  and  Pleafures  brings  $ 

And  yet  our  Minds,  amidft  this  mighty  Store, 

Arc  ftill  unlathfy'd,  and  wifh  for  more  : 

Sure  this  they  mean,  who  teach,  that  Maids  below 

Their  idle  Pains,  and  Care,  and  Time  bellow, 

In  pouring  Streams  into  a  leaky  Urn, 

Which  ftaw  as  fait  again,  as  raft  return. 

•The  Furies,  Cerberus,  black  Hell,  and  Flames, 

Are  airy  Panties  all,  meer  empty  fciames: 

Bjr,  whiift  ve  j;ve.  the  Riarof  dreadful  Pains 

Is.;  the  Prifon,  Scourge.  and  Chains  $ 

2  The 


D     E  **$ 

The  Wheel,  the  Block,  the  Fire,  nfTrighrth:  Mmd," 
Strike  deep,  and  leave  a  conftant  Sting  behind. 
Nay,  thofe  not  felt,  the  guilty  Soul  p  efents 
Thctc  dreadful  Shapes,  and  ftitl  her  felt  torments^ 
Scourges  and  ftings;  nor  ever  feems  to  knov 
An  End  of  thefe/but  fea -s  more  hcce  below, 
Eternal  all  :  Thusfanfy'd  Pains  we  feel, 
And  live  as  wretched  here,  as  if  in  Hell. 

Bat  more  to  comfort  thee  ; • 

Connder,  Ancus  perifh'd  long  ago  ; 

Ancus,  a  better  Man  by  much  than  thou  : 

Confider,  mighty  Kings  in  Pomp  and  State 

Fall,  and  inglorioufly  iiibmit  to  Face.    Creech  Lucr.' 

That  haughty  King,  who  lorded  o'er  the  Main, 
And  whofe  fiupendous  Bridge  did  the  wild  Waves  reft-ain  ; 
In  vain  they  foam'd,  in  vain  they  threaten'd  Wreck, 
While  his  proud  Legions  march'd  upon  their  Back  : 
Him  Death,  a  greater  Monarch,  overcame, 
Nor  fpar'd  his  Guards  the  morje  for  their  immortal  Nime, 
The  Pxoman  Chief,  ehc  Carthaginian  Dread",  > 

Scipio,  the  Thunderbolt  of  War,  is  dead  j  Lucr.  C 

And,  like  a  common  Slave,  by  Fate  in  Triumph  led.  Dryc!,  } 

Ev'n  g-eateit  Wits,  and  Poets  too,  that  give 
Eternity  to  othevs,  ceafe  tro  live. 
Homer,  their  Prince,  that  Darling  of  the  Nine, 
(What  Troy  would  at  a  fecond  Fall  repine, 
To  be  thus  fung  ? )  is  nothing  now  but  Fame  ; 
A. lading,  far  diffus'd,  but  empty  Name.     Creech  liucr. ' 

Democritus,  perceiving  Age  invade, 
His  Body  weaken'd,  and  his  Mind  decay'd, 
Obey'd  the  Summons  with  a  chearful  Face, 
Made  Hafte  to  welcome  Death,  and  met  hid*  half  the  Race; 
That  Stroke  ev'n  Epicurus  could  not  bar,  -p- 

Tho'  he  in  Wit  furpafs'd  Mankind  as  fit*,  (, 

As  does  the  Mid-day  Sun  the  Midnight  Star.  Dry  d.  Lucr,  > 

Than  how  dar'it  thou  repine  to  die,  and  grieve, 
Thou  meaner  Soul  ;  thou  dead,  ev'n  whilft  alive  ? 
That  fleep'il  and  dream'll  the  mod  of  Life  away  : 
Thy  Night  is  full  as  rational  as  thy  D.v.     Creech  Lucr,' 

Eternal  Troubles  haunt  thy  anxious  Mind, 
Whofe  Caufe  and  Cure  thou  never  hop'it  to  find  j 
But  ftill  uncertain  with  thy  felf  at  Scrir'e, 
Thou  wander'll  in  the  Labyrinth  of  Life.    Dryd,  Lucr, 

Our  Life  muft  once  have  End  ;  in  vain  we  ffy 
Pu  fu+ng  Fate:  ev'n  now,  ev'n  now  we  dre. 
Life  adds  no  new  De'ughrs  to  th  j(e  poffef  d: 
SJiK  (incethe  ab&m  Fkafuies  feem  the  heft. 
US 
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With  wing'd  Defire  and  Hafte  we  thofe  purfue$ 

But  thofe  enjoy'd  we  loath,  and  call  for  new. 

Life,  Life  we  wifh  ;  [till  greedy  ro  live  on  ; 

And  yet  what  Fortune  with  the  foil' wing  Sun 

Will  rife,  what  Chance  will  bring,  is  all  unknown. 

What  tho'  a  thoufand  Years  prolong  thy  Breath, 

How  can  this  fhorten  the  long  Srate  of  Death  ? 

For,  tho'  thy  Life  fhould  num'rous  Age?  fill, 

Thy  State  of  Death  will  be  eternal  ftill  : 

And  he,  that  dies  to  Day,  (hall  be  no  more, 

As  long  as  he  that  perifh'd  long  befoi  e.    Cree  h  Lucr. 

DEER. 

See  wbe:  e  the  Deer  trot  after  one  another ; 
Male,  Female,  Father,  Daughter,  Mother,  Son, 
Brother  and  Sifter,  mingled  all  together  : 
No  Difcontent  they  know;  but,  in  delightful 
Wi)dnefs  and  Freedom,  luity  .Health  and  Innocence, 
Enjoy  their  Portion  :  If  they  fee  a  Man, 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gaze 
Upon  the  Monger ! —  Otw.  Or  ph. 

■ See  how  the  fpovtive  Fawn 

Skips  thro'  the  Woods,  and  dances  o'er  the  Lawn! » 

Astim'rous  Deer,  which  th.ro'  the  .Foreft  fly, 
Perceiving  by  his  Roar  a  Lion  nigh,  ' 
Double  their  Speed  5  and,  to  their  airy  Feet, 
Wing'd  with  their  Fear,  their  Safety  they  commit: 
The  Herd,  if  in  their  Flight  by  Chance  withftood 
By  fome  extended  Lake  or  fwelling  Fkod, 
Lift'ning  and  trembling  on  rhe  Margin  ftand, 
Doubtful,  if  they  fhould  trurt  the  Flood  or  Land  : 
But  foon  the  roaring  Foe  in  Sight  appears, 
Confirms  their  Te;  rour,  and  exalts  their  Fears : 
Soon  does  his  Prefence  the  fad  Doubt  decide ; 
The  Lion  to  efcape,  they  chufe  the  Tide.    Blac.  Eliza. 

. The  hunted  Deer, 

Clofely  pui  fu'd,  quits  all  her  wonted  Fear, 

And  takes  the  neareft  Waves,  which,  from  the  Shore, 

She  oft  with  Horrour  had  beheld  before.    Cowl.  David. 

D  E  F0RM1TY. 

The  Owl  Jfoi  iek'd  at  thy  Birth  ;  an  evil  Sign  ! 
Bags  hewi'd,  and  hideous  Tempefts  fhook  down  Trees. 
Tfle  Raven  rook'd  her  on  tbe  Chimney's  Top, 
And  chatt'ring  Pies  in  difmal  Difcords  fang  : 

1  Thy 
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Thy  Mother  felt  more  than  a  Mother's  Pain, 
And  yet  brought  forth  lefs  than  a  Mother's  Hope, 

An  indigefted  Lump. —  Shak.  Rich.  3. 

Cheated  of  Feature  by  difTembling  Nature: 
Defoim'd,  unfinifh'd,  fent  before  my  Time 
'Into  this  breathing  World  :  fcarce  half  made  up, 
And  that  fo  lamely  and  unfaihionable, 
That  Dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them. 
I,' that  in  this  weak  piping  Time  of  Peace, 
Have  no  Delight  to  pafs  away  the  Time, 
Unlefs  to  view  my  Shadow  in  the  Sun, 
And  defcant  on  my  own  Deformity.    Shak.  Rich.  3. 

Thouelfifli,  mark'd,  abortive  Monfter; 
Thou  that  waft  feal'd  in  thy  Nativiry, 
The  Slave  of  Nature,  and  the  Son  of  Hell : 
Thou  Slander  of  thyheavy  Mother's  Womb.  Sbak.Rich.  3. 

, Thou  talk  of  fa  a  ed  Love  ! 

Haft  thou  a  Nook  in  all  that  huddled  Frame,' 

Fit  for  fo  foft  a  Gueft  ?  It  cannot  be. 

Fly  from  my  Sight  thou  bungkd  Botch  of  Nature  j 

Thou  Snuff  of  Tiife,  and  Ruins  of  a  Man. 

Cuife  Nature, 

That  ne'er  rc'orm'd  thy  Drofs :  curfe  thy  own  Fate, 
That  warm'd  that  unconcocled  Lump  to  Life, 

Half  rinifh'd  into  Man. 

^ * Thou  art  a  Thing  fo  loathfome, 

Nature  has  (hut  thee  quite  from  that  thou  art : 
Made,  like  the  Bird  of  Night,  to  be  purfu'd, 

Abhcn'd,  and  loath'd,  by  all  thy  Fellow  Creatures » 

In  Nature  there's  no  Blemifh  but  the  Mind  :  (Night. 

Nonecanbecall'd  deform'd  but  the  unkind.  Shak.  Twelfth 
His  Back,  or  rather  Burthen,  fhow'd, 

As  if  it  ftoop'd  with  its  own  Load : 

For,  as  /Eneas  bore  his  Sire 

Upon  his  Shoulders  thrto'  the  Fire, 

Our  Knight  did  bear  no  lefs  a  Pack 

Of  his  own  Buttocks  on  his  Back  j 

Which  now  had  aim  oft  got  the  upper 

Hand  of  his  Head,for  want  of  Crupper  : 

To  poife  this  equally,  he  bore 

A  Paunch  of  die  fame  Bulk  before.    Hud. 

D  EL  A  T. 


The  Bane  of  Enterprize.    Oldh. 


For  all  Delays  are  dangerous  in  war.     Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 
Things  once  refolv'd  are  ruin'd  by  Delay.  Dryd.  Riv.  Lad. 

For- 
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Fortune  looks  fair  on  thofe,  ma'.e  Hilife    ta  wiri  her. 

Beacm.  111.  Princcfs. 

Refifl  at  fTrfl:  ;.  for  Help  in  vain  we  pray, 
When  Ills  have:  gain'd  full  itffittgfo  by  Ibitg  Delay. 
Be  fpeedy  ;  lefCperhaps,  the  growing  Rout- 
Put  what  is  now  within,  beyond,  our  Pow'r.    King.  Ovid. 

'Th'incroaching  111  yon  early  fhould  oppofe  : 
Fhttei'd,  'tis  worfe ;  and  by  Indulgence  grows.  Dr.  Auren 

Tear  up  the  Seeds  of  the  unrooted  111, 
While  they  are  weak,  and  you  have  Pow'r  to  kill : 
SHp  not  one  Minute;  who  defers  to  Day, 
To  Morrow,  may  be  harden'd  in  Delay.   "Ta'e  Ovid. 

* What  muft  be  fuffei'd,  w*  in  va'-n  (of  Jeruf. 

Delay  fome  Moments,  and  prolong  our  Pain.     Crown.  Dcltr. 

When  Heav'h  commands,  'tis  impious  to  delay.  Laud.Vir. 

How  long's  the  Pnorteft  Moment  of  Delay 
To  a  Heart,  impatient  of  its  Pangs,  like  mine, 
in  Sight  of  Eafe,  and  panting  to  the  Goal.    Otw.  Orph. 

For  as  when  Men  in  Sicknejs  lingering  lie, 
They  count  the  tedious  Hours  by  Months  and  Years: 
So  ev'ry  Day  deferi  yd  to  dying  Lovers, 
h  an  whole  Age  of  Pain.  - Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

Delays,  if  not  too  long,  encreafe  Delire,.   Cong.  Ovid. 

D  EM  T-G  0  D  S. 

Far  in  thofe  azure  Regions  of  the  Air, 
Which  border  on  the  rouiing  ftarry  Sphere, 
Beyond  our  Orb,  and  nearer  to  that  Height, 
Where  Cynthia  drives  a-ound  her  diver  Light; 
Their  happy  Seats  the  Demy-Gods  poffefs,^ 
Refin'd"  by  Virtue,  and  prcpar'd  for  Blifs ; 
Of  Life  unblam'd  a  pure  and  pious  Race,  Y 

Worthy  that  lower  Heav'n  and  Stars  to  grace,  > 

Divine,  and  equal  to  the  gldrious  Place.    Rowe  Luc.  J 
Them  Death  nor  Danger  ever  could  difmay •: 
Vi&orious  Names,  who  made  the  World  obey  : 
Who,  while  they  liv'd,  in  Deeds  of  Arms  excell'd'j 
And,  after  Death,  for  Deities  were  held. 

Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Flower  and  Leaf, . 

X>  E  S  P  A  1  R. 

Amid  ft  a  (hady  Wood, 

Which  in  a  wild  amazing  Defiut  (rood, 
Vvrhere  only  ancient  Pines  and   baleful  Yew-, 
Y'nwhdlfojne  Box  and  mournful  .Cyprefs  grew : 
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The  noxious  Glebe  cou'd  norhing  elft  produre, 
Bat  po'w'noas  Fiow'rs,  and  Herbs  of  SVfagftk  lil-; 
Bald  Toadstools,  Henbane,  Nlgncftiader  1 1  '.ere, 

Abundant  Choice  of  MKohief*  ail  appear  : 
The  Birds  obfcene,  which  love  the  Shades  of  Xight, 
FiigbtfuJ  to  hear,  and  odious  to  the  Sight, 
OwJSj  Ravens,  Bars,  and  ill  r -  '  ill- boding  Racr, 
Increase  the  Hbrrpurs  of  the  difmsl  Place : 
Wkhio  the  Mid tr  an  ancient  Caftle  fh>  d, 
Fncompafs'd  with  a  Moat  of  reeking  Blood  ; 
Wherein  a  dreadful  Monfter  didjc  ; 
Who  all  th*  Attempts  of  humane  Force  defy'd  : 
A  cruel  Tyrant,  of  infernal  Shape, 
Whom  none,  who  fear  her  Ftfry,  can  curare  : 
Vipers,  like  thofe,  in  Stygian  Caverns  for.n.i, 
Swol'n  with  black  Gore,  her  meager  Temples  crown'd  : 
Her  ghaftly  Eyes  were  (link  within  her  Head, 
And  Deathlike  Palenefs  both  her  Check?  o'er'pead.. 
Her  long  lank  Beafrs  fhe  o'er  her  Shoulders  ftang  ; 
Or  to  her  Waift  the  Ioathfom  Burden  hung: 
Her  fhapelefsForm  no  Words  have  Force  to  tell ; 
Black  ss  the  Night,  and  horrible  as  Hell  : 
She  bandifh'd  m  her  Hand  a  poiib  rfd  l>r  r, 
Which  ftrikes defponding  Mortals  to  the  Heart  : 
Baft  in  the  feli'ring  Wound  the  Weapon  re;ts, 
And  tears  with  Pain  their  miferable  B-.eafts  : 
For  Death  in  vain  the  tortuv'd  Wretches  c:y  j 
They  (till  live  on,  but- frill  they  live  to  die  :' 
But  fne  the  TimVous  only  can  cevc-u -  : 
She  flies  the  Brave,  who  dare  refifther  Pow'r.  Blac.K.  Arth\- 
Defpair's  the  I  flue  of  ignoble  Minds :  (in  a  Tub,. 

And  but  with  Cowards   Entertainment  f  nd?.     E<he:\  Love 
•  From  Cowardice,  not  Prudence,  fprings  Defpair  ;  (H.Love. 
Who  doubt  their  Fortune,  are  not  wife,  but  fear.    Lanfd, 

Often  makes  Courage  out  of  Fear.     5:dl. 

Defpair's  undaunted,  and  defies  all  Odds.Lanfd.Her.Love, 

The  damn'd  :n  Hell  endure  no  g  eater  Pain,     (Sec.  Love. 
Than  feeing  Heav'n  from    far  with  hopelefs  Eyes.    D.yd. 

Fire  fhaken  Hands  with  Hope,  (Tan  erl. 

And  all  my  Thoughts  are  Rage,  Defpair  and  Horrour.  Rlowe. 

Our  Woes  are  fike  the  genuine  -hade  beneath, 
Where  Fate  cuts  oft  the  very  H^pes  of  Day, 
Andeverlafting  Night  and  HSrfour  reign.     R-owe.  Tamerk 

For  in  Defpair  and  ever  during  Dfcarh,  (Bride. 

There,  is  no  Bound,  bac  Iafiai;«  of  Woe.      Cong.  Mourn. 
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O  hon  id  State  !  Weep  Eye?,  and  bleed O  Heart!    (Bofg. 
Let  Nature  bur  ft  with  thefe  unheard  of  Suri'rings.  Lce,Cajf. 

Whatot!  er  Remedy  has  Nature  left 
For  ills,  beyond  a  Cure,  but  welcome  Death  ? 
Death  ends  our  Sorrows,  and  begins  our  Joys  ? 
Why  fhou'dthe  Wretched  live? 
Curd,  as  I  am,  to  Mifery  and  Sorrow  ! 
Better  to  die,  than  linger  our  in  Pain  ; 
Let  thofe  the  World  calls  happy,  wifh  to  live  : 
My  Happinefs  is  not  to  be.    Death  is  no  Terrour, 
Not  to  a  Mind,  loft  in  Defpair  like  mine  : 
The  Terrors  of  my  Thoughts  are  worfethan  Death  ? 
A  lading  Torment !  Oh  for  fome  skilful  Pilot, 
To  fleer  this  lirle  Voyage  of  my  Life,  (of  Parmi. 

And  land  me  fate  upon  the  peaceful  Shore.    Smith.   P. 

■  Why  fhouid  a  Wretch, 

That  groans  beneath  intolerable  Woe, 
Fear  Death,  his  kind  Redeemer.    Den.  Iphig. 

The  wrerched  Queen,  purfu'd  by  cruel  Fate, 
Begins  at  length  the  Light  of  Heaven  to  hate, 
And  loaths  to  live. 

Stung  with  Dcfpight,  and  furious  with  Defpair, 
She  ftruck  her  trembling  Breaft,  and  tore  her  Hair. 
Then,  finking  underneath  a  Load  of  Grief, 
From  Death  alone  fhe  feeks  her  laft  Relief; 
A  mortal  Palenefs  in  her  Face  appears.     Dryd.  Virg. 

All  elfe  of  Nature's  common  Gift  partake  ; 
Unhappy  Dido  was  alone  awake  : 
Nor  Sleep  nor  Eafe  the  furious  Queen  can  find : 
Sleep  fled  her  Eye?,  as  Quiet  fled  her  Mind  : 
Defpair,  and  Rage,  and  Love,  divide  her  Hea.t  :        (Virg. 
Deipairand  Rage  had  fome,  bur  Love  the  greater,  Part.  Dryd. 
In  Change  of  Torment  wou'd  be  Eafe  : 
Could  you  divine  what  Lovers  bear, 
Ev'n  you,  Prometheus,  wou'd  confefs,  (Ven. 

There  is  no  Vulture  like  Defpair.    Lanfd.  Jew  of 

Then,  with  the  Wildnefsof  her  Soul  let  loofe, 
And  all  the  Fury  that  her  Wrongs  infufe, 
She  weeps,  fhe  raves,  (he   ends  her  flowing  Hair, 
Wild      her  Grief,  and  raging  with  Defpair  : 
At  1  -  ;gth,  her  refflefs  Thoughts  an  Urt'rarce  find, 
And  vent  the  Anguifh  of  her  lab'nng  Mind.    Yald.  Strada. 

And  mull  I  drag  a  wretched  Life  beneath, 
And  endlefs  Rour.d  of  frill  returning  "'"oes, 
And  all  the  gnawing  Panrs  of  vai..  Llemoife  ; 
Live  above  all  molt  infinitely  wretched  (and  Hip. 

Oh !  'tis  in  Death  alone  I  can  have  Eafe.    Smith.  Phoed. 

Have 
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Have  I  not  Caufe  to  rave,  and  beat  my  Breaft, 
To  rend  my  Heait  with  Grief,  and  run  diftractcd  \ 
Talk  not  of  Comfort  $  'tis  for  lighter  Ills  : 

I  vw ill  indulge  my  Sorrows,  and  give  Way 

To  all  the  Pangs  and  Fury  of  Defpair.    Add.  Cit<\ 

'Tis  not  in  Fate  to  eafe  my  tonur'd  Bread  : 
This  empry  Wold,  to  me  a  joyleis  Defart, 
Has  nothing  left  to  make  poor  Mavcia  happy.     Add.  Cato. 

O  Lucius,  I  am  fick  of  this  had  Wo:  Id  : 
The  Day-light  and  the  Sun  grow  painful  to  me.  Add. Cato. 
What's  Life  to  him  who  has  no  Ufe  of  Lift  ?    ('and  CrefT. 
A  barren   Purchafe,  held  upon  hard  Terms.     Dryd.  Tro;!. 

Comfort  us  not,  forReafon  tedious  grows, 
When  fuch  a  Tide -of  Sorrow  'twou'd  oppofe  : 
In  our  own  Hands  our  Remedy  we  have;  ('Cornell!. 

For  who    dares   die,  may  all  Misfortunes  brave.^    Orinda. 
He  is  notruin'd  whowou'd  not  be  fav'd.  Hig.Gen.Conq. 

— ■  This  one 

Relief  the  vanquifh'd  have,  to  h/  pe  for  none.   Denh.  Virg. 
Nothing  to  hope,  I  nothing  have  to  fear.  South.Fateof  C»p. 
Be  dumb  for  ever;  filent  as  the  Grave  ; 
Nor  let  thy  fond  officious  Love  diituvb 
My  folemn  Sadnefs  with  the  Sound  of  Joy : 
If  thou  wilt  footh  me  tell  fome  difmal  Tale 
Of  pining  Difcontent,  and  black  Defpair: 
For,  Oh  !  I  've  gone  around  thro'  all  my  Thought?, 
But  all  are  Indignation,  Love,  o~  Shame  ;  (Per^ 

And  my  dear  Peace  of  Mind  is  loft  forever.    Rowe/?aii 

Why  do  I  wander  this  wide  barren  Wade, 
Forfaken  and  forlorn ;  when  a  fair  Profpedt 
Of  everlafting  Reft  ftands  right  in  View  ? 
This  Load  of  Woe,  that  bends  me  to  the  Ground, 
I  can  with  Life  put  off:  Yes,  I  will  rufh 
Into  the  Arms  of  Death,  and  fhelter  there: 
There  fleep  fecurely  all  my  Cares  away  ■> 
Nor  (hall  the  Noife  of  Empire  or  of  Love 
Awaken  me  to  Wretchednefs  again.    South.  Loy.  B 

■  'Tis  with  me,  as  with  one 

Who,  wand'ring  over  a  wide  barren  Wafte, 
Views  the  laft  Circles  of  the  finking  Sun  ; 
Then  gazing  round,  quite  deftitute  of  Hope, 
Forfaken  and  forlorn,  fits  fighing  down, 
To  mix  with  Night,  and  entertain  Defpair.    South.  Difapp. 

O,  let  me  hunt  my  travel'd  Thoughts  again ; 
Range  the  wide  Wafte  of  defolate  Defpair  -y 
Start  any  Hope:  Alas  !  I  lofe  my  felf  ; 
'Tis  pathlefs,  dark,  and  barren  all  to  me.    South.  Oroon. 

My 
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My  Torch  is  out  :  and  the  World  /lands  before  mc. 
Like  a  black  Defart  at  th'  Approach  of  Night :  ('Love. 

1'il  lav  me  down,  and  (tray  no  further  on.    Dryd.  All  for 

I  feel  a  Sleep  like  Death 
Upon  me,  and  I  figh  ro  be  at  R.efr.    Lee  OEdip. 

Chufe  then  the  gloomi  3<t  Part  through  all  the  Grove, 
Throw  thy  abandon'd  B  >dy  01  the  Ground, 
With  thy  bare  B-eafr  lie  wedded  to  the  Dew  : 
There,  as  thou  drink'it  the  Tears  that  trickle  from  thee, 
So  ftretch'd  refolve  to  lie  'till  Death  (hall  iieze  thee  : 
Thy  forrowful  Head  hang  o'er  fome  tumbling  Stream, 
To  rock  thy  Griefs  with  melancholy  Sounds  ; 
With  broken  Mu  murs,  and  redoubled  Groans, 
To  help  theGivgling  of  the  Water's  Fall : 
Or,  if  thy  Paffion  will  not  be  kept  m, 
As  in  tharGlafs  of  Nature  thou  fhalt  view 
Thy  fwol'n  drown'd  Eyes  with  the  inverted  BankSj 
The  Tops  of  Willows,  and  their  Bloffomsturn'd 
With  all  the  under  Sky  ten  Fathom  down, 
Wifh  that  the  Shadow  of  the  fwimming  Globe 
Were  fo  indeed,  that  thou  might'it  leap  at  Fate, 
And  hurl  thy  Fortune  headiong  at  the  Stars. 

Nay,  do  not  bear  it:  turn  thy  wat'ry  Face 

To  yond'  mifguided  Orb,  and  ask  the  Gads, 

For  what  bold  Sin  they  doom  the  wretched  Titus 

To  fuch  a  Lofs  as  that  of  Tet  aminta  ? 

O  Teraminta!  I  will  groan  thy  Name, 

'Till  the  tir'd  Echo  faint  with  Repetition; 

*Till  all  the  breathlefs  Grove,  and  quiet  Myrtles       (J.  Brut. 

Shake  with  my  Sighs,  as  if  a  Tern  pelt  bow'd  them.  Lce.L. 
Yes,  yes,  ye  cruel  Gods ! 

Let  the  eternal  Bolts,  that  bind  this  Frame, 

Start  from  their  Order:  Since  you  pufh  me  thusj 

Ev'n  to  the  Margin  of  this  wide  Defpair, 

Behold  I  plunge  at  once  in  this  Difhonour, 

Where  there  is  neither  Shore,  nor  Hope  of  Heav'n  j 

No  floating  Mark  thro'  all  thedifmal  Vaft; 

Tis  rocklefs  too,  no  Cliff  to  clamber  up,  (Brut, . 

To  gaze  about,  and  paufe  upon  the  Ruin  :    Lee.  Luc.  Jun, 
1 11  to  the  Grave,  and  hide  me  : 

Earth,  open  ;  or  I'll  tear  thy  Bowels  up  :. 

Ye  Gods,.dafh  all  at  once 

This  HcufeofCiay  into  aThoufand  Pieces, 

That  my  poor  ling  ring  Soul  may  take  her  Flight 

To  your  immortal  Dwellings-.     Lee.  OEdip. 
Fly,  by  the  Gods  or  by  the  Fiends,  I  charge  thee, 

Fir  as  the  Eaft,  Weft,  North,  or  South  of  Heaven; 

But 
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But  think  not  thou  fhalt  ever  enter  there  ; 

The  golden  Gates  are  barr'd  with  Adamant, 

'Gain't  thee  and  me  :  and  the  celeftial  Guards, 

Still,  as  we  rife,  will  dafh  ourSpirirs  down.     Lee  OEdip. 

Yes,  with  my  Life,  I'll  expiate  my  Frenzy, 
And  die  for  thee,  my  headlong  Rage  deitroy'd  : 
Thee  I  purfue"  Oh  Great  ill- fated  Youth, 
Puvfue  thee  frill,  but  now  with  chafte  Defues : 
Thee  rhvo'  the  difmai  Wafte  of  gloomy  Death, 
Thee  thro'  the  glimm'ring  Dawn,  and  purer  D^y, 
Thro'  all  the  ElyUan  Plains.    O  righteous  Minos  I 
Eiyiian  Plains  !  There  he,  and  his  Ifmena 
Shall  fptort  for  ever,  fhall  for  ever  drink 
Immoital  Love  ;  while  I  far  off  (hall  howl 
In  lonely  Plains ;  while  all  the  blacked  Ghofts 
Shrink  from  the  baleful  Sight  of  one  more  rfionftvot*, 
And  more  accurlt  than  they.    Smith.  Phced.  and  Hip. 

Let  her,  like  me,  of  ev'ry  Joy  forlorn, 
Devote  the  Hour  when  fuch  a  Wretch  was  born: 
Like  me,  to  Defarts,  and  toDarknefs  run  j 
Abhor  the  Day,  and  curfe  the  golden  Sun ; 
Call  ev'ry  Good,  and  ev'ry  Hope  behind  ; 
Deteft  the  Works  of  Nature;  loath  Mankind  j 
Like  me,  with  Cries  diiiracted  fill  the  Air  ;  «y 

Tear  her  poor  Bofom  ;  rend  her  frantick  Hair;  C 

And  prove  the  Torments  of thelaft  Defpair.  Rowe.J.Shore.  § 

Dfyairhg  Lover, 

Sad  Damon,  ftretch'd  beneath  an  Olive  Shade,  *> 

And  wildly  (taring  upwards,  thus  inveigh'd  V» 

AgainLl  the  confeious  Gods ;  and  cut  s'd  the  cruel  Maid,     j . 
Star  of  the  Morning,  why  dolt  thou  delay  ? 
Gome  Lucifer,  drive  on  the  lagging  Day  ; 
I  my  Nifa's  perjoi'd  Faith  deplore: 
Witneftyc  Pow'rs,  by  whom  the  falfely  {wore  ! 
The  Gods,  alas  !  are  Witncfics  ia  viin  :  •>- 

Yet  fhall  my  dying  Breath  to  HeaV'n  complain  :  *» 

Begin  with  me,  my  Flute,  the  fwcer  Mrcaalian  Strain.     S 
Mopfus  triumphs ;  he  weds  the  v*  ilHng  Fair  : 
When  fuch  is  Nifa's  Choice,  what  bofer  can  defpair  ? 
Now  Griffons  joi  \  with  Mare? :  Anorher  Age 
Shall  fee  the  Hound  and  Hind  their  Thivlt  aifwage, 
Promiicuous  at  the  Spring.     Preps."?  the  Lights,*" 
O  Mopfus,  and  perform  "the  brittel  Rites  : 
Scatte*  thy  Nr-ts  among  the  fcramblmj 
Thine  is  the  Night,  and  thine  the  r^pcia  ) 
iedines :  0  happy  bwain-1 

O  K.fa, 
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0  Nifa,  juftly  to  thy  Choice  condemned  ; 

Whom  haft  thou  taken,  whom  haft  thou  contemn'd  ? 
For  him  thou  haft  refus'd  my  browzing  Heid  ; 
Scofn'd  my  thick  Eyebrows,  and  my  fhaggy  Beard: 
Unhippv  Damon  lighs,  and  (ings  in  vain"; 
While  Nifa  thinks  no  God  regards  a  Lover's  Pain  : 

1  view'd  thee  firft;  How  ratal  was  the  View  I  *> 
And  kd  thee  where  the  ruddy  Wildings  grew,  Dew.  > 
High  on  the  planted  Hedge,  and  wet  with  Morning  ) 
I  Taw,  I  perifh'd  ;  yet  indulg'd  my  Pain  ; 

I  know  thee,  Love  ;  in  Deiarts  thou  wcrt  bred, 

And  at  the  Dugs  of  favage  Tigers  fed  : 

Alien  of  Birth!  Ufuvper  of  the  Plains ! 

Relet itlefs  Love  the  cruel  Mother  led, 

The  Blood  of  her  unhappy  Babes  to  Oied  : 

Love  lent  the  Sword ;  the  Mother  ftruck  the  Blow  : 

Inhuman  fhe,  but  more  inhuman  thou  ! 

Old  doating Nature,  change  thy  Courfe  anew; 

And  let  the  trembling  Lamb  the  Wolf  purfne : 

Let  Oaks  now  glitter  with  Hefperian  Fruit; 

And  purple  Daffodils  from  Alder  (hoot; 

Fat  Amber  let  the  Tamarisk  diftil ; 

And  booting  Owls  contend  with  Swains  in  Skill: 

Hoarfe  Tit'rus  drive  with  Orpheus  in  the  Woods  j 

And  challenge  fam'd  Arion  on  the  Floods: 

Or,  oh  !  let  Nature  ceafe,  and  Chaos  reign  ! 

Let  Ea-th  be  Seas ;  and  let  the  whelming  Tide 

The  lifelefs  Limbs  of  lucklefs  Damon  hide : 

Farewel  ye  fecret  Woods,  and  fhady  Groves, 

Haunts  of  my' Youth,  and  confeious  of  my  Loves! 

From  yon'  high  Cliff  I  plunge  into  the  Main  :  •  y 

Take  the  laft  Prefent  ol'  thy  dying  Swain  C 

And  ceafe,  my  lilent  Flute,  the  fweet  Msenalian  Strain.  £ 
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I  Prince  of  the  Thrones,  who,  in  'he  Fields  of  Light, 
Led'ft  forth  th'imbattel'd  Seraphims  to  fighty 
Who  fhook  the  Pow'r  of  Heav'n's  eternal  State  ; 
Had  broke  it  too,  if  not  upheld  by  Fate: 
But  now  thofe  Hopes  are  fled  ;  thus  low  we  lie,  -\ 

Shut  from  this  Day,  and  that  contented  Sky  ;  C 

And  loft,  as  far  as  heav'nly  Forms  can  die.  J 

Yet  not  all  perifh'd  ;  we  delie  him  drill,  (of  Inn. 

And  yet  wage  War  with  our  imconquer'd  Willi  Dryd.  State 
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O  Prince,  O  Chief  of  many  throned  Pow'rs, 
That  led  th'imbattel'd  Seraphim  to  War 
Under  thy  ConduS  s  and,  in  dreadful  Deeds 
FcavUfs   endangei'dHeav'n's  perpetual  Ring, 
And  put  to  Proof  his  high  Supremacy, 
Whether  upheld  by  Strength,  or  Chance,  01  bau5 
Too  well  I  fee  and  rue  the  dire  Event, 
That  with  fad  Overthrow  and  foul  Defeat 
Has  loft  us  Heav'n,  and  all  this  rmg'ty  Holt 
In  horrible  Pcrftru&ion  laid  thus  low, 
As  far  as  Gods  and  heav'nlv  Efenees 
Can  perifh:  For  the  Mind  and  Spi  it  remains 
Invincible;  and  Vigour  foon  returns, 
Tho'  all  our  Glory  extin£t,  and  happy  State 
Hce  fwallow'd  up  in  endlefs  Miiery . 
Hut  what  if  he,  our  Conqu'rour,  whom  I  now 
Of  Force  believe  Almighty,  fwce  no  lets 
Than  fuch  could  have  o'erpo wer'd  fuch  Strength  as  GUP  s, 
Have  left  us  this  our  Spirit  and  Strength  intire, 
Strongly  to  furTer  and  fupport  our  Pains, 
That  fo  we  may  fuffice  his  vengeful  Ire, 
Or  do  him  mightier  Service  as  his  Thralls 
By  Right  of  War,  whate'er  his  Bus  nels  be 
Here  in  the  Heart  of  Hell  to  work  in  Fire, 
Or  do  his  Errands  in  the  gloomy  Deep  : 
What  can  it  then  avail,  tho  yet  we  feel 
Strength  und'mvnifh'd,  or  eternal  Being 
To  undergo  eternal  Punifhment  ?    *$**$&*£& 

Thus  fpoke  th'Apoftate  Angel   though  in  Pain 
Vaunting  aloud,  butrack'd  with  deep  Defpair.  Milt.  P.  Loft. 

■     ,.?  Leader  of  thofe  Armies  bright ; 
Which  but  th' Omnipotent  none  could  have  toil  d, 
If  once  they  hear  that  Voice,  their  hveheft  Pkdge 
Of  Hope  in  Fears  and  Dangers,  heard  fo  oft 
In  wo;  ft  Extreams,  and  on  the  perillous  Edge 
Of  Battel  when  it  rag'd,  in  all  Anauits 
Their  fureft  Signal  they  will  foon  relume 
New  Courage  and  revive,  tho'  now  they  lie 
Grov'ling  and  proftrate  on  yon'  Lake  of  bue, 
As  we  e'erwhile,  aftownded  and  amazd  : 
No  Wonder,  fall'n  fuch  a  pernicious  Height.    Milt.  P.  Lo-« 
Spoken  of  ba^anby  Belzebub. 

Satan,  fo  call  him  now  ;  his  former  Name 
Is  r*eard  no  more  in  Heav'n  ;  He  of  the  hrft, 
If  not  the  firft  Arch-Angel,  great  in  Pow'r, 

fa 
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In  Favour  and  Pre-eminence,  yet  fraught 

With  Envy  'gainft  the  Son  of  God. Milt.  Par.  Loir. 

: ■ —  Great"  indeed 

His  Name,  and  high  was  his  Degree  in  Heav'n  * 
His  Countenance,  as  the  Morning  Star  that  guides 
The  ftarry  Flock,  allur'd  them,  and  with  Lies  (Loft. 

Drew  after  him  the  third  Part  of  HeavVs  Hoft.    Milt.  Par. 

Satan,  alarm'd, 

Collecting  all  his  Might,  dilated  flood, 

Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas  unremov'd  : 

His  Stature  reach'd  the  Sky,  and  on  his  Cre'l 

Sate  Horrour  plum'd  j  nor  wanted  in  his  Grafp 

What  feem'd  both  Spear  and  Shield. Mile.  Par.  Loft. 

His  pond'rous  Shield, 

j£rherial  Temper,  maflie,  large,  and  round, 
Behind  hiin  call ;  the  bread  Circumference, 
Hung  on  his  Shoulders  like  the  Moon,  whofe  Orb 
Through  optick  Glafs  the  Tufcan  Artift  views 
At  Ev'ning  from  the  Top  of  Fefole, 
Or  in  Valdarno,  to  defcry  new  Lands, 
Rivers,  or  Mountains  in  her  {per y  Globe, 
His  Spear,  to  equal  which  the  tailed  Pine, 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  Hills,  to  be  the  Matt 
Of  fome  great  Admiral,  were  but  a  Wand, 
He  walk'd  with  to  fupport  uneafy  Steps 
Over  the  burning  Marie. "Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Satan,  now  firlt  inflam'd  with  Rage,  came  down* 
The  Tempter,  ere  th'Accufer,  of  Mankind: 

Nor  with  Caufe  to  boaft 

Begins  his  dire  Attempt,  which,  nigh  the  Bi  th 

Nov;  rouling.  boils  in  his  tumultuous  Breaftj 

And,  like  a  devillifh  Engine,  back  recoils 

Uron  himfelf  •  Hon  our  and:  Doubt  difrracl 

His  troubled  Thought?,  and  from  the  B  >rtom  ftir 

The  Hell  within  him  :  for  within  him  Hell 

He  brings,  and  round  about  him  ;  nor  from  Hell 

One  Step  no  more  than  from  himfelf  can  fly 

By  Change  of  Place :  now  Confcience  wakes  Defpair 

That  flumber'd,  wakes  the  bitter  Memory 

Of  what  he  was,  what  i?,  and  what  mult  be 

Woife;  of  w-orfe  Deeds  worfe  SufPrings  mull  enfue: 

Sometimes  tow'rds  Eden,  which  now  in  his  View 

Lay  pleafant,  his  griev'd  Eyes  he  fixes  fad  : 

Sometimes  tow'rds  Heav'n,  and  the  full  blazing  Sun, 

Which  now  fate  high  in  his  Meridian  Tow'r; 

Then,  much  revolving  thus  in  Sighs  began, 

~, To  thee  I  call, 

But 
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Bat  with  no  friendly  Voice,  and  add  thy  Name, 

0  Sun,  to  tell  thee  how  I  hate  thy  Beams, 
That  bring  to  my  Remembrance  from  what  Srate 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thy  Sphere; 
Till  Pride  and  worfe  Ambition  threw  me  down 
Warring  in  Heav'n  againft  Heav'n's  marchlefsKing; 
Ah  ]  wherefore  ?  He  deferv'd  no  fuch  Return 
From  me,  whom  he  created  what  I  was 

In  that  bright  Eminence  ;  and  with  his  Good 

Upbraided  none  ;  nor  was  his  Service  hard  : 

What  could  be  lefs  than  to  afford  him  Praife, 

Theeaiieft  Recompenfe,  and  pay  him  Thanks, 

How  due  !  yet  ail  his  Good  prov'd  111  in  me, 

And  wrought  but  Malice  :  lifted  up  fo  high 

I'sdain'd  Subjection,  and  thought  one  Step  higher 

Would  fet  me  higheft,  and  in  a  Moment  quit 

The  Debt  immenfe  of  endlefs  Gratitude, 

So  burdenfome  ft  ill'  paying,  {fill  to  owe ; 

Forgetful  what  from  him  I  ftill  receiv'd, 

And  understood  not  that  a  grateful  Mind 

By  owing  owes  not,  but  ftill  pays,  at  once 

Indebted  and  difcharg'd  ;  What  Burden  then  ? 

O  had  his  pow'rful  Dcftiny  ordain'd 

Me  fome  inferiour  Angel,  I  had  ftood 

Then  happy  ;  no  unbounded  Hope  had  rais'd 

Ambition.    Yet  why  not  ?  Some  other  Pow'r 

As  great  might  have  afpir'd,  and  me,  tho'mean, 

Drawn  to  his  Part:  but  other  Pow'rs  as  great 

Pell  not,  but  ftand  unfhaken  ;  from  within, 

Or  from  without,  to  all  Temptations  arm'd  : 

Had  ft  thou  the  fame  Free  Will  and  Pow'r  to  ftand  ? 

Thou  hadft  :  whom  haft  thou  then  or  what  t'accuie,' 

But  Heav'n's  free  Love  dealt  equally  to  all  ? 

Be.then  his  Love  accurft ;  lince  Love  or  Hate, 

To  me,  alike,  it  deals  eternal  Woe  : 

Nay,  cui  s'd  be  thou,  fince  ag;ainft  his  thy  Will 

Chofe  freely  what  it  now  fo  juftly  rues. 

Me  miferab'le  1  which  Way  (hall  I  fly 

Infinite  Wrath,,  and  infinite  Defpair  ? 

Which  Way  I  fly  is  Hell :  my  felf  am  Hell ; 

And  in  the  loweft  Deep  alower  Deep, 

Still  threat'ning  to  devour  me,  opens  wide, 

To  which  the  Hell  I  fuffer  feems  a  Heav'n, 

O  then  at  laft  relent :  Is  there  v.o  Place 

Left  for  Repentance,  none  for  Pardon  left? 

None  left  but  by  Submiftion  :  ancfr  that  Word 

Difdain  forbids  me,  and  my  Diead  of  Shame 

Among 
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Among  the  Spirits  beneath,  whom  I  feduc'd 

With  other  Promifes,  and.other  Vaunts 

Than  to  fubmit,  boafting  I  could  fubdue 

Th'  Omnipotent.    Ay  me,  they  little  know 

How  dearly  I  abide  that  Boaft  (b  vain  j 

Under  what  Torments  inwardly  1  groan, 

While  they  adore  me  on  the  Throne  of  Hell, 

With  Diadem  and  Sceptre  high  advanc'd, 

The  lower  frill  I  fall ;  only  fupream 

In  Mifery  :  fuch  Joy  Ambition  finds  ! 

But  fay  I  could  repent,  and  could  obtain 

By  A&  of  Grace  my  former  State  $  how  foon 

Would  Height  recall  high  Thoughts !  how  foon  unfay 

What  feign'd  Submiffion  fwore  !  Eafe  would  recant 

Vows  made  in  Pain,  as  violent  and  void  : 

For  never  can  true  Reconcilement  grow, 

Where  Wounds  of  deadly  Hate  have  pierc'd  fo  deep  -y 

Which  would  but  lead  me  to  a  worfe  Relapfe, 

And  heavier  Fall ;  fo  fliould  I  purchafe  dear 

Short  IntermiiTion  bought  with  double  Smart. 

This  knows  my  Puniiher ;  therefore  as  far 

From  granting  he,  as  I  from  begging,  Peace  : 

So  farewel  Hope,  and  with  Hope  farewel  Fear, 

Farewel  Remorfe  :  all  Good  to  me  is  loft : 

Evil,  be  thou  my  Good  ;  by  thee  atleaft 

Divided  Empire  with  Heav'n's  King  I  hold  ; 

By  thee,  and  more  perhaps  than  half  will  reign.  Milt.  P.  Loft. 

He  ended  fyowning  ;  and  his  Look  denoune'd 
Defp'rate  Revenge,  and  Battel  dangerous 
To  lefs  than  Gods. Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

He  fpake,  and  to  confirm  his  Words  out-flew 
Millions  o^  flaming  Swords,  drawn  from  the  Thighs 
Of  mighty  Cherubim  ;  the  fuddain  Blaze 
Far  round  illumin'd  Hell :  highly  they  rag'd 
Againft  the  Higheft  ;  and,  fierce  with  grafped  Arms, 
Clafh'd  on  their  founding  Shields  the  Din  of  War, 
Hurling  Defiance  tow'rd  the  Vault  of  H.av'n.  Milt.  P.  Loft. 

—  As  when  the  potent  Rod 

Of  Amram's  Son  in  Egypt's  evil  Day 
Wav'd  round  the  Coaft,  up  call'd  a  pirchy  Cloud 
Of  Locufts,  warping  on  the  Eaftern  Wind  ; 
That  o'er  the  Realm  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  Nighr,  and  darken'd  all  the  Land  of  Nile: 
So  numberlefs  were  thofe  bad  Angels  feen 
Hov'i  ing  on  Wing  under  the  Cope  of  Hell, 
*Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  furrounding  Fires  j 
Till,  as  a  Signal  given,  th' uplifted  Spear 

Of 
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Of  their  great  Sultan,  waving  ro  direcl 

Their  Courfe,  in  ev'n  Ballance  down  they  light 

On  the  firm  Brimftone,  and  fill  all  the  Plain. 

A  Multitude,  like  which  the  pop'lous  North 

Pour'd  never  from  her  frozen  Loins,  to  pafs 

Rhene  or  the  Danaw,  when  her  barb'rous  Sons 

Came  like  a  Deluge  on  the  South,  and  fpi\ad 

Beneath  Gibraltar  to  the  Lybian  Sands. 

Forthwith  from-ev'ry  Squadron  and  each  Band 

The  Heads  and  Leaders  thither  haftc/  where  ftocd 

Their  great  Commander:  God- like  Shape?,  and  Forms 

Excelling  human,  princely  Dignities, 

And  Pow'i  s  that  e:  it  in  Heav'n  fate  on  Thrones : 

Tho'  of  their  Names  in  heav'nly  Records  now 

Be  no  Memorial,  blotted  out  and  raz'd. 

By  their  Rebellion  from  the  Book  of  Life.     Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Then  forth 

In  Order  came  the  grand  infernal  Peers  •> 

Midft  came  their  mighty  Paramount,  and  feem'd 

Alone  th*  Antagonift  of  Heav'n,  nor  lefs 

Than  Hell's  dread  Emperour  with  Pomp  fupream, 

And  God-like  imitated  State  :  him  round 

A  Globe  of  firy  Seraphim  inclos'd 

With  bright  Imblazonry,  and  horrent  Arms.     Milt.  P.  L'ift. 
A  Thoufand  Devils  ftrait  ran  roaring  in: 

Some  with  a  dreadful  Smile  deform'dfy  grin. 

Some  (lamp  their  cloven  Paws  >  fome  frown,  and  tear 

The  gaping  Snakes  from  their  black  knotted  Hair; 

As  all  the  Grief  and  all  the  Rage  of  Hell 

Were  doubled  now  ;  orthatjuft  now  they  fell.  Cowl.Dav. 
Ah  !  nevtr  let  it  be,  ye  aiiembled  Gods, 

For  ftill,  we  ftill  th'unconquer'd  Spirit  feel 

Of  that  eternal  Valour,  when  of  old 

Begirt  with  (hining  Arms,  and  brighter  Flames, 

Againft  th'  Omnipotent  we  daring  fought. 

*Tis  true,  we  loft  the  Day,  but  not  for  Want 

Of  Valour,  equal  to  the  vaft  Deiign  : 

Fortune  gave  him  the  Field  ;  th'immortal  Fame 

Was  ours  of  having  made  the  brave  Attempt : 

Th'immortal  Fame  was  ours,  who  ftill  retain 

Thar  Fire  invincible,  with  which  we  fought 

And  dar'd  what  never  Angels  durft  before.    Den.  Taflb. 
So,  now  we  are  our  feives  again  :  an  Hoft, 

Fit  to  tempt  Fate  once  more,  for  what  we  loft  j 

Too'erleap  th'Ethenal  Fence  ;  or,  if  fo  high 

We  cannot  climb,  to  undermine  his  Sky, 

And 
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And  blow  him  up,  who  juftly  rules  us  now, 

Becaufe  more  ftrong  :  Should  he  be  forc'd  to  bow, 

The  Right  were  ours  again  :  'Tis  ju.ft  to  win 

The  higheft  Place  ;  t'attempt  and  fail  is  Sin. 

Chang'd  as  we  are,  we're  yet  from  Homage  free  ; 

We  have  by  Hell  a:  leaft  gain'd  Liberty  :- 

That's  worth  our  Fall,  thus  low  tho'  we  are  driven  : 

Better  to  rule  in  Hell,  than  ferve  in  Heaven.  Dr.  State  or  Inn. 

Heav'n  cannot  envy  me  an  Empire  here.  Dr.  State  of  Inn. 

High  on  a  Throne  of  royal  State,  which  far 
Outfhonethe  Wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind, 
Or  where  the  gorgeous  Eaft  with  richeft  Hand 
Show'rs  on  her  Kings  Barbarick  Pearl  and  Gold, 
Satan  exalted  fate  ;  by  Merit  rais'd 
To  that  bad  Eminence;  and,  from  Defpair 
Thus  high  uplifted  beyond  Hope,  afp-res 
Beyond  thus  high,  infatiate  to  purfue 
Vain  War  with' Heav'n.  — —  Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

He  knew  himfelf  too  weak 

The  fmalleft  Link  of  ftrong-wrought  Fate  to  break, 

Yet  would  he  rage,  and  ftruggle  with  the  Chain, 

Lov'd  to  rebel,  tho'  fure  that  'twas  in  vain. 

Thrice  did  he  knock  his  Iron  Teeth,  thrice  howl, 

And  into  Frowns  his  wrathful  Forehead  roul : 

His  Eyes  dart  forth  red  Flames,  which  fcare  the  Night, 

And  with  worfe  Fires  the  trembling  Ghoits  affright. 

Cowl.  David. 

At  his  Approach  the  Monfters  ceafe  their  Din  ; 
And  bow  at  Diftance  with  a  dreadful  Grin.      Blac.  P.  A:  th. 

Like  a  tall  Oak,  above  the  verdant  Wood, 
Blafted  from  Heav'n,  the  ruin'd  Seraph  itood : 
With  lab  ring  Wings  he  mounts  the  lteepy  Way  j 
And  quickly  reach'd  the  tender  Verge  of  Day.    B).  P.  Arth 

Then  from  the  Mountains  Brow,  Without  Delay, 
With  his  brown  Wings  outftretch'd,  he  made  his  Way 
To  the  low  Realms,  unknown  to  Peace  aud  Day  : 
As  when,  a  Town  befieg'd,  a  flaming  Bomb, 
Difcharg'd  from  fome  capacious  Morrar's  Womb, 
On  its  deftru&ive  Melfage  fwiftly  flies, 
Inflames  the  Air,  and  terrifies  the  Skies : 
So  fwiftly  Satan  flew  ;  and,  in  his  Flight, 
Left  Clouds  of  Smoke  behind,  and  Tracks  of  difmal  Light  .' 
He  plung'd  himfelf  amidft  Tartarean  Shade  ;  (EHz. 

And  to  his  dusky  Court  in  Wrath  his  Paffage  made.    Blac* 
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DEVOUT. 

Devout  (he  is,  as  holy  Hermits  are, 
Who  (hare  their  Time  'twixt  Ecftafie  and  PrayV.    Oldh. 

So  pious,  as  (he  had  no  Time  co  (pare 
For  human  Thought,  but  flood  conhn'd  to  Pray'r.    Dryd, 

The  Good  are  God's  peculiar  Care : 
And  fuch  as  honour  Heav'n,  (hall  heav'nly  Honour  (hare, 

Dryd.  Ovid, 

D  I  A  NA. 

The  Queen  of  Night,  (  Pal.  &  Arc. 


Who  takes  in  fylvan  Sports  herchafte  Delight.  Dryd.  Chau 

The  new-riling  Sifter  of  the  Day. Dryd   Juv 

Goddefs  renown'd  for  Chaftity. Den.Iphie. 

As  on  the  Hills  of  Cynthus,  or  the  Meads 
Or  cool  Eurotas,  where  Diana  leads 
The  Chorus  of  her  Nymphs,  who  there  advance, 
A  thoufand  fhining  Maids !  and  form  the  Dance  ;' 
The  ftately  Goddefs,  with  a  graceful  Pride, 
Sweet  and  majeftick,  does  the  Figure  guide ; 
TLreadin£  in  JQft  a^  eafy  Meafures  round, 
5he  walks  above  them  all :  ■ 

The  filver  Arrows  on  her  Shoulders  found.    Hal 

Diana  too  the  Paphian  Queen  defies ; 
Her  fmihng  Arts  and  prorTer'd  Friendfhip  flies  : 

AnH  mf*'  rwitlVwdl;^outh'd  H,ounds  ^d  chearful  Horn, 

And  hlver- founding  Voice,  to  wake  the  Morn  ■ 

To  draw  the  Bow  ;  or  dart  the  pointed  Spear; 

2  o  wound  the  Mountain  Boar,  or  rowze  the  Woodland  Deer  - 

Sometimes,  of  gloomy  Groves  (he  likes  the  Shades  • 

And  there  of  Virgin  Nymphs  the  Chorus  leads  •     * 

And  iomctimes  feeks  the  Towns,  and  leaves  the  Plains  ■ 

ThP0nertSoreLyVwhcrJerYirtuereigns-    Cong-  Horn/ 
Then  (hook  the  fad  cd  Shrine  ;  and  fudden  Cicht 

Sprungthro'the  vaulted  Roof,  and  made  the  Temple  bright - 

The  Pow'r,  hehold  !  the  Pow'r  in  Glory  (hone  §     ' 

By  her  bent  Bow  and  her  keen  Arrows  known  ' 

The  reft,  a  Huntrefs  ifluing  from  the  Wood 

Reclining  on  her  Cornel  Spear  (he  ftood.      *■ 

'     '  _,     c    §he  vanifh'd  from  the  Place: 

The  Sheaf  of  Arrows  (hook,  and  rattled  in  the  Cafe 

Dryd.  Chauc.  Pal.  &  Arc. 
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Temple  of  D  I  A  N  A. 

Tir'd  with  Deformities  of  Death,  1  hafte 
To  the  third  Temple  of  Diana  chafte. 
A  fylvan  Scene  with  various  Greens  was  drawn, 
Shades  on  the  Sides,  and  on  the  Midft  a  Lawn: 
The  filvev  Cynthia,  with  her  Nymphs  around, 
Purfu'd  the  flying  Deer ;  the  Woods  with  Horns  refound. 
Califtho  there  flood  manifert  of  Shame, 
And    turn'd  a  Bear,  the  Northern  Star  became : 
Her  Son  was  next  j  and,  by  peculiar  Grace, 
In  the  cold  Circle  held  the  fecond  Place  . 
The  Stag  Adbeon  in  the  Stream  had  fpy'd 
The  naked  Huntrefs ;  and,  for  feeing,  dy  d  : 
His  Hounds,  unknowing  of  the  Change,  puriue 
The  Chace,  and  their  miftaken  Mafter  flew  : 
Peneian  Daphne  too  was  there  to  fee  ; 
Apollo's  Love  before,  and  now  his  Tree : 
Th' adjoining  Fane  th'afTembled  Greeks  exprefs  d, 
And  hunting  of  the  Caledonian  Beaft : 
OEnides'  Valour,  and  his  envy'd  Prize : 
The  fatal  Pow'r  of  Atalanta's  Eyes  ; 
Diana's  Vengeance  on  the  Vi&or  lhown, 
The  Murdrefs  Mother,  and  confuming  Son  : 
The  Volfcian  Queen,  extended  on  the  Plain, 
The  Treafon  punifh'd,  and  the  Traitor  flain. 
The  reft  were  various  Huntings,  well  defign'd, 
And  falvage  Beafts  deftroy'd  of  ey'ry  Kind  : 
The  graceful  Goddefs  was  array'd  in  Green :  O 

About  her  Feet  were  little  Beagles  feen :  Queen.  S 

That  watch'd,  with  upward  Eyes,  the  Motions  of  their  J 
Before  her  flood  a  Woman  in  her  Throes, 
And  call'd  Lucina's  Aid,  her  Burden  to  difclofe. 
All  thefe  the  Painter  drew  with  Uich  Command, 
That  Nature  fnatch'd  the  Pencil  from  his  Hand  j 
Afham'd  and  angry  that  his  Art  could  feign, 
And  mend  the  Tortures  of  a  Mother  s  P^  ^  &  ^ 

DIAS  ENNA. 

Thou  Scandal  of  the  mighty  Plan's  Art ; 
At  thy  Approach  the  Springs  of  Nature  ftart ; 
The  NervVs  unbrace :  Nay  at  the  Sight  of  thee, 
A  Scratch  turns  Cancer*  th/Itch  a  Leprofie.    Garth. 
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DISCORD. 

Then  to  the  Grecian  Fleet  Saturnian  Jore 
Sent  Difcord,  dreadful  in  a  bloody  Veft, 
Bearing  the  Signal  of  deftruclive  Battel : 

—  Difcord, 

The  God  of  Slaughter's  Sifter  and  AfTociate : 

Tho*  fmall  when  born,  infenfibly  (he  grows, 

And  foon  arrives  to  fuch  prodigious  Stature, 

Heav'n  wraps  her  Head,  while  here  on  Earth  (he  flalks : 

Greedy  of  Slaughter,  there  the  Goddefs  flood, 

And  rais'd  her  terrible  and  jarring  Voice 

To  all  the  Greeks  5  and  breath'd  into  their  Souls 

The  Rage  of  Battel,  and  the  Thirft  of  Blood.  Broome  Hom. 

Have  I  fo  often  banifh'd  lazy  Peace 
From  her  dark  Solitude  and  lov'd  Recefs? 
Have  I  made  South  and  Sherlock  difagree  ; 
And  puzzle  Truth  with  learn'd  Obfcurity  ? 
Have  I,  Britannia's  Safety  to  infure, 
Expos'd  her  naked,  to  be  morefecure? 
Have  I  made  Parties,  oppolite,  unite  j. 
In  monflrous  Leagues  of  amicable  Spite, 
T'embroil  their  Country ;  while  the  common  Cry 
Is  Freedom  ;  but  their  Aim  the  Miniftvy  ? 

Garth.  Spoken  by  Difcord. 

DISEASE. 

Unhappy  Man  !  by  Nature  made  to  fway, 
And  yet  is  ev'ry  Creature's  Prey  ; 
Deftroy'd  by  thofe  that  fliould  his  Pow'r  obey. 
Of  all  the  World  we  call  Mankind  the  Lords ; 
Flatt'ring  our  felves  with  mighty  Words, 
Of  all  Things  we  the  Monarchs  are  5 
And  fo  we  rule,  ana  fo  we  domineer  : 

All  Creatures  elfe  about  us  ftand, 

Like  fome  Prsetorian  Band, 
To  guard,  to  help,  and  to  defend; 
Yet  they  fometimes  prove  Enemies, 
Sometimes  againlt  us  rife, 
Our  very  Guards  rebel,  and  tyrannize. 
Thoufand  Difeafes,  fent  by  Fate, 
Unhappy  Servants!  on  us  wait  j 
A  thoufand  Treacheries  within 
Arc  laid  weak  Life  to  win : 

M  i  Huge 
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Huge  Troops  of  Maladies  without, 
A  grim,  a  meager,  and  a  dreadful  Rout : 

Some  formal  Sieges  make, 
And  with  fure  Slownefs  ftill  our  Bodies  take: 
Some  with  quick  Violence  ftorm  the  Town, 

And  all  is  in  a  Moment  down  : 

Some  one  peculiar  Fort  aflail ; 
Some  by  a  general  Attempt  prevail. 
Nor  is  this  all,  for  we  not  only  breed 

Within  our  felves  the  fatal  Seed 
Of  Change,  and  of  Decreafe  in  ev'ry  Part; 
Head,  Belly,  Stomach,  and  the  Root  of  Life,  the  Heart ; 
Not  only  have  our  Autumn,  when  we  muft 

Of  our  own  Nature  turn  to  Duft, 
When  Leaves  and  Fruit  muft  fall ; 
But  are  expos'd  to  mighty  Tempefts  too, 
Which  do  at  once  what  that  would  flowly  do : 
Which  throw  down  Fruit  and  Tree  of  Life  withal ; 
From  Ruin  we  in  vain 

Our  Bodies  by  Repair  maintain  ; 

Still  from  without  as  well  we  fear 

A  dang'rous  and  deftru&ive  War, 

From  Heav'n,  from  Earth,  from  Sea,  from  Air; 
We,  like  the  Roman  Empire,  fhould  decay, 

And  our  own  Force  would  melt  away 
By  the  inteftine  Jar 
Of  Elements,  which  on  each  other  prey ; 
The  Caefars  and  the  Pompeys  which  within  we  bear ; 

Yet  are,  like  that,  in  Danger  too 
Of  foreign  Armies,  and  external  Foe : 
Sometimes  the  Gothifh  and  the  barb'rous  Rage 
Of  Plague,  or  Peftilence,  attends  Man's  Age, 

Which  neither  Force  nor  Arts  afluage, 
Which  cannot  be  avoided  or  wkhftood, 
But  drowns,  and  over-runs  with  unexpected  Flood. 

Bifhop  of  Rochefter's  Plague  of  Athens. 
Acute  Diftempers  fierce  our  Veins  aflail, 
Rulh  on  with  Fury,  and  by  Storm  prevail : 
Others  with  Thirft  difpenfe  their  Stores  of  Grief, 
And  by  the  Sap  prolong  the  Siege  of  Life  : 
While  to  the  Grave  we  for  Deliv'rance  cry, 
And,  promis'd  ftill,  are  ftill deny'd,  to  die: 
See  Cholick,  Gout,  and  Stone,  a  cruel  Train, 
Oppos'd  by  all  the  healing  Race  in  vain, 
Their  various  Racks  and  Hng'ring  Plagues  irnploy,  o 

Relieve  each  other,  and  by  Turns  annoy,  C 

And,  Tyrant-like,  torment,  but  not  deftroy.  J 

We 
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We  noxious  Infe&s  in  our  Bowels  feed, 

Engender  Deaths,  and  dark  Deftruftion  breed. 

The  Spleen  with  fallen  Vapours  clouds  the  Brain, 

And  binds  the  Spirits  in  its  heavy  Chain : 

Hydropick  Wretch©*  by  Degrees  decay, 

Growing  the  more,  the  more  they  wafte  away: 

By  their  own  Ruins  they  augmented  lie; 

With  Third  and  Heat  am  id  ft  a  Deluge  fry  : 

And  whilft  in  Floods  of  Water  thefe  expire, 

More,  fcorching,  perifh  by  the  Fever's  Fire,   Blac.  Crtat. 

■  Difeafes  wait 

On  Death,  as  the  fad  Mefiengers  of  Fate.     Creech.  Lucr. 

D  IS  P  ENS  ART. 

Here,  Phyals  in  nice  Difcioline  are  fet : 
There,  Gaily- pots  are  rang'd  in  Alphabet : 
In  this  Place_,  Magazines  of  Pills  you  fpy  : 
In  that,  like  Forage,  Herbs  in  Bundles  lie  : 
While  lifted  Peftles,  brandifh'd  in  the  Air, 
Defcend  in  Peals,  and  Civil  Wars  declare  : 
Loud  Strokes,  with  pounding  Spice,  the  Fabrick  rend  j 
And  Atomatick  Clouds  in  Spires  afcend.    Garth. 

The  Gates  each  Day  ten  thoufand  Night-caps  crowd  j 
And  Mortars  utter  their  Attempts  aloud  : 
If  they  fhould  once  unmask  our  Myftery, 
Each  Nurfe  ere  long  would  be  as  learn'd  as  we  : 
Our  Art  exposM  to  ev'ry  vulgar  Eye, 
And  none,  in  Complaifance  to  us,  would  die  : 
What,  if  we  claim  their  Right  t'afTaflinate, 
Muft  they  needs  turn  Apothecaries  ftrak  r 
Prevent  it  Gods !  all  Stratagems  we  try, 
To  crowd  with  new  Inhabitants  your  Sky: 
'Tis  we,  who  wait  the  Deftinies  Command, 
To  purge  the  troubled  Air,  and  weed  the  Land  : 
And  dare  the  College  of  Phylicians  aim, 
To  equal  our  Fraternity  in  Fame  ? 
Crabs  Eyes  as  well  with  Pearl  for  Ufe  may  try  j 
Or  Highgate-Hill  with  lofty  Pindus  vie : 
So  Glow- Worms  may  compare  with  Titan's  Beams  $ 
Or  Hare-Court  Pump  with  Aganippe's  Streams. 
Our  Manufacture  now  they  meanly  fell  $ 
And  fpightfully  th'intrinlick  Value  tell.     Garth.  Spoken  of 
the  Difpenfary  by  an  Apothecary. 
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DISPUTE. 

Sparc,  genVous  Viclor,  fpare  the  Slave, 

Who  did  unequal  War  purfue, 
That  more  than  Triumph  he  might  have, 

In  being  overcome  by  you. 
In  the  Difpure  whate'er  I  faid, 

My  Heart  was  by  my  Tongue  bely'd  ; 
And  in  my  Looks  you  might  nave  read, 

How  much  I  argu'd  on  your  Side. 
You,  far  from  Danger  as  from  Fear, 

Might  have  fuftain'd  an  open  Fight ; 
For  feldom  your  Opinions  err ; 

Your  Eyes  are  always  in  the  right. 
Alas !  not  hoping  to  fubdne, 

I  only  to  the  Fight  afoir'd  : 
To  keep  the  beauteous  Foe  in  View, 

Was  all  the  Glory  I  defir'd. 
But  fhe,  howe'er  of  Vict'ry  fure, 

Contemns  the  Gift  too  long  delay'd; 
And,  arm'd  with  more  immediate  row'r, 

Calls  cruel  Silence  to  her  Aid. 
Deeper  to  wound,  (he  fhuns  the  Fight ; 

She  drops  her  Arms  to  gain  the  Field  ; 
Secures  her  Conqueft  by  her  Flight; 

And  triumphs,  when  fhe  feems  to  yield. 
So  when  the  Parthian  turn'd  his  Steed, 

And  from  the  hoftile  Camp  withdrew ; 
With  cruel  Skill  the  backward  Reed 

He  fent  j  and  as  he  fled,  he  flew.    Prior.  To  a  Lady, 

who  refus'd  to  continue  a  Difpute  witli 

him,  and  left  him  in  the  Argument. 

DISSEMBLING. 

We'll  mock  the  Time  with  faireft  Show  :  (Maeb. 

Falfe  Face  mult  hide,  what  the  falfe  Heart  does  know.  Shak. 
Who  cannot  fteal  a  Shape  that  means  Deceit  ? 

Shak.  Hen.  6.  p.  z. 
He  in  his  open'd  Face  conceal'd  his  Heart.    D'Aven. 
Mean  time  the  King,  tho'  inwardly  he  mourn'd, 
Compos'd  his  Looks  to  counterfeited  Cheer. 

Dryd.  Chanc.  Pal.  8c  Arc. 

While  Gvief  and  Anguifh  fill  his  Heart, 

His  chearful  Looks  difauife  his  inward  Smart.   Land.  Virg. 

Whilft  chearful  Looks  vernifh  her  black  Defign, 
And  feeming  Hopes  o'er  real  Anguifh  (hine.   Laud.  Virg. 
His  Face  (poke  Hope,  while  deep  his  Sorrows  flow.  Dryd. 

To 
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To  (hew  an  unfclt  Sorrow  is  an  Office, 
Which  the  falfe  Man  does  eafy.    Shak.  Macb. 

So  unconcern'd  a  Face  my  Sorrow  wears ; 
Lmuli  conftrain  unruly  Floods  of  Tears : 
My  Eyes  and  Tongue  put  on  diilembling  borms; 
I  (hew  a  Calmnefs  in  the  Midft  of  Storms  : 
I  feem  to  hope,  when  all  my  Hopes  are  gone, 
And    almoft  dead  with  Grief,  difcover  none,    Norm. 

Hard  is  the  Task,  in  Love  or  Grief  to  feign : 
When  Paffion  is  fincere,  it  will  complain.  Lanid.  Bnt.knen, 

Thy  very  Looks  are  Lies  j  eternal  FalOiood  (Hip, 

Smiles  in  thy  Lips,  and  Batters  in  thy  Eyes,  omith.  Phxd.  ©t 

Curfes  en  him,  <  A 

Firft  flatter'd  with  his  Tongue  ;  on  her  that  far  It 

Diflembled  in  her  Silence.  — — • 

What  Miferies  have  they  entail  d  on  Lite, 

To  bring  in  Fraud,  and  Diffidence  in  Love! 

Simplicity's  the  Drefs  of  honeft  Paflion  : 

Then  why  our  Arts,  why  to  a  Man  enamour  d 

That  at  our  Feet  effufes  all  his  Soul  (Lying  Lover, 

Muft  Woman  cold  appear,  falfe  to  her  felf  and  him  ?  Steele 

Her  fecret  Soul  to  Cymon  was  mclir/d  ; 
But  (he  muft  fuffer  what  her  Fates  affign  d :         (&  Ipnig. 
So  paffive  is  the  Church  of  Womankind  !  Dryd.Boc.Cym, 

He  took  a  lowring  Leave;  but  who  can  tell, 
What  outward  Hate  might  inward  Love  conceal? 
Her  Sexes  Arts  (he  knew  ;  and  why  not  then 
Mfght  deep  DifTembling  have  ^^"^  &  HoD> 

But  oh !  his  Steps  proclaim  no  Lover's  Hafte  j 
On  the  low  Ground  his  fix'd  Regards  are  cait : 
His  artful  Bofom  heaves  diflembled  Signs, 
And  Tears,  fuborn'd,  fall  copious  from  his  Eyes  : 
With  Eafe,  alas !  we  credit  what  we  love  : 
His  painted  Grief  does  real  Sorrow  move 
In  the  afflicted  Fair  :  adown  her  Cheek,  # 

Trickling  the  genuine  Tears  their  Current  break,  .Prior. 

He  that  hangs,  or  beats  out's  Brains,  . 
The  Devil's  in  him  if  he  teigns.    Hud. 

D  0  G. 

Like  Dogs,  that  fnarl  about  a  Bone, 
And  play  together,  when  they've  done.     Hud.     # 

Like  tim'rous  Hounds,  that  hunt  the  gen'rous  Lion, 
Bay  afar  off,  and  tremble  in  Purfuit ; 

M'4.  B* 
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Bur,  when  he  ftruggles  in  th'entangling  Toils, 
Infult  the  dying  Prey.    Smith  Phacd.  &  Hip. 

Setting-Dog. 

When  milder  Autumn  Summer's  Heat  fucceedis, 
And  in  rhe  new- (horn  Field  the  Partridge  feeds  j 
Before  his  Lord  the  ready  Spaniel  bounds: 
Panting  with  Hope,  he  tries  the  furrow'd  Grounds : 
But,  when  the  tainted  Gales  the  Game  betray, 
Couch'd  clofe,  he  lies,  and  meditates  the  Prey  : 
Secure  they  truft  th'unfaithful  Field,  befer, 
Till,  hov'ring  o'er  them,  fweeps  the  fwelling  Net. 
So,  if  fmall  Things  we  may  with  great  compare, 
When  Albion  fends  her  eager  Sons  to  War, 
Pleas'd,  in  the  Gen'ral's  Sight,  the  Hoft  lie  down 
Sudden,  before  fome  unfufpecling  Town: 
The  Young,  the  Old,  one  Inftant  makes  our  Prize; 
And  high  in  Air  Britannia's  Standard  flies.    Pope. 

Hound. 

His  Back  is  crooked,  and  his  Belly  plain  ; 
Of  Fillet  ftretch'd,  and  huge  of  Haunch  behind ; 
A  rap'iing  Tail,  that  nimbly  cuts  the  Wind  : 
Truis-thigh'd,  itrait-hamm'd,  and  Fox-like  form'd  his  Paw : 
Large-legg'd,  dry-fol'd.  and  of  protended  Claw  : 
His  "flat,  wide  Noftrils  fnuff  the  fav'ry  Steam  j 
And  from  his  Eyes  he  fhoors  pernicious  Gleam  : 
Middling  his  Head,  and  prone  to  Earth  his  View  j 
With  Ears  and  Cheft,  that  dafh  the  Morning  Dew.     Tick. 

Blood- Hound. 

O'er  all,  the  Blood-Hound  boafts  fuperior  Skill, 
To  fcent,  to  view,  to  turn,  and  boldly  kill : 
His  Fellows  vain  Alarms  rejedts  with  Scorn  $ 
True  to  the  Mailer's  Voice  and  learned  Horn  ; 
His  Noftrils  oft,  if  antient  Fame  fings  true, 
Trace  the  fly  Felon  thro'  the  tainted  Dew  : 
Once  fnuff'd,  he  follows  with  unalter'd  Aim, 
Nor  Odours  lure  him  from,  the  chofen  Game  ! 
Deep-mouth'd  he  thunders ;  and,  inflam'd,  he  views  ;. 
Springs  on  relentlefs ;  and  to  Death  purfues.  Tick.. 

DOOMS-DAY. 

The  tow'ring  Bard  then  fung  in  nobler  Lays, 
How  the  laft  Trumpet  wakes  the  lazy  Dead, 
How  Saints  aloft  the  Ciofs  triumphant  fpread  j 
■  How 
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How  op'ning  HeavVs  their  happy  Regions  fhow,  *| 

And  yawning  Gulphs  with  flaming  Vengeance  glow,         S 
And  Saints  rejoice  above,  and  Sinners  howl  below.  J 

Well  might  he  fing  the  Day  he  could  not  fear, 
And  paint  the  Glories  he  was  fure  to  wear.    Smith. 

Above,  the  Seats  of  Blifs  their  Pomp  difplay, 
Brighter  than  Brightnefs,  this  diftinguifh'd  Day: 
Left  glorious,  when  of  old  th' eternal  Son 
From  Realms  of  Night  return'd  with  Trophies  won  j 
Thro*  Heav'n's  high  Gates  when  he  triumphant  rode, 
And  fhouting  Angels  hail'd  the  Victor  God  : 
Horrours,  beneath,  Darknefs  in  Darknefs,  Hell 
Of  Hell,  where  Torments  behind  Torments  dwell* 
A  Furnace,  formidably  deep,  and  wide, 
O'erboiling  with  a  mad  fulphureous  Tide, 
Expands  its  Jaws,  moft  dreadful  to  furvey, 
And  roars  outrageous  for  the  deftin'd  Prey. 
The  Sons  of  Light,  fcarce  unapal'd,  look  down. 
And  nearer  prels  Heav'ns  everlafting  Throne. 
Loud  Peals  of  Thunder  give  the  Sign  j  then  all 
Hcav'ns  Terrours  in  Array  furrouna  the  Ball : 
Fierce  Lightnings  with  the  Meteors  Blaze  confpire  ; 
And,  darted  downward,  fet  the  World  on  Fire : 
Black  riling  Clouds  the  rhickeft  JEthcr  choak. 
And  fpiry  Flames  (hoot  thro'  the  rouling  Smoke-j 
With  Jkeen  Vibrations  cut  the  fullen  Night, 
And  ftrike  the  darkened  Sky  with  dreadful  Light. 
From  Heav'ns  four  Regions  with  immortal  Force, 
Angels  drive  on  the  winds  impetuous  Courfe, 
T'enrage  the  Flame :  it  fpreads,  it  foars  on  high, 
Swells  in  the  Storm,  and  bellows  thro'  the  Sky  z- 
Here,  winding  Pyramids  of  Fire  afcendj 
Cities  and  Defarts  in  one  Ruin  blend  : 
There,  underminrd,  down  rufh  eternal  Hills ; 
The  neighb'ring  Vales  the  vaft  Deftru&ion  fills~- 
High  midft  the  Clouds  the  boiling  Ocean  roars, 
And  looks  far  down  on  his  decreafing  Shores : 
Leviathans  in  plaintive  Thunder  cry  : 
In  diftant  difmal  Plaints  the  long-liv'd  Echo's  die* 
Each  loft  in  each,  the  mingling  Kingdoms  glow, 
And  all,  diflblv'd,  one  firy  Deluge  flow. 
Thus  Earth's  contending  Monarchies  are  join'd, 
And  a  full  Period  of  Ambition  find. 
So  Bubbles  from  the  foaming  Stream  expire  ; 
So  Sparks  that  fcatter  from  the  kindling  Fire.    Young, 
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DOUBT. 

O  Doubt,  how  infupportable's  thy  Pain  I  — — 

■ ;~-  My  Soul  ftill  labours 

Beneath  Uncertainty  and  anxious  Doubt, 

The  Mind's  worft  Scare. ■  Rowe  TamerL 

Doubt  is  the  worft  Eftate :  "Tis  better  once 
To  die,  than  ftill  to  live  in  Pain. Lanfd.  Jew  of  Ven. 

'Tis  better  ftill  to  doubt,  and  ftill  to  hope, 
Than,  knowing  of  our  Fates,  to  know 
That  we  are  loft  for  ever. Lanfd. Jew  of  Ven.    (of  Inn. 

Moft  Confidence  has  ftill  molt  Caufe  to  doubt.   Dr.  State 

DRAGON. 

Ye  Dragons,  whofe  contagious  Breath 
Peoples  the  dark  Retreats  of  Death, 
Change  your  fierce  Hiding  into  joyful  Song, 
And  praife  your  Maker  with  your  forked  Tongue.    Rofc, 
With  Adamant  the  Gates  are  barr'd, 
Whofe  Entrance  two  fierce  Dragons  guard  5 
At  each  Approach  they  lafh  their  forky  Stings, 
And  clap  their  brazen  Wings  : 
And,  as  their  fcaly  Horrours  rife, 
They  all  at  once  difclofe, 

A  thoufand  firy  Eyes, 
Which  never  know  Repofe.    Cong.  Semelc. 
Down  from  the  Hill  a  mighty  Dragon  came, 
Whofe  hideous  Cries  fill'd  all  the  Valley  round  : 
The  monftrous  Beaft  was  of  prodigious  Srz,e  ; 
Sm^ke  from  his  Noftrils  broke,  Fire  from  his  Eyes : 
His  odious  Feet  refembled  Harpy's  Claws  j 
And  the  fierce  Crocodile's,  his  bloody  Jaws ; 
Which,  when  expanded  wide,  three  mui  th'ring  Row* 
Of  Teeth,  his  native  Armoury,  difclofe  : 
His  Wings,  fpread  out,  o'erfhadow'd  all  the  Air, 
Wide  as  the  broadeft  Sails  in  Ships  of  War : 
Hard  fcaly  Armour  to  his  Body  grew 
For  Ornament  and  for  Protection  too  : 
Along  he  drew  his  mighty  pois'nous  Train, 
Like  crooked  Rivers  Hiding  thro'  a  Plain  : 
As  on  1  he  Ground  the  turgid  Volumes  rowl'd, 
They  all  their  fpeckled  Terrours  did  unfold : 
Sometimes,  like  heavy  Buftards,  rais'd  with  Pain, 
He  flew,  an  i  fometimes  ran  upon  the  Plain  : 
Sometimes,  imploying  Feet  and  Pinions  too, 
The  Dragon,  all  at  once,  both  ran  and  flew, 

Some- 


DR  251 

Sometimes  he  yawn'd,  and  belch'd  out  dreadful  ^Flames 
Amidft  the  Air  in  long  impetuous  Streams.  Blac.  K.  Arth. 

Transformation  of  the  Dragon's  Teeth. 
/  Pallas,  defcending  from  the  Skies, 

Bid  Cadmus  plough  the  Field,  and  fcatter  round, 
The  Serpents  Teeth,  o'er  all  the  furrow'd  Ground  : 
Then  tells  the  Youth,  how  to  his  wond'ring  Eyes 
Embattled  Armies  from  the  Field  {hould  rife  : 
He  fows  the  Teeth  at  Pallas's  Command, 
And  flings  the  future  People  from  his  Hand  : 
The  Clods  grow  warm,  and  crumble  where  he  fows  5 
And  now  the  pointed  Spears  advance  in  Rows  ; 
Now  nodding  Plumes  appear,  and  fhining  Crefts, 
Now  the  broad  Shoulders,  and  the  rifing  Breafts : 
O'er  all  the  Field  the  breathing  Harveit  fwarms  5 
A  growing  Hoft,  a  Crop  of  Men  and  Arms, 
So,  thro'  the  parting  Stage,  a  Figure  rears 
Its  Body  up,  and  Limb  by  Limb  appears  j 
Till  all  the  Man  by  juft  Degrees  arife, 
And  in  his  full  Proportion  ftrikes  the  Eyes.    Add.  Oid, 
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Factious  and  rich  ;  bold  at  the  Council-Board  ; 
But,  caurlbus  inthe  Field,  he  fhunn'd  the  Sword  j 
A  clofe  Caballer,  and  Tongue-valiant  Lord  : 
Firft  in  the  Council-Hall  to  fteer  the  State  ; 
And  ever  foremoft  at  a  Tongue-Debate*    Dryd,  Virg, 


! 
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Dreams  are  the  Children  of  an  idle  Brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  Phantafie.     Shak.  Rom.  &  Jul 

At  dead  of  Night  Imperial  Reafon  deeps. 
And  Fanfy  with  her  Train  loofe  Revels  keeps  : 
Then  airy  Phantoms  a  mixt  Scene  difplay, 
Of  what  we  heard,  or  faw,  or  wiQi'd  by  day  : 
For  Memory  thofe  Images  retains, 
Which  PalTion  form'd  ;  .and  frill  the  ftrongeft  reigns. 
Huntfmen  renew  the  Chace  they  lately  run  5 
And  Gen'rals  fight  again  their  Battels  won  : 
Spectres  and  Furies  haunt  the  Muid'rer's  Dreams, 
Grants  or  Difgraces  are  the  Courtier's  Themes : 
The  Mifer  fpies  a  Thief,  or  a  new  Hoard, 
The  Cit's  a  Knighr,  the  Sycophant  a.LorcW 

Tfa*. 


Thus  Fanfy's  in  the  wild  Ditfra&ion  lofr, 
V  itii  what  wemoft  abhor,  or  cover  moft  : 
But,  of  all  Pafnons,  that  our  Dreams  controul?. 
Love  prints  the  creepeft  foliage  in  the  Soul • 
For  vig'rons  Fanfy,  and  warm  Blood  difpenfe 
Pleafures  fo  lively,  that  they  rival  Senfe. 
Such  are  the  Tranfports  of  a  willing  Maid, 
Not  yet  by  Time  and  Place  toad  betray'd  • 
Whom  Spies,  or  fome  faint  Virtue,  force  to  ity 
That  Scene  of  Joy,  which  yet  (he  dies  to  try ; 
Till  Fanfy  bawds,  and,  by  myfterious  Charms, 
Brings  the  dear  Object  to  her  longing  Arms ; 
Unguarded  then  fhe  melts,  a&s  fierce  Delight, 
And  curfes  the  Returns  of  envious  Light . 
m,  fuch  bleft  Dreams  ByHis  enjoys  a  Flame, 
Which,,  waking,  (he  detefts,  and  dares  not  name* 
"■top  gives  a  Loofe  to  his  wild  Love, 
Antfin  his  airy  Virion  cuckolds  Jove,. 
Honours  and  Stare  before  this  Phantome  fall'*; 
ffbr  Sleep,  like  Death,  its  Image,  equals  all.    Stepn* 

In  boding  Dreams  Mirmillo  fpent  the  Night, 
And  frightful  Fantoms  danc'd  before  his  Sight.    Garths 

But  then,  if  Sleep  around  me  nodding  flies 
With  flaggy  Wings,  and  lights  upon  my  Eyes  • 
/ifions  and  Dreams,  compos'd  of  frightful  Air, 
The  drowfy  Stranger  from  my  Eyelids  fcare.    Blac.  Job. 

For  Dreams  ana  Vifions  are  not  always  vain  j 
But  often  Prophecies  :  they  oft  forebode  • 
And  Homer  plainly  fays  they  come  from  God. 

Dryd.  Chau.  The  Cock  and  theFo* 

COnflilt,  O  King,  the  Prophets  of  th*  Event :  •>■ 

And  whence  thefe  Ills,  and  what  the  Gods  Intent,    fent.  > 
Let  them  by  Dreams  explore  j,  for  Dreams  from  Jove  are  J, 


Our  Morning  Dreams  forefhow 

Th'  Events  of  Things,  and  future  Weal  or  Woe. 

Of  Daniel  you  may  read  in  holy  Writ,  *>, 

Who,  when  the  King  his  Vifion  did' forget^  > 

Could,  Word  for  Word,  the  wond'fous  Dream  repeat* .  > 

Nor  lefs  of  Patriarch  Jofeph  underftand, 

Who  by  a  Dream  inflav'd  th' Egyptian  Land  : 

The  Years  of  Plenty  and  of  Dearth  foretold, 

When,  for  their  Bread,  their  Liberty  they  fold:. 

Nor  muft  th* exalted  Buttler  be  forgot:}. 

Nor  he  whofe  Dream  prefagtf  his  hanging  Lot.. 

And  did  not  Crcefus  the  fame  Death  foreiee,^ 

RaU'd  in. hia  Vifion  on  a  lofty  Tree  ? 

The 
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The  Wife  of  Hector,  in  his  utmoft  Pride, 
Dreamt  of  his  Death  the  Night  before  he  dy'd  : 
Well  was  he  warn'd  from  Battel  to  refrain  ;  •» 

But  Men,  to  Death  decree'd,  are  warn'd  in  vain  :  C 

He  dar'd  the  Dream,  and  by  his  ratal  Foe  was  flain.        j 
Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Cock  and  the  Fox; 

As  famifli'd  Men,  whom  plcafing  Dreams  delude, 
Seem  to  grow  full,  with  their  imagined"  Food  ^ 
Appeafe  their  Hunger,  and  indulge  their  Tafte 
With  fanfy'd  Dainties,  while  their  Vifions  laft  $ 
Till  fome  rude  Hand  breaks  up  the  flatt'ring  Scene  j 
Awaken'd,  with  Regret,  they  ftarve  again.    Hopk. 

As  when,  afleep,  in  Dreams  we  think  we  run, 
Yet,  fainting,  fall,  before  the  Race  begun : 

In  vain  we  drive  ;  in  vain  we  think  we  cry  : 
Strength  fails  our  Limbs  j  nor  Tongue  nor  Voice  fupply, 
_  Laud.  Virg, 

Thus  gentle  Dreams  our  waking  Thoughts  purfue  j 
And,  one  Dream  pafs'd,  we  Aide  into  a  new : 
So  clofe  they  follow,  fuch  wild  Order  keep, 
We  think  our  felves  awake,  and  are  afleep.    Dryd;. 

When  thrEyes,  with  Sleep  opprefs'd, 

And  all  the  Body  lies  diffolv'd  in  Reft; 

The  Members  feem  awake.;  and,  vig'rous  ftill, 

Now  o'er  a  Plain,  now  Flood,  or  fhady  Hill, 

They  feem  to  move  ;  and,  ev'n  in  darkeft  Night, 

They  think  they  fee  the  Sun  diffufe  his  Light  j 

They  fee  him  chace  the  frighted  Shades  away, 

And  clear  a  Paflage  for  approaching  Day : 

They  leem  to  hear  a  Voice,  tho'  all  around  (Lnrr, 

Deep  Silence  ftands,  nor  bears  the  weakeft  Sound.    Creech 

■■ ■■   •  Dark  Dreams, 

Sick  Fanfy's  Children,  have  been  over-bufy, 

And  all  the  Night  play'd  Farces  in  my  Brain  ; 

But  'twas  th'Effeft  of  my  diftemper'd  Blood,  (Orph. 

And,  when  the  Health's  difturb'd,  the  Mind's  uneafy.   Otw, 

We  always  dream  :  the  Life  of  Man's  a  Dream, 
In  which  frefli  Tumults  agitate  his  Breaft, 
Till  the  kind  Hand  of  Death  unbolts  the  Bars, 
Which  clog'd  the  noble  and  afpiring  Soul : 
Then,  then  we  truly  wake.    Hig.  Gen.  Conq. 

Then  all  the  Part  will  like  a  Vifion  feem, 
Whofe  Images,  confus'd,  perplex  the  Brain, 
And  with  convulfive  Terrours  fright  the  Mind  : 
But,  wlaen  the  chearful  Morn  calls  up  fhe  Day, 
vWe  wake  with  Joy  to  find  irbut  a  Dream*  Hig,  Gem  Con* 
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O  Night,  more  pleating  than  the  brighteft  D^ 
When  Fanfy  gives  what  Abfence  takes  away; 
And,  diefs'd  in  all  its  vifionary  Charms, 
Refiores  my  fair  Deferrer  to  my  Arms  ! 
But  when  with  Day  the  fweet  Delufions  fly, 
And  all  Things  wake  to  Life  and  Joy,  but  I; 
As  if  once  more  forfaken,  I  complain, 
And  clofe  my  Eyes  to  dream  of  you  again.    Pope.  Ovid, 

Shroud  thy  hated  Light, 

Thou  rifmg  Sun,  nor  fummon  with  fuch  Speed 

Th'o'erlabour'd  World  to  Toils  of  a  new  Day  : 

Why,  flatter'd  Mortals,  will  you  wake  to  Cares, 

When  Sleep  in  kind  Delufion  may  divert 

Your  penfive  Mind  with  pleafing  Images  : 

A  Dream  fets  free  the  Captive ;  can  reftore 

Loft  Fields  to  Soldiers;  to  wreck'd  Merchants  Wealth.' 

In  Dreams  the  Exile  vifits  his  fweet  Home, 

And,  o'er  the  fpai  kling  Bowl  relates  at  large 

His  part  Diftreffes  to  his  wond'ring  Friends : 

The  Lover  too,  the  fad  forfaken  Lover, 

May  dream,  and  feign  thefalfeft  Miftiefstrue.  Tate  L,Gen, 

Beneath  a  Myrtle  Shade, 
Which  Love  for  none  but  happy  Lovers  made, 
I  flept;  and  ftrait  my  Love  before  me  brought 
Fhillis,  the  Objeft  of  my  waking  Thought  : 

Undrefs'd  fhe  came  my  Flames  to  meet, 

While  Love  ftrew'd  Flow'rs  beneath  her  Feet  j 
Flow'rs,  which,  foprefs'd  by  her,  became  more  fweet. 

From  the  bright  Virion's  Head 
A  carelefs  Veil  of  Lawn  was  loofely  fpread  : 
From  her  white  Temples  fell  her  fhaded  Hair  j 
like  cloudy  Sun-fhine,  not  too  brown,  nor  fair : 

Her  Hands,  her  Lips,  did  Love  infpirej 

Her  ev'ry  Grace  my  Heart  did  fire  ; 
But  molt  her  Eyes,  which  languifh'd  with  Defire : 

Ah,  charming  Fair,  faid  I, 
How  long  can  you  my  Blifs  and  yours  deny  ? 
By  Nature  and  by  Love  this  lovely  .Shade 
Was  for  Revenge  of  fuff'ring  Lovers  made  : 

Silence  and  Shade  with  Love  agree  : 

Both  fhelter  you,  and  favour  me  : 
You  cannot  blufh,  becaufe  I  cannot  fee  : 

No,  let  me  die,  fhe  faid, 
Rather  than  lofe  the  fpotlefs  Name  of  Maid : 
Faintly  methought  fhe  fpoke ;  for,  all  the  while, 
Sbe  bid. me,  not  believe  .her  with  a.Smile, 

Then 
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Then  die,  faid  I ;  fhe  ftill  deny'd ; 
And  is  it  thus,  thus,  thus,  (hecry'd, 
You  ufe  a  harmlefs  Maid  ?  and  fo  (he  dy'd. 

I  wak'd,  and  ftrait  I  knew, 
I  lov'd  fo  well,  it  made  my  Dream  prove  true : 
Fanfy,  the  kinder  Miftrefs  of  the  two, 
Fanfy  had  done,  what  Phillis  would  not  do  : 
Ah  !  cruel  Nymph,  ceafe  your  Difdain  j 
While  I  can  dream,  you  fcorn  in  vain  :       (Gran.  p.l. 
Afleep  or  waking,  you  muft  eafe  my  Pain.    DrydConq.  of 

O  Sea-born  Goddefs,  with  thy  wanton  Boy  ! 
Was  ever  fuch  a  charming  Scene  of  Joy  ? 
Such  perfect  Blifs !  fuch  ravifhing  Delight ! 
Ne'er  hid  before  in  the  kind  Shades  of  Night  : 
How  pleas'd  my  Heart !.  in  what  fweet  Raptures  toft .' 
Ev'n  Life  it  felf  in  the  foft  Combate  loft ! 
While  breathlefs  he  on  my  heav'd  Bofom  lay, 
And  fnarch'd  the  Treafures  of  my  Soul  away.    Harv.  Ovid, 

The  Vifion  did  fuch  quick  Delight  difpenfe, 
I  fometinies  doubt  if  Fanfy  were  not  Senic : 
I  felt,  perfectly  felt,  what  I  adore  j 
The  God-like  Touch  gave  Blifs,  unknown  before  j 
Th' immortal  Pleafure  ran  thro'  all  my  Frame,  *> 

Thro'  all  my  Bones,  and  inmoft  Marrow  came,     (Flame.  > 
That  melted,  and  ran  pouring  down  before  th'impetuous  j 

Denn.Ovid. 

Gods,  what  a  Scene  of  Joy  was  that !  How  fail 
I  clafp'd  the  Vilion  to  my  panting  Breaft  ! 
With  what  fierce  Bounds  I  fprung  to  meet  my  Blifa*. 
While  my  rapt  Soul  flew  out  in  ev'ry  Kifs ! 
Till  breathlefs,  faint,  and  fof'tly  funk  away, 
I  all  diflblv'd  in  reeking  Pleafures  lay  ! 
Hew  fweet  is  the  Remembrance  yet !  tho'  Night 
Too  hafty  fled,  driv'n  on  by  envious  Light.    Oldh.  Ovid. 

The  Shadow  drawn  fo  lively  did  appear, 
As  made  him  think  the  real  Subftance  there : 
Then  was  he  bleft,  all  Rapture,  (tunn'd  with  Joy^ 
Excefs  of  Pleafure  did  his  Blifs  deftroy. 
He  thought  her  naked,  foft  and  yielding  Wafte 
Within  his  prefting  Arms  lay  folded  fait : 
Nor  was  it  only  Dream  : 
For  how  could  Pleafure  to  fuch  Raptures  flow  ? 
Th' Effect  was  real:  then  the-Cauic  was  fo. 
Thus  Blifs  is  real,  which  the  Fanfy  fairies, 
Ov  thefe,  call'd  real  Joys,  are  only  Dreams.    Farq. 
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The  lab'ring  Bee,  when  his  fharp  Sting  is  gone, 
Forgets  his  golden  Work,  and  turn*  a  Drone.    Dryd. 

The  lazy  Drones,  without  their  Share  of  Pain, 
In  Winter  Quarrel's  free,  devour  the  Grain.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Like  lazy  Drones,  that  feed  on  others  Labours, 
And  fatten  with  the  Fruits  they  never  toil'd  for.  Ot w.  C.Mar* 

DR  OWNING. 

He,  in  the  gen'ral  Rout, 
Miftook  a  fwelling  Current  for  a  Ford ; 
And  in  Mucazer's  Flood  was  feen  to  rile  : 
Thrice  was  he  feen ;  at  length  his  Courfer  plung'd, 
And  threw  him  off:  the  Waves  whelm'd  over  him, 
And,  helplefs  in  his  heavy  Arms,  he  drown'd.  Dryd. D.  Set*. 

Like  fome  defpairing  Wretch, 
That  boldly  plunges  in  the  frightful  Deep, 
Then  pants,  and  ltruggles  with  the  whirling  Waves,    (Hip- 
And  catches  ev^ry  (lender  Reed  to  fave  him.  Smith  Phsd.  3c 

DRUNK. 

« When  Wine's  quick  Force  has  pierc*d  the  Brain, 

And  the  brisk  Heat's  diffus'd  thro'  ev'ry  Vein  j 

Why  do  the  Members  all  grow  dull  and  weak  ; 

The  Tongue  not  with  its  ufual  Swiftneis  fpeak  -? 

The  Eye-balls  fwim ;  the  Legs  not  firm  and  ftrait, 

But  bend  beneath  the  Bodies  nat'ral  Weight : 

Unmanly  Quarrels,  Noife,  and  Sobs  deface, 

The  Pow'rs  of  Reafon,  and  ufurp  their  Place.  Creech  Lucr» 

DRUID. 

They  teach,  that  Souls,  from  flefhly  Chains  unbound, 
Seek  not  pale  Shade?,  and  Erebus  profound  : 
But,  fleeting  hence,  to  other  Regions  ftray, 
Once  more  to  mix  with  animated  Clay : 
Hence  Death's  a  Gap,  if  Men  may  rruft  the  Lore, 
Twixt  Lives  behind,  and  Ages  yet  before  : 
A  bleft  Miftake  !  which  Fate's  dread  Pow'r  difarms, 
And  fpurs  its  Vot'ries  on  to  War's  Alarms  : 
Lavifhof  Life,  they  rufh  with  fierce  Delight 
Amidft  the  Legions  ;  and  provoke  the  Fight  j. 
O'ermatching  Death,  and  freely  caft  away 
The  Loan  oiLife,  the  Gods  are  bound  to  pay.  — 

DUN. 
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DUN. 

Thns  while  my  joylefs  Hours  I  ling'ring  fpend-  j 
With  Looks  demure,  and  (ilent  Pace,  a  Dun, 
Horrible  Monfter !  hated  by  Gods  and  Men, 
To  my  aerial.  Cittadel  afcends. 
With  vocal  Heel,  thrice  thund'ring  at  my  Gates, 
With  hideous  Accent  thrice  he  calls.    I  know 
The  Voice  ill-boding,  and  the  folenm  Sound  : 
What  fhou'd  I  do,  or  whither  run  ?  Amazed, 
Confounded,  to  the  dark  Recefs  I  fly 
Of  Wood-hole  -y  ftrait,  my  briftling  Hair  eredT, 
My  Tongue  forgets  her  Faculry  of  Speech* 
So  horrible  he  feems !  His  faded  Brow, 
Intrench'd  with  many  a  Frown,  and  conick  Beard, 
And  fpreadingBand,  admir'd  by  modern  Saints, 
Difaftrous  Acts  forebode  :  In  his  right  Hand 
LongScrowls  of  Paper  folemnly  he  waves, 
With  Characters  and  Figures  dire  inferib'd, 
Grievous  to  Mortal  Eyes  \  Ye  Gods,  avert 
Such  Plagues  from  righteous  Men.    Phil. 

DWARF. 

Defigfl,  or  Chance  makes  others  wive, 
But  Nature  did  this  Match  contrive  : 
Eve  might  as  well  have  Adam  fled, 
As  (he  deny'd  her  little  Bed 
To  him,  for  whom  Heav'nfeem'd  to  frame^ 
And  meafure  out  this  only  Dame. 
Thrice  happy  is  that  humble  Pair, 
Beneath  the  Level  of  all  Care  ; 
Over  whofe  Heads  thofe  Arrows  fly, 
Of  fad  Diftruft,  and  Jealoufy  : 
Secured  in  as  high  Extream, 
As  if  the  World  held  none  but  them. 
To  him  the  faireft  Nymphs  do  fhow 
Like  moving  Mountains,  topp'd  with  Snow  ; 
And  ev'iy  Man  a  Potypheme 
Does  to  his  Galatea  {eem  ; 
None  may  prefume  her  Faith  to  prove, 
He  proffers  Death,  that  proffers  Love. 
Ah,  Chloris,  that  kind  Nature  thus 
From  all  the  World  had  fever'd  us  j 
Creating  for  our  felves  us  two, 
As  Love  has  me  for  only  you !    Wall.  On  the  Marriage 

(of  two  Dwarfs. 
Courting 
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Courting  a  Fair  Lady. 
Giants,  that  durft  invade  the  Sky, 
By  wrathful  Pow'rs  were  doom'd  to  die  : 
Shall  better  Fate  this  Pygmy  (hare, 
Who  dares  attempt  a  heav'nly  Fair  ? 
Correct  his  Rafhnefs,  Nymph  divine, 
You  want  not  Lightning,  tnat  fo  fhine  : 
Strike  this  abfurd  AfTailant  dead, 
And  make  the  Grave  his  Bridal-Bed,, 

DYING. 

When  to  the  Margin  of  the  Grave  we  come, 
And  fcarce  have  one  black  painful  Hour  to  live, 
No  Hopes,  no  ProfpeS  of  a  kind  Reprieve, 
To  flop  our  fpeedy  Paffage  to  the  Tomb  j 
How  moving,  and  how  mournful  is  the  Sight  ? 
How  wond'rous  pitiful?  How  wond'rous  (ad  ? 
Where  then  is  Refuge,  where  is  Comfort  to  be  had, 

In  the  dark  Minutes  of  the  dreadful  Night, 
To  cheer  our  drooping  Souls  for  their  amazing  Flight  ?' 
Feeble  and  languifhing  in  Bed  we  lie  ; 
Defpairing  to  recover ;  void  of  Reft ; 
Wifliing  for  Dearh ;  and  yet  afraid  to  die  : 
Terrours  and  Doubts  diftraft  our  Breaft, 
With  mighty  Agonies,  and  mighty  Pains  opprefh 
Our  Face  is  moiften'd  with  a  clammy  Sweat: 
Faint,  and  irregular  the  Pulfes  beat  ; 
The  Blood  una&ive  grows  ; 
And  thickens  as  it  flows, 
Depriv'd  of  all  its  Vigour,  all  its  Heat  : 
Our  dying  Eyes  roul  heavily  about, 

Their  Lights  juft  going  out ; 
And  for  fome  kind  Affiftance  call : 
But  Pity,  ufelefs  Pity's  all, 
Our  weeping  Fr  ends  can  give, 
Or  we  receive  : 
The  Tongue's  unable  to  declare 
The  Pains,  the  Griefs,  the  Mifei  ies  we  bear  ; 
How  infupportable  our  Torments  a<e. 
Muiick  no  more  delights  our  deaf'ning  Ears, 
Reftoves  our  Joy,  or  di/lipates  our  Fears : 
But  all  is  Melancholy,  all  is  fad, 
In  Robes  of deepeft  Mourning  clad  : 
For  ev'i  y  Faculty,  and  ev'ry  Senfe 
Partakes  the  Woe  of  this  dire  Exigence, 

Our 
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Car  Friends  and  Relatives  (land  weeping  by, 
DifTolv'd  in  Tears  to  fee  us  die, 
And  plunge  into  the  deep  Abyfs  of  wide  Eternity  : 
In  vain  they  mourn,  in  vain  they  grieve  $ 
Their  Sorrows  cannot  ours  relieve  : 
They  pity  our  deplorable  Eftate  ; 
But  what,  alas !  can  Pity  do, 
To  foften  the  Decrees  of  Fate, 
Or  cut  orTthe  Entail  of  Death  ? 
Mournful  they  look,  and  crowd  about  our  Bed  : 

One,  with  officious  Hade, 
Brings  us  a  Cordial,  we  want  Senle  to  talte  j 
Another  foftly  raifes  up  our  Head  ; 
This  wipes  away  the  Sweat ;  that,  fighmg,  cries, 
See,  what  Convulfions,  what  ftrong  Agonies 
Both  Soul  and  Body  undergo! 
His  Pains  no  IntermiiTion  Know  :  . 
For  ev'ry  Gafpof  Air  he  draws,  returns  m  Sighs : 

Each  wou'd  his  kind  Afliftance  lend  j 
But  ftill  in  vain  with  Defliny  they  all  contend. 
The  Soul,  unable  longer  to  maintain, 
The  fruitlefs  and  unequal  Strife  ;  # 
Finding  her  weak  Endeavours  vain, 
To  keep  the  CouutcrfcarpofLife, 
By  flow  Degrees  retires  towards  the  Heart ; 
And  tortifies  that  little  Fort, 
With  all  the  kind  Artillery  of  Art  ; 
Botanick  Legions  guarding  ev'ry  Port: 
But  Death,  whofe  Arms  no  Mortal  can  repel,. 
A  formal  Siege  difdains  to  lay, 
Summons  his  fierce  Battalions  to  the  Fray, 
And  in  a  Minute  forms  the  feeble  Citadel.    Role. 

Since  our  fir  ft  Parents  fall, 
Inevitable  Death  defcends  on  all : 
A  Portion,  none  of  human  Race  can  mifs, 
But  when  th'  impenitent  and  wicked  die, 
They  feel  amazing  Yerrours.  mighty  Pains, 
As  Earned  of  that  vaft  ftupendous  Woe, 
Which  they  to  all  Eternity  mnft  undergo, 
Confin'd  in  Hell  with  everlafting  Chains  : 
Infernal  Spirits  hover  in  the  Air, 
Like  rav'nous  Wolves,  to  fieze  upon  their  Prey, 
And  hurry  the  departed  Souls  away, 
To  the  dark  Receptacles  of  Defpair ; 
Where  they  muft  dwell  till  that  tremendous  Day, 
When  the  loud  Trump  (hall  call  them  to  appear, 
Before  a  Judge  moft  terrible,  and  moli  fevere  i 

By 


a£o  D  Y 

By  whofe  juft  Sentence  they  mud  go 
To  everlafting  Pains  and  endlefs  Woe  : 
Which  always  are  extream,  and  always  will  be  fo. 
Bur  the  Good  Man,  whofe  Soul  is  pure, 
Unfpotted,  regular,  and  free 
From  all  the  ugly  Stains  of  Lull  and  Villany  ; 

Of  Mercy,  and  of  Pardon  fure, 
Looks  thro'theDarknefsofthe  gloomy  Night, 
And  fees  the  Dawning  of  a  glorious  Day  j 
Sees  Crowds  of  Angels,  ready  to  convey 
His  Soul,  whene'er  (he  takes  her  Flight, 
To  the  furpr'ning  Manfions  of  immortal  Light : 
Then  the  celeftial  Guards  around  him  ftand, 
Nor  fuffer  the  black  Demons  of  the  Air 
T'oppofe  his  Paffage  to  the  promis'd  Land  ; 

Or  terrify  his  Thoughts  with  wild  Defpair  j 
But  all  is.  calm  within,  and  all  without  is  fair: 
And  when  his  Soul's  released  from  dull  Mortality, 
She  paffes  up  in  Triumph  thro'  the  Sky  j 
Where  fhe's  united  to  a  glorious  Throng  > 

Of  Angels,  who,  with  a  celeftial  Song,  ? 

Congratulate  her  Conqueft,  as  (he  flies  along.    Rofc.      *V 
Ev'n  here  thy  Courage  taught  thee  to  out-brave 
All  the  flight  Sorrows  of  the  Grave ; 
Pale  Death's  Arrefr 
Ne'er  (hock'd  thy  Breaft  ; 
Nor  cou'd  it  in  the  dreadful'ft  Figure  dreft  : 
That  ugly  Skeleton  may  guilty  Spirits  daunt, 
Whom  the  dire  Ghofts  of  Crimes  departed  haunt : 
Arm'd  with  bold  Innocence  tkou  could'ft  that  Mormo  dare, 

And  on  the  bare-fae'd  King  of  Terrours  ftare, 
As  free  from  all  th' Effects,  as  from  the  Caufe,  of  Fear, 
Thy  Soul  fo  willing  from  thy  Body  went, 

As  if  both  parted  by  Content : 
No  Murmur,  no  Complaining,  no  Delay, 
Only  a  Sigh,  a  Groan,  and  (o  away : 

Death  feem'd  to  glide  with  Pleafure  in, 
As  if  in  this  Senfe  too  {he  'ad  loft  her  Sting  : 
Like  fome  well  a&ed  Comedy,  Life  fwiftly  pafs'd, 

And  ended  juft  fo  ftill  and  (weet  at  laft  :  (beneath, 

Thou,  like  its  Actors  {eem'd'ft  in  borrow'd  Habit  here 
And  could'ft,  as  eafily 
As  they  do  that,  put  of  Mortality  : 
Thou  did'ft  breathe  out  thy  Soul  as  free  as  common  Breath, 
As  unconcern'd  as  they  are  in  a  feigned  Death.    Old, 
She  fell,  choak'd  with  a  thoufand  Sighs ; 
And  now  thepleas'd  expiring  Saint, 

Her 
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Her  dying  Looks,  where  new-born  Beauty  (hines, 

Opprefs'd  with  Blufhes,  modeftly  declines  ; 

While  Death  approach'd  with  a  Majeftick  Grace, 

Pleas'd  to  look  lovely  once  in  fuch  a  Face : 

Her  Arms,  fpread  to  receive  her  welcome  Gueft, 

With  a  glad  Sigh  (he  drew  into  her  Breaft  : 

Her  Eyes  then  languithing  tow'rds  Heav'n  flie  caft, 

To  thank  the  Pow'rs  that  Death  was  come  at  laft. 

And,  at  th*  Approach  of  the  cold  lilent  God, 

Ten  thoufand  hidden  Glories  rufh'd  abroad.  Roch.  Valent. 

His  drooping  Lids,  that  feem'd  for  ever  clos'd, 
Were  faintly  rear'd,  to  tell  me  that  he  liv'd : 
The  Balls  of  Sight,  dim  and  depriv'd  of  Motion, 
Sparkled  no  more  with  that  MajeftickiMre, 
At  which  ev'n  Kings  have  trembled ;  £ut  had  loft 
Their  common  ufeful  Office,  and  were  fhaded 
With  an  eternal  Night.    Rowe.  Amb.  Stepm. 

He  with  a  cold 
And  (hakingHand,  juft  in  the  Pangs  of  Death, 
Groan'd  out  a  parting  Sigh, 
Fain  wou'd  have  fpoke,  but  faulter'd  in  his  Speech 
With  undiftinguifh'd  Sounds.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Groaning  he  lay,  and  fetch'd  long  double  Sighs  -,(?.  Arth, 
Whilft  with  thick  Mifts  Death  fwims  upon  his  Eyes.    Blac. 

His  Eyeballs  roul  in  Death 
Behold  the  ling'ring  Souls  convulfive  Strife,  (of  Gran.  p.  1. 
His  thick  fhort  Breath  catches  at  parting  Life.  Dryd.  Conq. 

— . He  then 

Fail'd  in  his  Speech,  and  rattled  in  his  Throat ; 
Death  o'er  his  Eyes  did  a  thick  Gloom  difplay  j 
Enthror/d  the  Night,  and  difpoflefs'd  the  Day.   Blac.  Eliza. 

Cold  Death  congeal'd  his  Blood  within  his  Veins, 
And  clos'd  his  Eyes  with  everlafting  Chains.   Blac.  P.  Arth. 

— — The  Agonies  of  Death  are  on  her, 

She  pulls,  (he  gripes  me  hard  with  her  cold  Hand  : 

In  that  Sigh  fled  her  Soul, 

And  left  her  Load  of  Miiery  behind.    Rowe.  J.  Shore. 

Ha  !  She  is  going :  fee,  her  languifhing  Eyes       CTheod, 
Draw  in  their  Beams,  the  Sleep  of  Death  is  on  her.    Lee. 

Then  iron  ileep,  in  Darknefs  and  in  Death, 
Clos'd  his  benighted  Eyes.  ■  Broome.  Horn. 

She  faints  :  pale  Death  feals  up  her  fparkling  Eyes, 
While  from  her  Cheeks  the  crimfon  Luftre  flies.  Laud.  Virg. 

I  feel  Death  riling  higher  ltill,  and  higher 
Within  my  Bofom  :  Ev'ry  Breath  I  fetch, 
Shuts  up  my  Life  witbiB  a  (horter  Compafs ; 

3  And 
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And,  like  the  vanifhing  Sound  of  Bells,  grows  lefs 
And  lefs  each  Pulle,  'till  it  be  loft  in  Air.    Dryd.  Riy.  Lad. 
■  My  Life  is  gone :  that  bufy  Thing,  f 

The  Soul  is  packing  up,  and  juft  on  Wing,  S 

Like  parting  Swallows,  when  they  feek  the  Spring  :         S 
Like  them,  at  its  appointed  Time  it  goes, 
And  flies  to  Countries,  more  unknown  than  thofe.    Dryd. 

CConq.  of  Gran.  p.  z. 
My  Soul  is  on  the  Beach,  and  ftrait  muft  launch 
Into  th*  Abyfs  of  the  black  Sea  of  Death  : 
But  oh  !  he's  come  :  cold  Tyrant,  I  obey, 
And  hug  thy  Dart,  that  bears  my  Life  away.    Lee.  Mithr. 

The  Malady,  that's  lodg'd  within,  grows  flronger  j 
I  feel  the  Shock  of  my  approaching  Fate  ; 
My  Heart  too  trembles  at  his  diftant  March, 

Nor  can  I  utter  more Lee  Theod. 

The  Hand  of  Death 

Comes,  like  eternal  Night,  with  her  dark  Wing, 
To  bar  the  comfortable  Light  for  ever 

From  thefe  my  aged  Eyes Lee.  Mithr. 

The  Lamp  of  Life  burns  dimly  in  my  Breaft  ;  (Job. 

Soon  from  its  beating  Toil  my  weary  Heart  will  reft.    Blac. 

Already  I  am  onward  of  my  Way  : 
Thy  tuneful  Voice  comes  like  a  hollow  Sound 
At  Diftance  to  my  Ears :  My  Eyes  grow  heavy  ;      (Tamerl. 
And  all  the  glorious  Lights  of  Heav'n  look  dim.    Rowe. 

While  thou  art  fpeaking,  Life  begins  to  failj 
And  ev'ry  tender  Accent  chills  like  Death. 

—The  Day  declines 

And  the  long  Night  prevails. Rowe.  Tamerl. 

My  Heart  beats  higher,  and  my  nimble  Spirits 
Ride  fwiftly  thro'  their  purple  Channels  round  : 
'Tis  the  laft  Blaze  of  Lite:  Nature  revives, 
Like  a  dim  winking  Lamp,  that  flafhes  brightly 
With  parting  Light,  and  iti  ait  is  dark  for  ever.  Rowe.Tam. 

The  peaceful  Slumber  of  the  Grave  is  on  me: 
Ev'n  all  the  tedious  Day  of  Life  I've  wander'd, 

Bewilder'd  with  Misfortunes : 

At  length  'tis  Night,  and  I  have  reach'd  my  Home : 

Forgetting  all  the  Toils  and  Troubles  paft, 

Weary  I  lay  me  down,  and  fleep  for  ever.    Rowe. Tamerl. 

Perceiving  now  the  King  of  Terrours  near, 
Stung  with  Remorfe,  and  grip'd  with  confeious  Fear. 
He  drew  in  Throbs  his  interrupted  Breath,  (Eliza. 

And,  fliudd'ring,  felt  the  cold  Embrace  of  Death,    (Blac. 

...  ■ He  agonizing  lay, 

His  Strength  declining  by  a  fwift  Decay  ! 

Cold 
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Cold  Sweats,  deep  Sighs,  fiiort,  interrupted  Breath, 
Sadly  prefag'd  the  near  Approach  of  Death : 
His  Heart  its  vital  Labour  fcarce  fuftain'd ; 
And  Life's  dim  Lamp  a  doubtful  Flame  maintain'd : 
The  dying  Youth  fetch'd  deep  redoubled  Sighs, 
And  endlefs  Night  feal'd  up  his  beauteous  Eyes : 
In  Part  his  Beauty  did  the  Youth  furvive : 
In  Part  his  Charms  in  Death  remainM  alive : 
So  the  gay  Tulip  and  the  fweet  Jonkyle, 
Cut  by  the  Gard'ner's  unrelenting  Steel, 
Lie,  gawdy  Ruin  !  fmiling  on  the  Ground, 
Still  with  their  lovely  Hue  and  flow'ry  Honours  crown'd. 
,       ■  (Blac.  Eliza. 

Ev'n  thus  the  Youth,  altho'  bereav'd  of  Breath, 
Preferv'd  a  pleafing  Look,  and  finil'd  in  Death  : 
So  a  young  Deer,  whofe  Front  the  fprouting  Horn 
With  the  firft  Velvet  Honours  does  adorn, 
Prais'd  for  his  Beauty,  for  his  Vigour  fear'd, 
At  once  the  Pride  and  Envy  of  the  Herd  : 
Ah !  haplefs  Fate  !  by  cruel  Huntfmen  flain, 
Lies,  lovely  Vi&im !  bleeding  on  the  Plain  : 
So  a  young  Cedar,  whofe  confpicuous  Head 
The  fragrant  Groves  on  Mocha's  Hills  furvey'd  ; 
Which,  ftrait  and  tall,  the  prefent  Glory  flood, 
The  Hopes  and  promis'd  Guardian  of  the  Wood  9 
Fell'd  by  the  Steels  untimely  Stroke,  defcends, 
And  on  the  Ground  his  beauteousLimbs  extends,  Bfec.Eliza. 
Death,  like  a  Froft  on  a  too  early  Spring, 

Steals  on  thy  Bloflbms. How.  Velr.  Virg. 

To  die  when  thou  art  young, 
Is  but  too  foon  to  fall  afleep, 

And  lie  aileep  too  long.    D'Aven.  Siege  of  Rhodes. 
When  Tides  of  youthful  Blood  run  high, 
And  Scenes  of  promised  Joys  are  nigh ; 
Health  prefuraing, 
Beauty  blooming, 
Oh,  how  dreadful  'tis  to  die  !    Add.  Rof. 
But  why  do  we  thy  Death  untimely  deem, 

Or  Fate  blafpheme  ? 
We  fhouldthy  full  ripe  Virtues  wrong, 
To  think  thee  young; 
Fate,  when  (he  did  thy  vig'rous  Growth  behold, 

And  all  thy  forward  Glories  told, 
Forgot  thy  Tale  of  Years,  and  thought  thee  old  : 
The  brisk  Endowments  of  thy  Mind, 
Scorn'd  in  the  Bud  to  be  connn'd 
Outrun  thy  Age,  and  left  flow  Time  behind  ; 

Which 
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Which  made  thee  reach  Maturity  Co  foon, 

And,  at  firft  Dawn,  prefent  a  full-fpread  Noon  :- 

So  thy  Perfections  with  thy  Soul  agree, 

Both  knew  no  Nonage,  knew  no  Infancy  : 

Thus  the  firft  Pattern  of  our  Race  began 

His  Life  in  middle  Age ;  at's  Birth  a  perfect  Man.    Oldh, 

By  Fate  untimely  torn, 

This  Hero  blafted  in  the  Blofibm  lies : 

The  lovely  Flow'r,  hard  Fate  J  but  blows  and  dies : 

Does  it  gay  Honours  to  our  Eyes  difplay, 

And,  while  we  praife  its  Beauty,  finks  away.    Blac.  Eliza. 

E. 
EAGLE. 

The  Bird  that  bears  th'  Artillery  of  Jove ; 
The  ftrong  pounc'd  Eagle. Dryd.  Ovid. 

Doft  thou  inftrucl:  the  Eagle  how  to  fly, 
To  fcorn  the  low'r  Air,  and  tow'r  the  Sky  ? 
On  founding  Pinions  borne,  he  mounts  and  fhrowds 
His  proud  afpiring  Head  amongft  the  Clouds  : 
Strong- pounc'd  and  fierce,  he  darts  upon  his  Prey, 
He  foars  in  Triumph  thro*  th*  Ethereal  Way, 
Bears  on  the  Sun,  and  basks  in  open  Day.    Broome. 

And  as  fome  Eagle,  that  deligns  to  fly 
A  long  unwonted  Journey  thro'  the  Sky, 
Conftders  all  the  dang'rous  Way  before, 
Over  what  Lands  and  Seas  (he  is  to  foar  ; 
Doubts  her  own  Strength  fo  far,  andjuftly  fears 
That  lofty  Road  of  airy  Travellers  : 
Prunes  ev'ry  Feather,  views  her  felf  with  Care, 
At  length,  refolv'd,  (he  cleaves  the  yielding  Air ; 
Away  the  flies,  fo  ftrong,  fo  high,  fo  fair, 
She  leflens  to  us,  and  is  loft  at  lair.    Norm. 

As  the  ftrong  Eagle  in  the  filent  Wood, 
Mindlefs  of  warlike  Rage  and  hoftile  Care, 
Plays  round  the  rocky  Cliff,  or  criftal  Flood, 
•Till,  by  Jove's  high  Behefts  call'd  out  to  War, 
And  charg'd  with  Thunder  of  his  angry  King, 
His  Bofom  with  the  vengeful  MefTage  glows  : 
Upward  the  noble  Bird  directs  his  Wing, 
And,  tow'ring  round  his'Mafter's  Earth-born  Foes, 
Swift  he  collects  his  fatal  Stock  of  Ire, 
Lifts  his  fierce  Talon  high,  and  darts  the  forked  Fire.  Prior. 

Thus 
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Thus  when  the  royal  Eagle  Hoops  to  pair, 
With  a  delib'rate  Wing  he  beats  the  Air  ; 
Views  all  the  Queens  of  his  heroick  Race, 
To  judge  whofe  Eyes  deferve  imperial  Grace  : 
But,  having  chofe,  aloft  his  Emprefs  bears,  (Glor-^ 

To  kifs  Jove's  Feet,  and  know  her  kindred  Stars.    Lee« 

Swifter  than  Lightning,  downward  tending, 
An  Eagle  ftoop'd  of  mighty  fize, 
On  purple  Wings  descending: 
Like  Gold  his  Beak,  like  Stars  fhone  forth  his  Eyes, 
His  filver  plumy  Bread  with  Snow  contending  vies,   Cong* 

So  when  Jove's  Bird,  on  fome  tall  Cedar's  Head, 
Has  a  new  Race  of  gen'rous  Eagles  bred, 
While,  yet  unplum'd,  within  the  Ned  they  lie, 
Wary,  fhe  turns  them  to  the  Eaftern  Sky  : 
Then  if,  unequal  to  the  God  of  Day,  ^ 

Abadi'd  they  ihrink,  and  (hun  the  potent  Ray,  > 

She  fpurns  them  forth,  and  cads  them  quite  away.  * 

But jf  with  daring  Eyes  unmov'd  they  gaze, 
Withftand  the  Light,  and  bear  the  golden  Blaze, 
Tender  fhe  broods  them  with  a  Parent's  Love, 
The  future  Servants  of  her  Matter  Jove.    Rowe.  Luc. 

The  callow  Eaglet  wifely  takes  his  Red, 
Safe  in  the  Covert  of  a  downy  Ned; 
'Till,  grown  mature  in  Strength,  he  dares  to  fly  ; 
Faces  the  glaring  Sun,  and  tow'rs  on  high  ; 
And  bears  the  rattling  Thunder  thro'  the  Sky.    Tick. 

As  when  an  Eagle  high  his  Courfe  does  take, 
And  in  his  griping  Talons  bears  a  Snake ; 
A  thoufand  Folds  the  Serpent  cafts,  and,  high 
Setting  his  fpeckled  Scales,  goes  whittling  thro3  the  Sky$ 
The  fearlefs  Bird  but  deeper  gores  his  Prey, 
And  thro'  the  Clouds  he  cuts  his  airy  Way.    Staff.  Virg, 

Lo  !  thro'  the  Skies  the  Imperial  Bird  of  Jove 
Flew  on  the  Left,  and  in  bis  Talons  bore 
A  wounded  Serpent,  thro'  th'  etherial  Way  : 
The  Serpent  hifs'd,  and  fought  in  twining  Folds, 
BrandiQi'd  his  Tail,  and  foot  his  pois'nous  Tongue, 
And  wounded,  as  he  flew,  the  royal  Bird : 
Pierc'd  with  the  Pain  of  the  envenom'd  Sting, 

He  dropt  the  Prey,  — 

Then  with  a  dreadful  Cry  he  rent  the  Air,  (Horn. 

And  clapt  his  founding  Wings,  and  foai'd  away.    Broome. 

So  when  an  Eagle  in  his  crooked  Pounces, 
Truftes  a  tim'rous  Hare,  and  takes  her  up  ; 
Struggling  file  mount9,  and  fqueaks  amidft  the  Skies ; 
And,  fader  than  fhe  ran  before,  fhe  flies.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

W  EJRTJi. 
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EARTH. 

Behold  the  Ball  of  Earth,  and  Water  mix'd, 
Self-centred  and  unmov'd.    Dryd.  State  of  Inn. 

— The  Earth's  the  Source  of  all ; 

And  all,  when  cruel  Death  diflfolves,  return,  (Lucr. 

To  Earth  again  ;  and  (he's  both  Womb  and  Urn.    Creech. 

The  proficuous  Earth,  who  from  her  Womb 

Pours  needful  Suftenance  for  Man  andBeaft.  Broome.'Hom. 

<£ee  from  her  fertile  Bofom  how  (he  pours  "} 

Verdant  Conceptions  ;  and,  refrefh'd  with  Show'rs,  .> 

Covers  theField  withCorn,and  paints  theMead  withFlow'rs  J 

(Blac.  Creat. 

Now  view  the  Earth  in  finifh'd  Beauty  drefs'd  : 
Scr;,  how  fublime  th*  uplifted  Mountains  rife^ 
MA  with  their  pointed  Heads  invade  the  Skies! 
Hew  high -the  Cliffs  their  craggy  Arms  extend, 
Diftinguifh  States,  and  fever'd  Realms  defend  ! 
How  ambient  Shores  confine  the  reftlefs  Deep, 
And  in  their  antient  Bounds  the  Billows  keep  ! 
The  hollow  Vales  their  fmiling  Pride  unfold  ; 
Regard  their  lovely  Verdure  t  ravifh'd,  view 
The  fpringing  Flow'rs,  of  various  Scent  and  Hue  : 
Not  Eafterc  Monarchs,  on  their  Nuptial  Day, 
h.  dazling  Gold  and  Purple  fhinefogay, 
As  the  bright  Natives  of  th'  unlabour'd  Field, 
Unvers'd  in  fpinning,  and  in  Looms  unskill'd. 
See,  how  the  rip'ning'Fruits  the  Gardens  crown, 
Imbibe  the  Sun,  and  make  his  Light  their  own! 
See,  the  fweet  Brooks  in  filver  Maz.es  creep, 
Enrich  the  Meadows,  and  fupply  the  Deep  ; 
While  from  their  weeping  Urns  the  Fountains  flow, 
And  vital  Moifture,  where  they  pafs,  beftow  : 
Admire  the  narrow  Stream,  and  fpreading  Lake, 
The  proud  afpiring  Grove,  and  humble  Brake: 
How  do  the  Forefts,  and  the  Woods,  delight ! 
^How  the  fweet  Glades  and  Op'nings  charm  the  Sight! 
*Obfervethe  pleafant  Lawn,  and  airy  Plain  ; 
The  fertile  Furrows,  rich  with  various  Grain; 
How  ufeful  all!  How  all  confpire  to  grace, 
Th'  extended  Earth,   and  beautify  her  Face !    Blac.  Creat. 
So  when  the  Earth  long  gafps  for  Rain, 
If  (he  at  length  fome  new  Drops  gain, 
She's  parch'a  the  more,  more  than  at  firft, 
'  [That  (mall  Recruit  encreas'd  the  Thirft.    Orinda. 

EAELTH- 


E  L  167 


EARTHQUAKE. 

Sick  Nature,  at  that  Inftanr,  trembled  round;       (of  Inn, 
And  Mother  Earth  figh'd  as  fhe  felt  the  Wound.    Dr.  State 

As  when  Convulfions  cleave  the  lab'ring  Earth, 
Before  the  difmal  Yawn  appear,  the  Ground 
Trembles  and  heaves,  the  nodding  Houfes  crafh ; 
He's  fafe  that  from  the  dreadful  Warning  flies ; 
But  he,  that  fees  itsop'ning  Bofom,dies.  Smith.  P.  and  Hip.' 

The  gaping  Chafms,  dreadful  to  the  Sight, 
Mingle  the  Day  with  fubterranean  Night  j 
Th'  inclining  Poles  as  wrench'd  aftde  appear; 
And  diving  files  conceal  themfelves  for  fear.    Blac.  Job. 
Thus  Earthquakes  kill  without  a  Blow, 
And,  only  trembling,  overthrow.    Hud. 

ECHO. 

Silenus  fung :  the  Vales  his  Voice  rebound ; 
And  carry  to  the  Skies  the  facred  Sound.    Dryd.  Virg. 
As  o'er  the  hollow  Vaults  we  walk, 
A  hundred  Echos  round  us  talk, 
From  Hill  to  Hill  the  Voice  is  tofs'd  : 
Rocks  rebounding, 
Caves  refounding, 
Not  a  fingle  Word  is  loft.    Add.  Rof. 
The  pitying  Rocks,  the  groaning  Caves  return  ] 

Their  fad  Complaints  again,  andfeem  to  mourn: 
The  dancing  Words  from  Hill  to  Hill  rebound  , 
They  all  receive  and  all  reftore  the  Sound.    Cr.  Lucn    ] 

ELEPHANT. 

Such,  by  Getulian  Hunters  compafs'd  in, 
The  vaft  unwieldy  Elephant  is  feen : 
All  cover'd  with  a  fteely  Show'rfrom  far, 
Rowxing  he  (hakes,  and  flieds  the  fcatter'd  War : 
In  vain  the  diftant  Troops  the  Fight  renew  ; 
And  with  frefh  Rage  the  ftubborn  Foe  purfue: 
Unconquer'd  ftill  the  mighty  Savage  ftands, 
And  fcorns  the  Malice  of  a  thoufand  Hands,    Rowe,  Luc, 
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ELOQUENCE. 

See,  how  refiftlefs  Orators  perfwade, 
Draw  out  their  Forces,  and  the  Heart  invade : 
Touch  ev'ry  Spring  and  Movement  of  the  Soul, 
This  Appetite  excite,  and  that  controul : 
Their  pow'rful  Voice  can  flying  Troops  arreft, 
Confirm  the  weak,  and  melt  th'obdurate,  Breaft; 
Chace  from  the  Sad  their  melancholy  Air  j 
Sooth  Difcontent,  and  folace  anxious  Care: 
When  threat'ning  Tides  of  Rage  and  Anger  rife, 
Ufurp  the  Throne,  and  Reafon's  Sway  defpife  j 
"When  in  the  Seats  of  Life  this  Temper!  reigns, 
Beats  thro'  the  Heart,  and  drives  along  the  Veins  ; 
See,  Eloquence  with  Force  perfwafive  binds 
The  reftlefs  Waves,  and  charms  the  warring  Winds : 
Refiftlefs,  bids  tumultuous  Uproar  ceafe, 
Recals  the  Calm,  and  gives  the  Bofom  Peace.    Blac  Creat. 

O  that  my  Tongue  had  ev'ry  Grace  of  Speech, 
Great  and  commanding  as  the  Breath  of  Kings ; 
Sweet  as  the  Poets  Numbers,  and  prevailing 
As  foft  Perfuaiion  to  a  Love-fick  Maid ! 
That  I  had  Art  and  Eloquence  divine  !   Rowe  J.  Shore. 

_— . His  weighty  Senfe  (Ach. 

Flows  in  fit  Words,  and  heav'nly  Eloquence.    Dryd.  Abf.  & 

■ His  Tongue  was  made 

Smooth,  foft,  and  fluent,  fitted  to  perfwade.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Words,  fweet  as  Honey,  from  his  Mouth  diftill'd.     Dryd. 

For  winning  Eloquence  he  was  renown'd.j  (Horn 

And  fine  Perfuafion  hung  upon  his  Lips  5 

Sweet  were  his  Words,  and  tunefully  they  flow'd.    Br.  Horn. 

Whene'er  he  foeaks,  fuch  Graces  flow  with  Eafe, 
Strength  to  convince,  and  Elegance  to  pleafej 

•        The  HrVning  Thoufand  hung, 

And  blefs'd  the  moving  Accents  of  his  Tongue.    Trap. 

■  Th' attentive  Throng, 

Profoundly  filent,  all  around  me  wait : 

Like  cluft'ring  Bees  upon  my  Lips  they  hung, 

And  fuck'd  the  Words,  like  Honey,  from  my  Tongue : 

My  Speech  upon  them  dropp'd  like  Summer  Rain,° 

That  falls  from  Heav'n  upon  the  thirfty  Plain.    Blac.  Job. 

Now  from  his  Seat  arofe  Laertes'  Son  ; 
Look'd  down  a  while,  and  paus'd  ere  he  begun : 
Then  to  th' expecting  Audience  rais'd  his  Look, 
And  not  without  prepaid  Attention  fpoke : 

Soft 
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Soft  was  his  Tone,  and  fober  was  his  Face  • 

Anions  his  Words,  and  Words  his  Actions  grace,   Dr. Ovid* 

The  wond'rous  Tale, 

With  fuch  a  Grace,  his  florid  Tongue coul!  frame, 

The  Story  ftill  was  new,  tho'  frill  the  fame.    Ccor.  Ovid. 

He  ceas  a  ;  and,  ceahng,  with  Refpett  he  bovv*d. 
Heav'n,  Air,  and  Ocean,  rung  with  lcud  AppLaufc; 
And  by  the  gen'ral  Vote  he  gain'd  the  Cauie  : 
Thus  Conduit  won  the  Prize,  when  Qjjirage  fail'd  ; 
And  Eloquence  o'er  brutal  Force  prevail'd.    Dryd.  Ovid. 

ELYSIUM. 

A  fairer  Scene  now  opens  to  your  View  ; 
An  Earth  more  verdant,  and  a  Heav'n  move  blue  : 
Another  Phoebus  gilds  thefe  happy  Skies  j 
And  other  Stars  wirh  purer  Flames  arife: 
The  blifsful  Climes  no  Change  of  Ages  knew  j 
The  Golden  firft  began,  andlfrll  is  new. 
The  Golden  Age  our  World  awhile  could  boafr  ; 
But  here  it  flourifh'd,  and  was  never  loft  : 
Perpetual  Zephyrs  breathe  thro'  fragrant  Bow'rs  j 
And  painted  Meads  fmile  with  unbidcJen  Flow'rs : 
Flow'rs  of  immortal  Bloom,  and  various  H.ie  ; 
in  the  Recefs  of  a  cool  fylvan  Glade, 
A  Monarch  Tree  projects  no  vulgar  Shade  *• 
Encumber'd  with  their  Wealth,  the  Branches  bend ; 
And  golden  Apples  to  your  Reach  defcend  : 
Spare  not  the  Fruit ;  but  pluck  the  blooming  Ore  ; 
The  yellow  Harveft  will  increafe  the  more.    Eufden.  Claud, 

The  gloomy  Arbours, 

The  G.ots  and  Manlions  of  the  bleflcd  Dead  : 

O  blifUal  Profpeft  of  a  future  State  ! 

Delightful  Ecftahe  in  Thoughts  of  Death  ! 

Methinks,  thro'  all  the  vafl  and  verdant  Meads, 

No  Rofe  lies  blafted,  and  no  Myrtle  fades, 

But  ever  bloom, 

Thro'  all  Elyzium,  all  the  flow'ry  Groves.    Hopk.  Pyrrhus, 

There  the  brave  Youth,  with  Love  of  Virtue  rir'd, 
Who  greatly  in  his  Countrey's  Caufe  expir'd, 
Shall  know  he  conquer'd  :  the  firm  Patriot  there, 
Who  made  the  Welfare  of  Mankind  his  Care, 
Tho'  ftill  by  Faction,  Vice,  and  Fortune  croft, 
Shall  find  the  gen'rous  Labour  was  not  loft.    Add.Catb.' 
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EMBRACING. 

Within  each  others  Arms  we'll  ever  reft : 
Thy  Eyes  (hall  make  my  Days  ferene  and  bright ; 
Thy  Arms,  thus  circling  round  me,  blefs  the  Night. 

Lanfd.  Brit.  Ench. 

0  let  me  prefs  thee  in  my  youthful  Arms, 

And  fmother  thy  old  Age  in  my  Embraces.     Lee  OEdip. 

Thus  let  me  grow  to  tnee,  too  clofe  for  Fate  to  fever ! 
O  let  Death  find  me  in  thefe  dear,  dear  Arms, 
And,  looking  on  thee,  fpare  my  better  Part, 
And  take  me  willing  hence.    Dryd.  Cleom. 

Is  it  then  given  me  to  behold  thy  Beauties  ? 
Thofe  blufhing  Sweets,  thofe  lovely  loving  Eyes? 
To  prefs,  to  ftrain  thee  to  my  beating  Heart, 
And  grow  rtius  to  my  Love  ?    Smith  Phaed.  &  Hip.' 

1  fwear,  I  prefs  thee  with  as  hearty  Joy, 
As  ever  fearful  Bride  embrac'd  her  Man  ; 

When  from  a  Dream  of  Death  fhe  wak'd,  and  found 
Her  Lover  fafe  and  fleeping  by  her  Side.    Lee  Theod. 

Lock'd  in  each  others  Arms, 

We'll  lie  for  ever  thus,  and  laugh  at  Fare.    Lee  L.J.  Brut. 

Thus  let  me  rob  the  Fountains  and  the  Groves  j 
Thus  gird  me  to  thee  with  the  fafteft  Knot 
Of  Arms  and  Spirits,  that  would  clafp  thee  thro'; 
Cold  as  thou  art,  and  wet  with  Night's  fall'n  Dews, 
Yet  dearer  fo,  thus  richly  drefs'd  with  Sorrows, 
Than  if  the  Gods  had  hung  thee  round  with  Kingdoms. 

LeeL.J.  Brut. 
O  I  will  hold  thee  with  thefe  longing  Arms  ; 
Hold  thee  till  Morn  ;  and  from  that  Morn  till  Ev'ning; 
From  Ev'ningto  Mid-day  ;  from  Day  to  Night  j  (L.  J.  Brut. 

From  Night  to  Death: I'll  clafp  thee  thus  for  ever.  Lee 

Forever  thus,  thus  in  each  others  Arms 

Ages  (hall  fee  us  flourish. South.  Loy.Bro. 

Thus  in  my  Arms  I'll  hold  thee 
To  my  laft  Gafp,  and  grafpthee  after  Death.  Lee  Conftant. 

— -— — —  Thus,  my  Chrufeis,  thus 
Embrace  me  clofe,  and  join  thy  Lips  to  mine. 
There's  no  Security  in  orher  Joys ; 
Here  Happinefs  is  rivetted  alone ; 
Here  nothing  fades,  nothing  decays;  the  Sweets 
Immortal  are,  and  never  ceafe  to  fpring.    Lanfd.  Ker. Love. 

Here  let  me  hold  thee  ever  in  my  Arms, 
And  all  our  Quarrels  be  but  fuch  as  thefe, 
Who  (hall  love  beft,  and  clofeft  fnall  embrace.    Dr.D.Seb. 
The  Heart  of  Guife  is  rivetted  to  thine.    Dr.  D.  of  Guife. 

So 
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So  fpake  our  gen'ral  Mother,  and  with  Eyes 
Of  conjugal  Attraction  unreprov'd, 
And  meek  Surrender,  half  embracing  lean'd 
®n  our  hid  Father;  half  her  fwclling  Bread 
Naked  met  his.  under  the  flowing  Gold 
Of  her  loofe  Trefies  hid  :   he  in  Delight 
Both  of  her  Beauty  and  fubmiiTive  Charms 
Smil'd  with  fuperior  Love,  as  Jupiter 
On  Juno  (miles,  when  he  impVegns  the  Clouds 
That  fhed  May-Plow'rs  ;  and  prels'd  her  Matron- Lip 
WithKifles  pure. Milr.  Par.-Loft. 

His  Wife  beheld  him,  and  with  eager  Pace 
Flew  to  his  Arm*,  to  meet  a  dear  Embrace: 
Breathlefs  (he  flew,  with  Joy  and  Paffion  wild.  Dryd.  Horn? 

No  Gueft  fo  welcome  to  my  longing  Arms : 
I  ran,  I  flew  to  meet  th'expected  Boy 
"With  all  the  Tranfports  of  unfuly  Joy  : 
Not  with  fuch  eager  Hafte,  fuch  fond  Defires,  Tl 

The  Traveller,  when  fcorch'd  by  Syrian  Fires,  > 

To  fome  well-fpreading  Beeches  Shade  retires,  — *        i' 

He  dearly  grafps  the  Treafure  of  his  Soul  j 
Hangs  on  his  Neck,  and  feeds  upon  his  Form.    Lee. 

Then  here,  Oh !  here,  on  his  cold  bloody  Breaft, 
Thus  let  me  breathe  my  laft.  -• 

T'  embrace  thee  now  is  not  Immodelty  : 
Or,  if  it  were,  I  think  my  bleeding  Heart 
Would  make  me  criminal  in  Death  to  clafp  thee  : 
Break  all  the  tender  Niceties  of  Honour, 
To  fold  thee  thus,  and  warm  thee  into  Life.    Lee  Theod: 

O  let  me  prefs  thee; 

Pant  on  thy  Bofom  ;  link  into  thy  Arms, 

And  lofe  thy  felf  in  the  luxurious  Fold.    Rowe  J.  Shore. 

EMPIRE. 

All  Empires  on  the  Gods  depend ;  (Rofc.  Hor. 

Begun  by  their  Commands,  at  their  Commands  they  encK 
Empire  mult  move  apace, 
When  fhe  begins  the  Race.    D'Aven. 
Empire's  like  Heav'n,  which  who  would  bravely  win, 
Muft,  Giant-like,  with  high  A  (fault  begin.    Lee  Glor. 

What  is  Command,  for  which  we  fo  contend  ;  *} 

Danger  and  Envy  the  high  Charge  attend  ;  Cleop.  £ 

A  few  we  pleafe,  and  Multitudes  offend.     Sedl.  Ant.  & S 
Let  no  Man  of  his  prefent  Fortune  fwell ;  ^ 

The  Fate  of  growing  Empires  who  can  tell?  Ant.  &  Cleop.  C 
We  ftand  but  on  that  Greatnefs,  whence  fome  fell.    Sed.  J 
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This  abfolufe  Command,  this  Pow'r  fupreme, 
This  boundlefs  Grandeur,  this  illuftrious  Title, 
Believe  me,  Friends,  is  like  a  dazling  Beauty, 
That  ftrikes  the  Sight;  but,  when  enjoy'd,  grows  pall'd..--^ 

For  in  the  Luli  of  Empire,  oft  'tis  found 
High  Hope  much  better  than  Fruition  pleafes.    D'Aven. 

Great  Empires,  like  their  Founders,  mortal  are, 
And  the  fad  Marks  of  Age  and  Sicknefs  bear : 
Their  firong  Foundations,  mould'ring,  wear  away, 
And,  fapp'd  by  Time's  devouring  Teeth,  decay.    Bl.  P.  Arthv 
Empire  is  lafeft  moderately  great,  f Cleop. 

And  Deaths  unfeen  ftili  on  Ambition  wait.      Sedl.  Ant.  8c 

«—  A  failing  State 

Has  always  its  own  Errours  join'd  with  Fate.    Cowl.  David, 

Like  Empires,  to  their  fatal  Height  arriv'd, 
They  mult  be  ruin'd  by  themfelves  alone.   Dryd,  Riy*  Lad, 

Nations  and  Empires  flourifh  and  decay ; 
By  Turns  command,  and  in  their  Turns  obey : 
Time  foftens  hardy  People  5  Time  again 
Hardens  to  War  a  foft,  unwarlike  Train. 
Thai  Troy  for  ten  long  Years  her  Foes  withftood  » 
And,  daily  bleeding,  bore  th'Expence  of  Blood  : 
Now,  for  thick  Streets,  it  fhews  an  empty  Space  ;  y 

Or,  only  fill'd  with  Tombs  of  her  own  perifh'd  Race,        S 
Her  fclf  becomes  the  Sepulchre  of  what  (lie  was.  > 

Mycens,  Sparta,  Thebes,  of  mighty  Fame, 
Are  vaniftYd  out  of  Subftance  into  Name. 
And  Dardan  Rome,  that  juft  begins  to  rife, 
On  Tiber's  Banks,  in  Time  lhall  mate  the  Skies  ; 
Wid'ning  her  Bounds,  and  working  on  her  Way, 
Ev'h  now  (he  meditates  Imperial  Sway  : 
Yet  this  is  Change  ;  but  {he  by  changing  thrives, 
Like  Moons  new-born  ;  and  in  her  Cradle  (hives 
To  fill  her  Infant  Horns :  an  Hour  (hall  come,  (Ovid, 

.When  the  new  World  (hall  be  contained  in  Rome.    Dryd. 
Let  others  better  mould  the  running  Mafs  -* 

Of  Metals,  and  inform  the  breathing  Brafs  5  C 

And  foften  into  Flefh  a  Marble  Face  :  £ 

Plead  better  at  the  Bar  ;  defcribe  the  Skies, 
And  when  the  Stars  defcend,  and  when  they  rife  : 
But,  Rome,  'tis  thine  alone,  with  awful  Sway, 
To  rule  Mankind,  and  make  the  World  obey  ; 
Difpoiing  Peace  and  War  thy  own  majeftick  Way  : 
To  tame  the  Proud,  the  fetter'd  Slave  to  free  ; 
Thefe  are  Imperial  Arts,  and  worthy  thee.    Dryd.  Virg. 
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enjoyment; 

Go,  Love,  thy  Banners  round  the  World  difplay. 
And  teach  rebellious  Mortals  to  obey  : 
Triumph  o'er  thofe,  who  proudly  flight  thy  Pow'r, 
And  make  them,  what  they  now  deride,  adore.: 
To  conquer,  only  bid  them,  tafte  and  know  ; 
And  foon  their  fanfy'd  Pleasures  they'll  forego, 
And  foon  acknowledge  thee,  the  Lord  of  all  below, 
Oh  I  what  a  Rapture  did  my  Soul  (unround, 
When  firft  I  clafp'd  her  Body  clofe  to  mine ! 
*Twas  more  than  Rapture  all !  'Twas  all  divine  ! 
Such  Joys  I  knew,  as  Words  want  Pow'r  to  tell, 
Joys,  which  the  feeble  Reach  of  Thought  exceL 
My  Soul,  furprizM  at  that  Excefsof  Joy, 
Unable  to  fuftain  it,  wing'd  away, 
Whilft  all  intrane'd  and  extafy'd  I  lay. 
Where  did  my  Soul  in  that  (hort  Tranfport  go  ? 
Did  it  with  willing  Hafte  to  her  depart  ? 
It  did  ;  I'm  fare  it  did  j  and  flutter  a  round  her  Heart  1 
It  heav'd,  it  trembled,  and  it  panted  there  : 
But  all  its  weak  Efforts  to  flay  were  vain 5 
A  Kifs  reftor'd  the  Fugitive  again  : 
My  Soul  re-enter'd  ;  we  repeated  o'er  . 
A  thoufand  Joys,  unknown  to  both  before. 
No  Time  fliall  pafs  without  that  dear  Delight ; 
I'll  talk  of  Love  all  Day,  and  act  it  all  the  Night : 
Pleafure  and  I,  as  to  one  Goal  defign'd, 
Will  run  with  equal  Pace,  while  Sorrows  lag  behind, 
O  that  I  had  but  Jove's  unbounded  Might, 
To  lengthen  Pleasures,  and  extend  a  Night ! 
Three  nivial  Nights  fhould  not  my  With  confine  i 
Whole  Years  themfelves,  whole  Ages  fhould  combine, 
To  make  my  Joys  as  lafting,  as  divine : 
Then  would  f  lie  enclos'd  within  her  Arms, 
Fierce  as  my  Love,  and  vig'rous  as  her  Charms ; 
And  both  fhould  be,  could  I  decree  their  State, 
As  fixt,  and  as  immutable  as  Fate  : 
Then  wond'ring  Mortals  fhould  with  Envy  fee, 
That  only  thofe  were  blefs'd,  who  lov'd  like  me  5 
And  Gods  themfelves  fhould  at  my  Blifs  repine, 
And  learn  to  mend  their  now  imperfect  Joys  by  mine.— —i 
O  my  Soul .' 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying, 
Loft  in  fwee:  tumultuous  Dying  > 
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You  tremble,  Pelens ;  fo  do  I  j 
Ah  Hay,  and  we'll  together  die  : 
My  Soul  {hall  take  her  Flight  with  thine. 
Life  difiblving  in  Delight, 
Heaving  Breads,  and  fwimming  Sight, 
Fault'ring  Speech,  and  gafping  Breath, 
Symptoms  of  delicious  Death :  (Ven. 

My  Soul  is  ready  for  the  Flight.    Lanfd.  Jew  of 
Whilft:  Alexis  lay  preft 
In  her  Arms  he  lov'd  beft, 
With  his  Hands  round  her  Neck,  and  his  Head  onherBrcaft, 
He  found  the  fierce  Pleafure  too  hafly  to  ftay, 
And  his  Soul  in  the  Tempeft  juft  flying  away : 
When  Celia  faw  this. 
With  a  Sigh  and  a  Kifs, 
She  cry'd,  Oh  my  Dear,  I  am  robb'd  of  my  Blifs ; 
Tis  unkind  to  your  Love,  and  unfaithfully  done* 
To  leave  me  behind  you,  and  die  all  alone. 
The  Youth,  tho'  in  Hafte, 
And  breathing  his  laft, 
In  Pity  dy'd  flowly,  while  (he  dy'd  more  faft : 
Till  at  length  fhe  cry'd,  Now,  my  Dear,  now  let  us  go, 
Now  die,  my  Alexis,  and  I  will  die  too. 
Thus  intranc'd  they  did  lie, 
Till  Alexis  did  try 
To  recover  new  Breath,  that  again  he  might  die  : 
Then  often  they  dy'd  -y  but  the  more  they  did  fo, 
The  Nymph  dy'd  more  quick,  and  the  Shepherd  more  flow. 

Dryd.M.  A-la-mode. 
If  for  my  felf  alone  I  would  poffefs, 
'Twerefenfnaljoy,  and  brutal  Happinefs. 
When  moft  we  love,  embracing  and  embraced, 
The  Particle  fublime  of  Blifs  is  plac'd 
In  Raptures  that  we  feel  the  ravilh'd  Charmer  tafte. 

Lanfd.  Brit.  Ench. 
Clofe  in  my  Arms,  and  languifhing  fhe  lies, 
wWith  dying  Looks,  fhort  Breath,  and  wifliing  Eyes. 

Otw.  Friendih.  in  Fafh, 
O  would'ft  thou  meet  my  Warmth,  when  I  diffolve 
Into  thy  Lap,  and  give  down  all  thy  Love.  Dryd.  Amphit. 

O  there's  a  Joy,  to  melt  in  her  Embrace, 
Diffolve  in  Pleafures ; 
And  make  the  Gods  curfe  Immortality, 
That  fo  they  could  not  die.    Pryd.  Don.  Seb, 

Not  dying  Saints  enjoy  fuch  Ecltafies, 
JWien  they  in  Virions  antedate  their  Blifs  r 
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Not  Dreams  of  a  young  Prophet  are  fo  bleft  7 

When  holy  Trances  firit  infpire  his  Breaft,  £ 

And  the  God  enters  there  to  be  a  welcome  Gueft.  J 

Let  duller  Mortals  other  Pleasures  prize, 
Pleafures,  which  enter  at  the  waking  Eyes  j 
Might  I  each  Night  fuch  fweet  Enjoyments  find, 
I'd  wink  forever,  be  for  ever  blind.    Oldh. 

O  let  me  prefs  thefe  balmy  Lips  all  Day, 
And  bathe  my  Love-fcorch'd  Soul  in  thy  moift  Kifles  : 
Now,  by  my  Joys,  thou  art  all  fweet  and  fofc  j 
And  thou  fhalt  be  the  Altar  of  my  Love : 
Upon  thy  Beauties  hourly  will  I  offer, 
And  pour  out  Pleafure,  and  bleft  Sacrifice, 
To  the  dear  Memory  of  my  Lucina  : 
No  God  nor  Goddefs  ever  was  ador'd 
With  fnch  Religion  as  my  Love  {hall  be  : 
For,  in  thofe  charming  Raptures  of  my  Soul, 
Clafp'd  in  rhy  Arms,  I'll  watte  my  felf  away, 
And  rob  the  ruin'd  World  of  their  great  Lord  ; 
While,  to  the  Honour  of  Lucina's  Name, 
I  leave  Mankind  to  mourn  the  Lofs  for  ever.  Roch.  Valeot* 

Let  her  tranfport  me  with  furprizing  Blifs  : 
Help  me,  ye  Pow'j  s  of  Love,  I  faint !  1  die  ! 
The  Thought  fcrevvs  Nature  to  a  Pitch  too  high  : 
Scarcely  my  B  eaft  my  flitting  Soul  retains, 
Such  Gulfs  of  Pleafure  hurry  thro'  my  Veins! 

One  Touch  of  hers  

More  BlhTes  brings  than  pamper'd  Prelates  prove 

In  fnatch'd  Embraces  of  forbidden  Love, 

With  eager  Arms  I  clafp'd  the  lovely  Maid  ;  J 

My  humble  Thanks  to  mighty  Love  I  pay'd ;       (Brown.  > 

And,  as  I  wanted  nothing  elfe,  for  nothing  elfe  I  pray'd. j 

He,  ftifled  in  my  Arms,  fhall  lofe  his  Breath, 
And  Life  it  felf  fliail  envious  be  of  Death.   Dryd.  Auren* 

When  half  denying,  more  than  half  content, 
Embraces  wavm'd  me  to  a  full  Ccnfent  j 
Then  with  tumultuous  Joys  my  Heart  did  bear,         (Ovid, 
And  Guilt,  that  made  them  anxious, made  them  great.  Dryd, 

Now  let  us  ftart,  and  give  a  Loofe  to  Love, 
Feaft  ev'iy  Senfe  with  moil  luxurious  Pleafure, 
Improve  our  Minutes,  make  them  more  than  Years,  (Stepm. 
Than  Ages  j  and  ev'n  live  the  Life  of  Gods.    Rowe  Amb, 

Oh,  let  me  fink  upon  thy  gentle  Bofom, 
And,  blufhing,  tell,  how  greatly  I  am  bleft! 
Forgive  me,  Modefty,  if  lure  1  vow. 
That  all  the  Pleafures  of  my  Virgin-State 
Were  poor  and  trifling  to  the  prefent  Rapture. 

A  gen- 
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A  gentle  Warmth  invades  my  glowing  Breaft, 

And,  while  I  fondly  gaze  upon  thy  Face,  (Step, 

Ev'n  Thought  is  loft  in  exquifite  Delight.     Rowe  Amb. 

F anfy  it  (elf,  ev'n  in  Enjoyment,  is 
But  a  dumb  Judge,  and  cannot  tell  its  Blifs.    Dryd.  Auren. 

Their  ev'ry  Glance  imparts 

The  fweet  Confufion  of  their  meeting  Hearts. 
His  Hand  (he  can  no  more,  nor  he  his  Rage,_reftrain : 
Nor  Words  their  Way,  nor  broken  Accents  find  ^ 
More  violent  he  grows,  and  fhe  more  kind. 
The  rifing  Raptures  break  their  fwelling  Sighs, 
And,  breathlefs,  in  the  Bridegroom's  Armsfhe  lies. 
Her  Fears  are  flown,  fhe  clafps  the  furious  Boy, 
Gives  all  her  Beauties  up,  and  meets  the  joy.  — — — 

■ O  thou  great  Chymift.  Nature, 

Who  draw'ft  one  Spirit  fo  divinely  perfeft, 

Thou  mak'ft  a  Dreg  of  all  the  World  befide.  LeeCaef.Borg,. 

O  rhou  'sr  Infpiration,  Ecftafie  and  Tranfporr,       (Clev, 
All  the  bewitching  Joys  that  make  Men  mad.     Lee  P.  of 

Let  me  prefs  thee  in  my  Arms, 

Tune  of  my  Heart,  and  charmer  of  my  Eyes : 

Nay,  thou  fhak  learn  the  Ecftafie  from  me  ; 

I'll  make  thee  fmile  with  my  extrav'gant  Paflionj 

Drive  thy  pale  Fears  away  ;  and,  ere  the  Morn, 

5  fwear,  O  Teraminra,  O  my  Love, 

Cold  as  thou  art,  I'll  warm  thee  into  Blufties.  Lee  L.J.  Brutv 

I'll  fteal  into  th' eternal  Knot  of  Love 
This  Night :  this  Night  (hall  tell  thee  how  I  love  thee  : 
When  Words  are  at  a  Lofs,  and  the  mute  Soul 
Pours  out  her  felf  in  Sighs  and  gafping  Joys, 
Lite  grafps,  the  Pangs  of  Blifs,  and  murm'ring  Pleafures* 
Thou  {halt  confefs  all  Language  then  is  vile,  f Brutv 

And  yet  believe  me  moft  without  my  Vowing.     Lee  L.J. 

Come  to  my  Breaft  thou  Tempeft-beaten  Flow'r, 
Brim-full  of  Rain,  and  ftick  upon  my  Heart : 
O  fhort-liv'd  Rofe ;  yet  I  fome  Hours  will  wear  thee: 
Yes,  by  the  Gods,  I'll  fmell  thee  till  I  languifh, 
Rifle  thy  Sweets,  and  run  thee  o'er  and  o'er  5 
Fall,  like  the  Night,  upon  thy  folding  Beauties, 
And  clafp  thee  dead  :  then,  like  the  Morning  Sun, 
With  a  new  Heat  kifs  thee  to  Life  again, 
And'  make  the  Pleafure  equal  to  the  Pain.     Lee  L.J,  Brut* 

The  lovely  Maid  lay  panting  in  my  Arms; 
And  all  fhe  laid  and  did  was  full  of  Charms  : 
Winds,  on  your  Wings  to  Heav'n  her  Accents  bear, 
Such  Words  as  Heav'n  alone  is  fit  to  hear.    Dryd.  Virg^ 

a  Suaij 
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Strait  a  new  Heat  return'd  with  his  Embrace, 
Warmth  to  my  Blood,  and  Colour  to  my  Face; 
Till,  at  the  length,  with  mutual  KifTes  fir'd,  *y 

To  the  lait  Blifs  we  eagerly  afpiv'd,  (Theoc.  V 

And  both  alike  attain'd  what  both  alike  defiYd.    Dryd.i 
Oft  in  foft  Battels  have  I  fpent  the  Night,  -% 

Yet  rofe  next  Morning  vig'vous  for  the  Fight,  C 

Frefli  as  the  Day,  and  adive  as  the  Light.    Oldh  J> 

For  vigorous  Blood  and  frefli  Recruits  of  Force, 
Enabled Janguifh'd  Love  to  take  the  Field.    Dryd..Amph. 

So  the  kind  Nymph,  diffolving  as  flie  lay, 
Expecting  ligh/d,  and  chid  the  Shepherd's  Stay  : 
When,  panting  to  the  Joy,  he  flew  to  prove 
The  Immortality  of  Lite  and  Love.    South.  Difapp.. 

To  known  Delight  they  hafte ; 

And,  panting  in  each  other's  Arms,  embrac'd  : 
Rufh  to  theconfcious  Bed,  a  mutual  Freight, 
And  heedlefs  prefs  it  with  their  wonted  Weight: 
The  thoughtlefs  Pair,  indulging  their  Delires, 
Alternate,  kindled,  and  then  quench'd,  their  Fires. 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Sig.  5c  Guifc, 
He  faw  the  Queen,  and  from  her  conqu'ring  Eyes 
Thro'  all  his  Veins  the  pointed  Lightning  flics  : 
Th'  Almighty,  foon  diflblv'd  with  warm  Delires-, 
Feels  in  his  Blood  thofe  foft  and  tender  Fires, 
Which  youthful  Breafts  inflame,  when  firft  they  proved 
With  Joy  tranfported,  the  fweet  Thefts  of  Love : 
Thus,  fir'd  and  ravifh'd  with  her  heav'nly  Charms, 
He  fnatch'd  the  yielding  Goddefs  to  his  Arms  : 
The  joyful  Earth  was  pleas'd,  and,  fmiling,  fpread 
Her  flow'ry  Lap  to  form  the  fragrant  Bed  , 
Panrks  and  Hyacinths  were  ftrew'd  around, 
And  a  new  blooming  Spring  adorn'd  the  Ground  : 
Upon  their  naked  Limbs,  in  gentle  Show'rs, 
A  golden  Cloud  ambrofial  Moilture  pours. 
At  length  the  God,  with  Love  and  Sleep  oppreft, 
Melts  in  her  Arms,  and  finks  to  pleafmg  Reft.  Pope  Homer. 

Spoken  of  Jupiter  and  Juno... 
■  He  prefs'd  her  to  his  panting  Brealr ; 

The  fmiling  Earth  fpread  Beds  of  new-born  Flow'rs, ; 
Panfies,  and  Violets,  and  fi  agrant  Rofes, 
And  Hyacinths,  beneath  and  round  the  Pair. 
Conceal'd  they  lay  in  a  bright  Cloud  of  Gold : 
The  Heav'ns  gave  Signs  of  Joy  ;  ambrolial  Dews 
Pour'd  down  their  fweeteft  Influence  ;  and  the  Air 
Breath'd  odorous,  replete  with  rich  Perfumes. 
Jhus  the  dread  Father  of  the  Gods  and  Men, 
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By  Love  and  Sleep  opprefs'd  on  Ida's  Height, 

Reclin'd  his  Head,  entranc'd  on  Juno's  Bofom.    Br.  Horn.' 

-   Evminia  flays ; 
Thy  foft  defiring  Wife  expedls  thy  coming  : 
Bufy  in  Thought,  and  halty  for  the  Hour, 
She  turns,  and  fighs,  and  withes ;  counts  the  Clock  j 
And  ev'ry  Minute  drags  a  heavy  Pace, 
Till  thou  appear,  the  Champion  of  thy  Bed, 
Avm'd  at  all  Points,  and  eager  for  the  Charge, 
That  calls  her  to  the  Combate  of  thy  Love.   South.  Difapp; 

And  all  thofe  Joys  infatiably  to  prove, 
With  which  rich  Beauty  feafts  the  Glutton  Love. 

— Oh  I  have  flept,  and  dreamt, 

And  dreamt  again.    Where  haft  thou  been,  thou  Loiterer  ? 
Tho'  my  Eyes  clos'd,  my  Arms  have  ftill  been  open'd, 
Stretch' d  ev'ry  Way  betwixt  my  broken  Slumbers, 
To  fearch  if  thou  wert  come  to  crown  my  Reft  : 

There^s  no  Repofe  without  thee. Oh  the  Day 

Too  foon  will  b^eak,  and  wake  us  to  our  Sorrow : 
Come,  come  to  Bed,  and  bid  thy  Cares  Good-night. 

Otw.  Ven.  Pref. 

When  will  the  dear  Man  come,  that  all  my  Doubts 
May  vanifh  in  his  Breaft  ?  that  I  may  hold  him 
Faft  as  my  Fears  can  make  me  j  hug  him  clofe 
As  my  fond  Soul  can  wifh  ;  give  all  my  Breath  (Alex. 

In  Sighs  and -Rifles  ;  fwoon,  die  away  with  Rapture.    Lee. 

I  found  a  Pleafure  I  ne'er  felt  before ;  (Clev. 

DifTolving  Pains,  and  fwimming  fhudd'ring  Joys.    Lee  P.  of 

Thenhafte,  my  Charmer, 

Let's  feaft  our  famifh'd  Souls  with  am*roiis  Riot, 

With  tierceft  Blifs  attone  for  our  Delay,  ($c  Hipj 

And  in  a  Moment  love  the  Age  we've  loft.     Smith  Phxdi 

Burns  not  my  Flame  as  brightly  as  at  firft  ? 
Ev'n  now  my  Heart  beats  high  :  I  languish  for  thee  j  . 
My  Tranfports  are  as  fierce,  as  ftrong  my  Wifhes, 
As  thou  hadft  never  blefs'd  me  with  thy  Beauty. 

Rowe  Fair  Pern 

Once  in  a  lone  and  fecret  Hour  of  Night, 
When  ev'ry  Eye  was  clos'd,  and  the  pale  Moon 
And  Stars  alone,  (hone  confcious  of  the  Theft, 
Hot  with  the  Tufcan  Grape,  and  high  in  Blood, 
Happ'ly  I  ftole  unheeded  to  her  Chamber. 
I  found  the  fond,  believing,  love-fick  Maid, 
Loofe,  unattir'd,  warm,  tender,  full  of  Wifhes ; 
Fiercencfs  and  Pride,  the  Guardians  of  her  Honour, 
Were  charm'd  to  Reft,  and  Love  alone  was  waking : 
jWithin  her  riling  Bofom  all  was  calm, 

As 
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As  peaceful  Seas  that  know  no  Storms,  and  only 

Are  gent'y  lifted  up  and  down  by  Tides : 

I  fnatch'd  the  glorious,  golden  Opportunity, 

And  with  prevailing,  youthful  Ardour  prefs'd  her, 

Till,  with  fhovt  Sighs,  and  murm'ring  Reluctance, 

The  yielding  Fair  One  gave  me  perfect  Happinefs  : 

Ev'n  all  the  live- long  Night  we  pafs'd  in  Blifs, 

In  Ecftafies  too  fierce  to  laft  for  ever ; 

At  length  the  Morn  and  cold  Indiff'rence  came  ; 

When,  fully  fated  with  the  lufcious  Banquet, 

I  haftily  took  Leave,  and  left  the  Nymph 

To  think  on  what  was  paft,  and  figh  alone. 

I  faw  her  foon  again  j  Alas !  too  foon  : 

For  Oh  !  that- Meeting  was  not  like  the  former : 

I  found  my  Heart  no  more  beat  high  with  Tranfport ; 

No  more  I  figh'd,  and  languifh'd  for  Enjoyment : 

'Twas  paft  ;  and  Reafon  took  her  Turn  to  reign,       (Pen, 

While  ev'ry  Weaknefs  fell  before  her  Throne.     Rowe  Fair 

Hope  with  a  gawdy  Profpect  feeds  the  Eye, 
Sooths  ev'ry  Senfe,  does  with  each  Wifh  comply  : 
But  falfe  Enjoyment  the  kind  Guide  deftroys  $ 
We  lofe  the  Paflion  in  the  treach'rous  Joys : 
Like  the  gay  Silk-worm,  when  it  pleafes  molt, 
In  that  ungrateful  Web  it  fpun,  'tis  loft. 
Fruition  only  cloys  the  Appetite  j 
More  does  the  Conqueft  than  the  Prize  delight. 
Who  moft  expects,  enjoys  the  Pteafure  moft  : 
'lis  rais'd  by  Wifhes,  by  Fruition  loft.    Yald. 

Bleflings  when  cheap,  or  certain,  we  defpife  : 
From  fure  PoiTefticn  what  Defire  can  rife  ? 
Love,  like  Ambition,  dies  as  'tisenjoy'd,  (En:h. 

By  Doubt  provok'd,  by  Certainty  deftroy'd.     Lanfd,  B>k, 

Thus  therefore  he,  who  feels  the  firy  Dart 
Of  ftrong  Defire  transfix  his  am'rous  Heart, 
Whether  fome  beauteous  Boy's  alluring  Face, 
Or  lovelier  Maid,  with  unrehfted  Grace, 
From  her  each  Pait  the  winged  Arrow  fends  5 
From  whence  he  firft  was  ftruck,  he  thither  tends : 
Reftlefs  he  roams  ;  impatient  to  be  free'd, 
And  eager  to  inject  the  fprighrly  Seed  : 
For  fierce  Defire  does  all  his  Mind  employ; 
And  ardent  Love  affures  approaching  Joy : 
Such  is  the  Nature  of  that  pleafing  Smart, 
Whofe  burning  Drops  diftil  upon  the  Heart: 
The  Fever  of  the  Soul,  (hot  from  the  Fair, 
And  the  cold  Ague  of  fuccecding  Care ; 

If 
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If  abfent,  her  Idea  ffill  appears, 

And  her  fweet  Name  is  chiming  in  your  Ears  r 

But  ftrive  thofe  pleaiing  Phantoms  to  remove, 

And  ftiun  th'  aerial  Images  of  Love, 

That  feed  the  Flame :  When  one  molefts  thy  Mind, 

Difcharge  thy  Loins  on  all  the  leaky  Kind  : 

For  that's  a  wifer  Way,  than  to  reftrain, 

Within  thy  fwelling  Nerves,  that  hoard  of  Pain  : 

For,  ev'ry  Hour,  fome  deadlier  Symptom  (hows  j 

And  by  degrees  the  gath'ring  Venom  grows, 

When  kindly  Applications  are  not  us5d : 

The  Scorpion  Love  mini  on  the  Wound  be  bruis'd, 

On  that  one  Object  'tis  not  fafe  to  ftay  ; 

But  force  the  Tide  of  Thought  fome  other  Way  : 

The  fquander'd  Spirits  prodigally  throw;     . 

And  in  the  common  Glebe  of  Nature  fow. 

Nor  wants  he  all  the  Blifs,  that  Lovers  feign,' 
"Who  takes  the  Pleafure,  and  avoids  the  Pain  : 
For  purer  Joys  in  purer  Health  abound, 
And  lefs  afie£fc  the  fickly  than  the  found. 
When  Love  its  utmoft  Vigour  does  employ, 
Ev'n  then,  'tis  but  a  reitlets  wand'ring  Joy  : 
Nor  knows  the  Lover,  in  that  wild  Excefs, 
With  Hands  or  Eyes,  what  firft  he  wou'd  pofTefs: 

Bur  ftrains  at  all ;  and,  faft'ning  where  he  ftrains, 

Too  clofcly  prefies  with  his  frantick  Pains  : 

With  biting  KifTes  hurts  the  twining  Fair ; 

Which  fhews  his  Joys  imperfect,  unfincere : 

For,  ftung  with  inward  Rage,  he  flings  around  ;  (Wound  : 

And  drives  t'  avenge  the  Smart,  on  that  which  gave  the 

J3ut  Love  thofe  eager  Bitings  does  reftrain, 

And,  mingling  Pleafure,  mollifies  the  Pain. 
Nature  for  Meat  and  Drink  provides  a  Space ; 

And,  when  receiv'd,  they  fill  their  certain  Space: 

Hence  Third  and  Hunger  may  be  fatisfy'd  j 

But  this  Repletion  is  to  Love  deny'd  : 

Form,  Feature,  Colour,  whatfoe'er  Delight, 

Provokes  the  Lover's  endlefs  Appetite, 

Thefe  fill  no  Space  ;  nor  can  we  thence  remove 

With  Lips,  or  Hands,  or  all  our  Inftruments  of  Love  ; 

In  our  deluded  Grafp  we  nothing  find, 

But  thin  aerial  Shapes,  that  fleet  before  the  Mind* 

Ev'n  fuch  as  he  enjoys,  who  drinks  in  Dreams ; 

HisThirft  encreafes  'midft  the  fanfy'd  Streams: 

So  Love  with  Phantomes  cheats  our  longing  Eyes, 

Which  hourly  feeing  never  fatisfies; 

Qui 
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Our  Hands  pull  nothing  from  the  Parts  they  drain, 
But  wander  o'er  the  lovely  Limbs  in  vain 

Belides: 

They  wafte  their  Strength  in  the  venereal  Strife, 
And  to  a  Woman's  Will  enflave  their  Life  : 
Th'  Eftate  runs  out ;  and  Mortgages  are  made ; 
All  Offices  of  Friendship  are  decay 'd  ; 
Their  Fortune  ruin'd,  and  their  Fame  betray'd  : 
And  in  the  Fountain,  where  their  Sweets  are  fought", 
Some  bitter  bubbles  up,  and  poifons  all  the  Draught: 
Firft,  guilty  Confcience  does  the  Mirrour  bring; 
Then,  (harp  Remorfe  fhoots  out  her  angry  Stin^; 
And  anxious  Thoughts,  within  themfelves  at  Strife, 
Upbraid  the  long-mifpent  luxurious  Life. 
Perhaps  the  fickle  Fair  One  proves  unkind, 
Or  drops  a  doubtful  Word,  that  pains  his  Mind, 
And  leaves  a  rankling  Jealoulie  behind  : 
Perhaps  he  watches  clofe  her  am'rous  Eyes, 
And  in  the  Act  of  Ogling  does  furprizej 
And  thinks  he  fees  upon  her  Cheeks  the  while  ;  J 

The  dimpled  Tracks  of  fome  foregoing  Smile  ;  > 

His  raging  Pulfe  beats  thick,  and  his  pent  Spirits  boil.     J# 
This  is  the  Product  ev'h  of  profp'rous  Love: 
Think  then  what  Pangs  difafl'rous  PalTions  prove : 
Innumei  able  Ills  ;  Difdain,  Defpair, 
With  all  the  meagre  Family  of  Care  : 
Thus,  as  I  faid,  'tis  better  to  prevent, 
Than  flatter,  the  Difeafej  and  late  repent : 
Becaufe  to  fhun  th'  Allurement  is  not  hard 
To  Minds  refolv'd,  forewarn'd,  and  well  prepar'd  : 
But  wond'rous  difficult,  when  once  befet, 
To  flruggle  thro'  the  Streights,  and  break  th'involvingNetv 

(Dryd.  Lucr. 

ENSIGN. 

Red  was  his  Banner,  and  difplay'd  abroad  ('and  Arc> 

The  bloody  Colours  of  his   Patron  God.    Dryd.  Chau.  Pal. 

His  dreadful  Streamer,  like  a  Comet's  Hair, 
Threading  Deftru&ion,  haftens  their  Defpair.     Wall. 

Wav'd  by  the  wanton  Winds,  his  Banrerflies, 
All  Maiden- white,  and   (hares  the   Peoples   Eyes.    Dryd. 

(Chauc.  Pal.  and  Arc. 

In  either's  Flag  the  golden  Serpents  bear  "7 

Erected  Crefts  alike,  like  Volumes  rear,  J* 

And  mingle  friendly  Hillings  in  the  Air    Dryd.  Auren.    3 
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Their  bloody  Enfigas  all  difplay'd  appear, 
And  hold  an  am'rous  Combat  with  the  Air  : 
Loofely  they  fly,  and,  with  a  wanton  Play, 
Seem  to  falute  the  Sun-beams  in  their  Way.    Otw.  Alcibiad. 
"—  —  Like  a  tatter'd  Enfign, 

That's  braveft,  which  there  are  mod  Rents  in.    Hud. 

E  N  FT. 

Envy's  the  Coward's  Homage  to  the  Brave  — 
And  Envy  always  ftirs  up  bafe-born  Minds, 

To  blacken  whom  they  envy.    Den.  Rin.  &  Arm. 
Envy  ftill  biafts  that  Fame  it  cannot  {hare.     D'AvenJ  - 

Envy,  whofe  Tongue  firfl:  kills  whom  fhe  devours  ! 

The  pois'nous  Snake, 

^Vhofe  Breath  blafts  Maids,  as  innocent  as  Flow'rs.  D'Avetri 

And  Envy  ftill  with  Mifery  refides.    Dryd. 

Find  Envy  out  :  fome  Prince's  Court  attend  ; 
Moft  likely  there  you'll  meet  the  famifh'd  Fiend: 
Oi>  in  Cabals,  or  Camps,  or  at  the  Bar,  "> 

Or  where  ill  Poets  pennylefs  confer,  > 

Or  in-  the  Senate-houfe  at  Weftminfter.  Garth.'  «r, 

Envy  will  Merit,  as  its  Shade,  purfue ; 
But,  like  a  Shadow,  proves  the  Subftance,  too  : 
For  envy'd  Wit,  like  Sol  eclips'd,  makes  known 
Th'oppofing  Body's  Grofsnefs,  not  its  own  : 
When  fivft  that  Sun  too  powerful  Beams  difplays, 
It  draws  up  Vapours,  which  obfcure  its  Rays : 
But  ev'n  thofe  Clouds  at  laft  adorn  its  Way, 
Reflect  new  Glories,  and  augment  the  Day.    Pope.' 

EPICURE. 

Ah!  Think,  my  Friends,  how  fwift  the  Minutes  hafte  ! 
The  prefent  Day  intirely  is  our  own : 

Then  fiez,e  the  Blefling  e'er  'tis  gone  : 
To  Morrow  j  fatal  Sound,  fmce  this  may  be  our  laft! ' 
Why  do  we  boaft  of  Years,  and  fum  up  Days  ? 

'Tis  all  imaginary  Space : 
To  Day,  to  Day  is  our  Inheritance  ; 
'Tis  all  penurious  Fate  will  give  : 
Pofterity  '11  to  Morrow  live  ; 
Our  Sons  crowd  on  behind,  our  Children  drive  us  hence : 
With  Garlands  then  your  Temples  crown, 
And  lie  on  Beds  of  Rofes  down  : 
Beds  of  Rofes  we'll  prepare  j 
Rofes,  that  our  Emblems  are  : 

A 
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A  while  they  flourifh  on  the  Bough, 
And  drink  large  Draughts  of  heav'nly  Dew  j 
Like  us  they  fmile,  are  young  and  gay, 
_  And  like  us  too,  are  Tenants  for  a  Day, 
Since  with  Night's  blafting  Breath  they  vanifh  fwift  away. 
Bring  chearful  Wine,  and  coftly  Sweets  prepare  : 
Tis  more  than  Frenzy  now  to  fpare  : 
Let  Cares  and  Bus'neis  wait  a  while* 
Old  Age  affords  a  thinking  Interval : 
Or,  if  they  muft  a  longer  Hearing  have, 
Bid  them  attend  below,  adjourn  into  the  Grave." 
Then  gay  and  fprightly  Wines  produce, 
Wines,  that  Wit  and  Mirth  infufe  j 
That  feed,  like  Oil,  th'  expiring  Flame, 
Revive  our  drooping  Souls,  and  prop  this  tott'ring  Frame  j 
That  when  the  Grave  our  Bodies  has  engrofs'd, 
When  Virtues  fhall  forgotten  lie, 
With  all  their  boafted  Piety, 
Honours  and  Titles,  like  our  felves,  be  loft; 
Then  our  recorded  Vice  {hall  ftourifh  on, 
And  our  immortal  Riots  be  for  ever  known  ; 
This,  this  is  what  we  ought  to  do  ; 
The  great  Defign,  the  grand  Affair  below  : 
Since  bounteous  Nature  then  hasplac'd  us  here, 
That  Man  his  Grandeur  mou'd  maintain, 
AndT  in  excefs  of  Plcafure  reign ; 
Keep  up  his  Character,  and  Lord  of  all  appear.    Yald* 

EFILEP  S  IE. 

Oft  times  with  vi'lentFits  a  Patient  falls, 
As  if  with  Thunder  ftruck  ;  and  foams,  and  bawls  j 
Talks  madly,  {hakes,  moves  here  and  there,  breathes  fhort/ 
Extends,  and  tires  his  Limbs  with  antiek  Sport ; 
Like  boift'rous  Storms,  which  o'er  the  Ocean  rave, 
And  raife  white  Curls  upon  the  foaming  Wave.    Gr.  Lucr. 

ETEOCLES  and  TOLTNICES. 

Stung  to  the  Soul,  the  Brother's  part  from  Reft, 
And  all  the  Furies  wake  within  their  Breaft:, 
Their  tortur'd  Minds  repining  Envy  tears, 
And  Hate,  engender'd  by  fufpicious  Fears ; 
And  facred  Thirit  of  Sway  j  and  all  the  Ties 
Of  Nature  broke  ;  and  royal  Perjuries  j 
And  impotent  Defire  to  reign  alone, 
That  fcorns  the  dull  Reverlion  of  a  Throne : 

Each 
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Each  wou'd  the  Sweets  of  fov'reign  Rule  devour; 
While  Difcord  waits  upon  divided  Pow'r.    Pope.  Stat. 

EVENING. 

Now  to  the  Foot  of  Heav'n's  fteep  Precipice, 
Ready  to  plunge  into  the  deep  Abyfs, 
The  red-fac'd  Sun  had  roul'd  the  linking  Day,.. 
Shooting  along  the  Plains  a  level  Ray  : 
The  loving  Turtle,  to  his  airy  Nell, 
Fiies  with  his  moaning  Mate,  to  coo,  and  reft": 
The  tim'rous  Hare  Ileal s  from  the  Brake  to  feed  ; 
And  from  the  Yoke  the  lab'ring  Ox  is  freed : 
With  llrutting  Teats  the  Herds  come  lowing  Home  ; 
And  Beafts  of  Prey  o'er  Hills  and  Forefts  roam.  Blac.  P.  Ar» 

-  At  the  Clofe  of  Day, 

"When  Heifers  feek  their  Stalls,  and  round  a  Rock.     (Virg.' 
The  bleating  Lambs  the  hungry  Wolves  provoke.    Creech* 

•  Th*  Approach  of  Night, 

The  Skies  yet  blufhing  with  departing  Light, 
When  falling  Dews  with  Spangles  deck'd  the  Glade,1 
And  the  low  Sun  had  lengthen'd  ev'ry  Shade,    Pope, 

While  lab'ring  Oxen,  fpent  with  Toil  and  Heat, 
In  their  looic  Traces  from  the  Field  retreat: 
While  curling  Smokes  from  Village  tops  are  feen, 
And  the  fleet  Shades  glide  o'er  the  dusky  Green.    Pope2 

But  fee !  The  Hills  increafing  Shadows  cad  j 
The  Sun,  I  ween,  is  leaving  us  in  hafte  ; 
His  weakly  Rays  but  glimmer  thro'  the  Wood, 
And  bluith  Mifts  arife  from  yonder  Flood.    Phil, 

And  now  advancing  Night  the  Sky  invades  j 
While,  clofe  purfu'd  by  the  victorious  Shades  ; 
The  Rays,  which  faintly  from  the  Ground  recoil, 
Qiyhe  green  Fields  let  fall  their  pearly  Spoil.    Blac.  PArthi 

•    . — — . See!  the  defcending  Sun, 

Scatt'iinghi:  Beams  about  him,  as  he  links, 

And  gilding  Heav'h  above,  and  Seas  beneath, 

With  Paint,  no  mortal  Pencil  can  exprefs.    Hopk.  Pyrrhus. 

By  this  the  Sun,  declining  from  his  Height,      Cand  Arc. 
The  Day  had  fhorten'd  to  prolong  the  Night.    Dryd.  Pal. 

Now  was  the  Sun  in  weftern  Cadence  low 
From  Noon  ;  and  gentle  Airs  due  at  their  Houv 
To  fan  the  Earth  now  wak'J,  and  ufher  in: 

The  Ev'ningcool. Milt.  Par.  Loll. 

The  Bat  has  flown 
His  cloyfler'd  Flight,  and  to  pale  Hecate's  Summons 
The  fhard-born  Beetle  with  his  drowfy  Hums 
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Mas  rung  Night's  yawning  Peal  ■  Shak.  Macb.  (Mac. 

The  Wert  yet  glimmers  with  fome  Streaks  of  Day.  Shak. 
Light  thickens,  and  the  Crow 
Makes  Wing  to  th'  rooky  Wood  : 

Good  Things  of  Day  begin  to  droop  and  drowze,  (Macb* 
And  to  their  Prey,  the  Night's  black  Agents  rowze.  Shak, 

EXAMPLE. 

Envy  the  Glory  of  your  Fathers  Fame  , 
Their  noble  Actions  fhould  yourHearts  inflame.  Laud.  Vir« 

Let  your  bright  Virtues  Imitators  draw ; 
Glorious  Examples  have  more  Force,  than  Law.  Blac.  P.  Ar„ 

Ev'n  good  Examples  may  fo  great  be  made, 
As  to  difcourage  whom  theytfhould  perfuade.    D'Aven, 

EXP  ECTATIQ  N. 

How  tedious  are  the  Hours  of  Expectation ; 
When  ev'ry  Moment  gives  the  Soul  new  Hope 
Of  mighty  Joy,  or  Fear  of  mortal  Woe. 


She  long  expecting  lay,  for  Blifs  prepar'd, 
Lift'ning  for  Noife ;  and,  griev'd  that  none  (he  heard, 


Oft  rofe,  and  oft  in  vain  employ'd  the  Key  ; 
And  oft  accus:d  her  Lover  of  Delay 


And  pafs'd  the  tedious  Hours  in  anxious  Thoughts  away.tf 

(Dryd.  Bocc.Sig.  and  Guifc 

And  glowing  Expectation  paints  her  Face.    Gay. 

Expectation  held 

His  Look  fufpence. ■  Milt.  Par.  Loll, 

EXPERIENCE. 

Experience  'tis,  by  whofe  true  Eyes,  tho'  flow, 
We  find,  an  lait,  what,  oft,  too  late  we  know.    D'Aven," 
\  (Playhoufe  to  be  letl 

— Be  timely  wife ; 

Do  not  the  wholfome  Words  of  Age  defpifc  j 

'For  in  the  hoary  Head  Experience  lies.    Gay.  Ovid. 

Let  Stoicks  haughty  Ethick  Rules  advance, 
To  combat  Fortune,  and  to  conquer  Chance  j 
Yet  happy  thofe,  tho'  not  fo  learn'd,  are  thought, 
Whom  Life  inltrufts ;  who,  by  Experience  taught, 
For  new  to  come  from  paft  Misfortunes  look  j  (J^v* 

Nor  (hake  theYoke,  which  gaulls  tlie  more  'tis  fhook.  Creech 


EX- 


I 
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EXTREJM. 

We  hunt  Extreams,  and  run  fo  fad, 
We  can  no  fteady  Judgment  caft: 
"He  beft  furveys  the'Circuit  round, 
Who  ftands  i'th  Middle  of  the  Ground  : 
That  happy  Man  would  let  us  fee, 
Knowledge  and  Meeknefs  may  agree  ; 
And  that,  when  each  Thing  has  its  Name, 
Paffion  and  Zeal  are  not  the  fame.    Orind. 

E  r  e. 

With  her  tempting  Eyes  begin,  *} 

Eyes,  that  might  draw  Angels  in  > 

To  a  fecond  fweeter  Sin.  J 

Oh,  thofe  wanton  rouling  Eyes ! 
At  each  Glance  a  Lover  dies : 
Make  them  bright,  yet  make  them  willing;         , 
Let  them  look  both  kind  and  killing.  Norm.ToaPainter. 
O  turn  away  thofe  Bafilisks,  thy  Eyes : 
Th'  Infection's  fatal,  and  who  fees  them  dies.  Otw.D.Carl. 
Oh  !  Indamora,  hide  thofe  fatal  Eyes:  #      (Auren. 

Too  deep  they  wound  whom  they  fo  foon  furprize.    Dryd. 
O  thou  inhuman,  turn  thy  Eyes  away ;  (J.  Shore. 

And  blaft  me  not  with  their  deftru&ive  Beams.    Rowe. 

Thy  fatal  Eyes  my  beft  Refolves  betray  j 
My  Fury  melts  in  foft  Defires  away  : 
Each  Look,  each  Glance,  for  all  thy  Crimes  attone, 
Eludes  my  Rage,  and  I'm  again  undone.    Yald.  Ovid. 

. Her  Eyes  refiftlets  Magick  bear  j 

Angels,  I  fee,  and  Gods  are  dancing  there.    Lee.  Sophon. 

Their  Glances  could  create  a  Day  in  Cells  j 
And  kindle  freezing  Hermits  into  Dalliance.  Tate.Loy.Gen. 
Thy  languid  Eyes,  that  glow  with  humid  Fires, 

Declare  too  well  thy  Soul Den.  Rin.  and  Arm. 

Shall  1  ne'er  bask  in  her  Eye-fhine  again  j 
Nor  view  the  Loves,  that  plav'd  in  thofe  dear  Beams  j 
And  (hot  me  with  a  thouiand  thoufand  Smiles.    Lee.  Alex. 
There  is  Difcourfe  in  Eyes,  Confent,  Denial, 

All  underftoodby  Looks. Lee.  Princefs  of  Cleve. 

She  looks  as  if  her  very  Eyes  would  fpeak.    Lee  Glor. 
O  there  is  wond'rous  Eloquence  in  Eyes.  Lanfd. Her, Love. 
Ev'n  Eves  have  Tongues,  and  Glances  tell  Defires,  Dr.Ov. 

She  Parted  from  her  Eyes  a  fide- long  Glance, 
Tuft  as  (he  fpoke  ;  and,  like  her  Words,  it  flew ; 
Seern'd  not  to  beg,  what  yet  (he  bid  me  do,    Dryd.  Auren, 

— — .  My 
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— My  Eyes-won't  lofe  the  Sight  of  thee,  (PreC 

But  languiQi  after  thine,  and  ake  with  gazing.    Otw.  Ven. 

■  A  dawning  Joy 

Shines  in  her  Eyes,  and  revels  in  her  Smiles.    Lee.  Conft. 

Thy  pleas'd  Eyes  fend  forth      (of  Maltha. 

Beams  brighter  than  the  Star  that  ufhers  Day.   Beaum.  Kt. 

■  Methinks  I  fee 

Unufual  Gladnefs  fparkling  in  thy  Eyes.    Add.  Cato. 
UnrurH'd  was  his  Front,  ferene  his  Eyes.    Dryd.  Virg. 
Did'ft  thou  not  fee 
His  fullen  Eyes  ?  how  gloomily  they  glanc'd  !  Dr.  Span.  Fry.' 

Vex'd  Palinurus  comes  :   his  Eye-balls  roul 
In  Scouls,  and  {hew  the  Anguifh  of  his  Soul.  Laud.  Virg. 

Ten  thoufand  Fires 

Shot  from  her  angry  Eyes.  Rowe.  Fair.  Pen. 

— >Your  fierce  Eye, 

Which,  like  the  Sun  at  Noon,  none  could  behold, 

But  with  a  Snatch  of  Light,  and  then  be  dazled 

Now,  like  a  cold  and  drowzy  Winter-ftar 

Bears  a  bleak  Brightnefs:  — O  Decay  ofLuftrelLee  Mith. 

Methought  her  Eyes 
Grew  larger,  while  a  thoufand  frantick  Spirits, 
Seething,  like  riling  Bubbles,  on  the  Brim.  (OEdip 

Peep'd  from  their  wat'ry  Brink,  and  glow'd  upon  me.    Dr. 

Could  it  thou  not  find  it  in  the  gen'rous  Truth, 
Which  fparkled  in  his  Eyes,  and  open'd  in  his  Face  *  Smith. 

„       ,    .       r  (Phoed.andHip. 

.  Her  glorious  Eyes 

Darken  the  itarry  Jewels  of  the  Skies.    D»Aven 

— —  Eyes,  that  fhone  like  Stars, 
And  {hed  around  unfufferable  Day.    Broom.  Horn. 

Her  Eyes,  like  Gems,  by  their  own  Light. 

Betray'd  their  Value  thro'  the  Gloom  of  Night . 

All  Eyes  are  fair, 
That  fparkle  with  the  Jewels  of  a  Crown.  Dr.  Maid.  Queen. 

Eyes,  us  d  to  Daiknefs,  cannot  bear  the  Light.       Dryd. 

(Conq.ofGran. 


FACTIO  N. 

Fa&ion's  the  hectick  Feaver  of  a  Court, 
And  reigns  with  Luxury,  the  Sue  of  Want :    D'Aven 

Fadion,  a-reftlefs  and    '  pining  Fiend, 
Cuddles  the  Bl  od    a^d    i  aws  upon  the  Mind  • 
Offsp  ing  o   C  >ao;<  EnI  -,v  ro  F  >rm  ! 
yTno,  raging,  fwella  the  World  into  a  Storm ; 

St* 
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She  taught  the  Giants  to  attempt  the  Sky, 

And  Jove's  avenging  Thunder  to  defy  : 

'Tis  (he  that  wou'd  on  ev'ry  vain  Pretence, 

Depofe  a  true  hereditary  Prince  : 

That  would  Ufurpers  for  their  Treafon  crown ;  7 

'Till  Time  and  Vengeance  drag  them  headlong  down ;       > 

And  exil'd  Monarchsreaffert  their  rightful  Throne,  —  J 

Now  Fa&ion  reaflum'd  her  native  Throne  j 
Which  nroftrate  Fiends  with  awful  Homage  own.: 
A  Crown  of  eating  Flame  her  Temples  bound, 
Darting  a  blue  malignant  Radiance  round : 
An  iron  Sceptre  in  her  Hand  fhe  bore  ; 
Emblem  of  Vengeance  and  deftruitive  Pow'r : 
A  bloody  Canopy  hung  o'er  her  Head, 
Where  the  four  falling  Empires  are  pourtray'd : 
Monarchs,  depos'd,  beneath  her  Footftool  lie , 
And  all  around  in  Hell  and  Anarchy.  ■ 

The  feveral  Factions,  from  the  firft  Ferment, 
Work  up  to  Foam,  and  threat  the  Government : 
Some,  by  themfelves,  more  by  their  Friends,  thought  wife, 
Oppos'd  the  Pow'r,  to  which  they  could  not  rife : 
Some  had  in  Courts  been  great,  and,  thrown  from  thence, 
Like  Fiends,  were  harden'd  in  Impenitence  ; 
Some,  by  their  Monarch's  fatal  Mercy,  grown, 
From  pardon'd  Rebels,  Kinfmen  to  the  Throne, 
Were  rais'd  in  Pow'r  and  publick  Office  high : 
Strong  Bands,  if  Bands  ungrateful  Men  could  tie.    Dryd. 

(Abf.  and  Achit. 

Sedition,  thrown  from  Greatnefs,  ftrnggies  ftill  i 
And,  as  it  fails  in  Pow'r,  abounds  in  Will.    Trapp. 

How  eafy  ftill  it  proves,  in  fa&ious  Times,      (and  Achit. 
With  publick  Zeal  to  cancel  private  Crimes.    Dryd.  Ab£ 

A  fecret  Party  ftill  remains,  that  lurks 
Like  Embers  rak'd  in  Afhes;  wanting  but 
A  Breath  to  blow  afide  th'  involving  Duft  ; 
And  then  they  blaze  abroad. Dryd.  Don.  Seb. 

— i I  have  a  Fa&ion  ftill  alive, 

Strong  to  alTift,  and  fecret  to  contrive  j 

And  watching  each  Occafion  to  foment 

The  Peoples  Fears  into  a  Difcontent.    Dryd.Conq.  of  G*an* 

The  Fadious  Crowd  engage, 

In  their  firft  Onfet,  all  their  brutal  Rage  : 

Then  let  them  take  an  unrelifted  Courfe  $ 

Retire  andtraverfe,  and  delude  their  Force  : 

But,  when  they  itand  all  breathiefs,  urge  the  Fight ; 

And  rife  upon  them  with  redoubled  Might ; 
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For  lawful  Pow'r  is  ftill  fuperiour  found  ; 
When  long   driv'n  back,  at  length   it  gains  the  Ground. 

(Dryd.  Abf.  and  Achit. 
While  fecret  Envy,  and  while  open  Pride, 
Among  the  factious  Nobles  Difcord  threw, 
While  publick  Good  was  urg'd  for  private  Ends  5 
And  rhofe  thought  Patriots,  who  difturb'd  it  moil; 
Then,  like  the  headitrong  Horfes  of  the  Sun, 
ThatLight,which  (hould  have  chear'dtheWorld,confum'd  it: 
Now  peaceful  Order  has  refum'd  the  Reins ; 
Old  Time  looks  young,  and  Nature  feems  renew'd  :' 
Then,  iince  from  homebred  Factions  ruin  fprings,  (3c  CrefT. 
Let  Subjects  learn  Obedience  to  their  Kings.    Dryd.  Trail. 


F  A  I  R. 


Fair 


As  a  May-Morning  rifing  from  the  Eaft  ; 

Or  Day,  difmounung  from  the  golden  Weft.  Lee.  Glor. 

Fairer  than  falling  Stars,  or  riling  Light.    Duke.Theoc.~ 

—- ■  As  fair 

As  Virgins  to  their  Lover's  fir  ft  Survey.    D'Aven. 

—  He  was  lb  fair  (of  Jeruf. 

Men  gaz/d  with  Envy,  Women  withDefpair.  Crown."Deft. 

Fair  as  the  Beams  of  Light.    Yald. 

At  length  there  iflu'd  from  the  Grove  behind 
A  fair  Afiembly  of  the  female  Kind  : 
A  Train  lefs  fair,  as  antient  Fathers  tell, 
Seduc'd  the  Sons  of  Heaven  to  rebel : 
I  pafs  their  Form,  and  ev'ry  charming  Grace;  (Pal.  &Arc. 
Lefs  than  an  Angel  wou'd  their  Worth  deface.    Dr.  Chauc. 

They  feem'd 

Fairer  than  feign'd  of  old,  or  fabled  lince 
Of  fairy  Damfels,  met  in  Foreft  wide, 
By  Errant  Knights. Milt.  Par.  Reg. 

FAIRY. 

About  this  Spring,  if  antient  Fame  fay  true. 
The  dapper  Elves  their  Moon-light  Sports  purfue  : 
Their  Pygmy  King  and  little  Fairy  Queen 
In  circling  Dances  gambol'd  on  the  Green  j 
While  tuneful  Sprights  a  merry  Conibrt  made, 
And  airy  Mufick  warbled  thro'  the  Shade.    Pope, 

So  may  the  Stars,  and  fhining  Moon  attend, 

o  your 
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'Your  nightly  Sports,  as  you  vouchfafe  to  tell,  ** 

What  Nymphs  they  were  who  mortal  Forms  excel,  > 

•  And  what  the  Knights  who  fought  in  lifted  Fields  fo  well.> 
To  this  the  Dame  reply'd  :  Fair  Daughter  know, 
That  what  you  faw  was  all  a  Fairy  Show: 
And  all  thofe  airy  Shapes,  you  now  behold 
Were  human  Bodiesonce,  and  cloath'd.with  earthly  Mold. 
Our  Souls,  not  yet  prepar'd  for  upper  Light, 
Till  Doomfday  wander  in  the  Shades  of  Night : 
This  only  Holiday  of  all  the  Year, 
We  privileg'd  in  Sunfhine  may  appear: 
-With  Songs  and  Dance  we  celebrate  the  Day, 
And  with  due  Honours  ufrier  in  the  May  : 
At  other  Times  we  reign  by  Night  alone, 
And,  polling  thro'  the  Skies,  purfue  the  Moon : 
But,  when  the  Morning  rife s,  none  are  founds 
For  cruel  Demogorgon  walks  the  Round, 
And,  if  he  finds  a  Fairy  lag  in  Light        p 
He  drives  the  Wretch  before,  and  lafhes  into  Night. 
All  courteous  are  by  Kind  ;  and  ever  proud 
With  friendly  Offices  to  help  the  Good. 
In  ev'ry  Land  we  have  a  larger  Space, 
Than  what  .is  known  to  you  of  mortal  Race ; 
Where  we  with  Green  adorn  our  Fairy  Bow' is  ; 
And  ev'n  this  Grove,  unfeen  before,  is  ours  : 
See  you  not  her,  fo  graceful  to  behold, 
In  white  Attire,  and  crown'd  with  radiant  Gold  ? 
The  Sov'reign  Lady  of  our  Land  is  (he, 
Diana  call'd,  the  Queen  of  Chartity : 
And,  for  the  fpotlefsName  of  Maid  (he  bears, 
That  Agnus-caltus   in  her   Hand  appears.      Dryd.  Chauc. 

(The  Flower  and  the  Leaf. 

FAITH. 

O  Coward  Faith!  Religion's  trembling  Guide  !    D'Aven. 

Faith  is  a  Force  for  which  there's  no  Defence, 
Becaufe  fhe  Reafon  it  does  firft  convince.     Dryd.Tyr.  Love. 

A  Faith,  which  ftill  with  Nature  is  at  ftrife, 
And  looks  beyond  it  to  a  future  Life.    Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 

Faith's  necefTary  Rules  are  plain  and  few  ; 
We  many,  and  thofe  needleis,  Rules  purfue  : 
Faith  from  our  Hearts  into  our  Heads  we  drive ; 
And  make  Religion  all  contemplative.    Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 

Faith  is  a  Chriitian's  and  a  Subject's  Te(t  : 
O  ffive  them  to  believe,  and  they  arefurely  bleft.    Dryd, 

f  will  believe  with  hood-wink'd  Eyes  :         (of  Gran.  p.  2.. 
lv  Faith  much  Merit  in  much  Blindnefs  lies.    Dryd.  Conq. 

i  wou'd 
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I  would  believe  ;  but  yet  my  fhaken  Faith 
Creeps  to  its  Growth  bwt  flowly ;  like  an  Infant, 
Forc'd  to  a  hafty  Birth  before  its  Time  : 
Our  Lives  and  our  Devotions  are  but  iickly, 
When  aguifli  Doubt  their  growing  Health  controuls  : 
A  ihaken  Faith's  the  Storm  of  tott'ring  Souls. 

How.  D.  of  Lerma. 

FALCON. 

As  when  a  Falcon  from  the  airy  Brow 
Of  fome  high  Hill  defcries  the  Game  below ; 
To  trufs  the  Prey,  fo  ftrong,  fo  fwift  he  flies, 
As  if  fome  Engine  fhot  him  thro'  the  Skies.    Blac.  Kc  Artb.* 

FALCONER. 

A  Falc'ner  Henry  is  when  Emma  hawks ; 
With  her  of  Tarfels,  and  of  Leurs  he  talks : 
Upon  his  Wrift  the  tow'ring  Merling  (lands, 
Practis'd  to  rife,  and  ftoop,  at  her  Commands  : 
And  when  fuperior  now  the  Bird  has  flown, 
And  headlong  brought  the  tumbling  Quarry  downj 
With  humble  Rev'rence  he  accoftsthe  Fair, 
And  with  thehonour'd  Feather  decks  her  Hair: 
Yet  ftill,  as  from  the  fportive  Field  (he  goes, 
His  down-caft  Eye  reveals  his  inward  Woes  j 
And  by  his  Look  and  Sorrow  is  exprefs'd 
A  nobler  Game  purfu'd,  than  Bird  or  BeafL    Prior. 

FALSE. 

Falfe  as  th'  adulterate  Promifes  (Mar. 

Of  Fav'rites  in  Pow'r,  when  poor  Men  court  them.  Otw.  Cr 

Falfer  than  Cowards  when  for  Life  they  fuc.  D'Av.  Circe. 

Falfe  as  a  Falling-Star,  or  Glow-wo'ms  Fire.  LSuckL  Agl, 

Falfe  as  the  Tears  of  Crocodiles, 

Or  what  is  yet  more  feign'd. Suckl.  Sad  One. 

Legends  of  Saints,  who  never  yet  had  Being, 
Or  being,  ne'er  were  Saints,  are  not  fo  falfe.  Rowe  Fair  Pen, 

'Tis  mountainous  to  Faith  ;  1*11  not  believe  it :      ( C  Bon 
For  Hell  it  felf  ne'er  teem'd  with  fuch  a  Falfehood.    Lec< 

But  Falfehood  is  a  Cure  for  ftrongeft  Paffions :  (Her.  Love. 
Contempt  fucceeds ;  and,  to  Contempt,  Avcrfion.    Lanfdw 

Faifehood  and  Fraud  grow  up  in  ev'ry  So;i, 
The  Product  of  all' Climes. Add.  Cato. 

O  2  0?*~ 
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Complaints  of  FA  L  9E  HOO  D. 

Oh  the  bewitching  Tongues  of  faithlefs  Men ! 

*Tis  thus  the  falfe  Hyaena  makes  her  Moan, 

To  draw  the  pitying  Trav'ller  to  his  Den  : 

Your  Sex  are  fo,  fuch  falfe  DhTemblers  all ; 

With  Sighs  and  Plaints  y*  entice  poor  Women's  Hearts, 

And  all,  that  pity  you,  are  made  your  Prey.    Otw.  Orph. 
Oh,  I  will  fooner  truft  a  Crocodile, 

When  he  {heds  Tears;  for  he  kills  fuddainly, 

And  ends  our  Cares  at  once ;  or  any  thing 

That's  evil  to  our  Natures,  than  a  Man  : 

{  find  there  is  no  End  of  his  Deceivings, 

Nor  no  avoiding  them,  if  we  give  Way.    Beaum.  Capt. 
Ye  facred  Pow'rs,  whofe  gracious  Providence 

Is  watchful  for  our  Good,  guard  me  from  Men, 

From  their  deceitful  Tongues,  their  Vows  and  Flatteries  • 

Still  let  me  pafs  neglected  by  their  Eyes : 

Let  my  Bloom  wither,  and  my  Form  decay, 

That  none  may  think  it  worth  his  while  to  ruin  me, 

And  fatal  Love  may  never  be  my  Bane.    Rowe  Fair  Pen. 
Let  Ignominy  brand  thy  hated  Name  : 

Let  modeft  Matrons  at  thy  Mention  ftart ; 

And  bluftiing  Virgins,  when  they  read  our  Annals, 
Skip  o'er  the  guilty  Page,  that  holds  thy  Legend, 
And  blots  the  noble  Work.    Shak.  Troil.  &  Cref. 

Falfe,  as  thou  art,  and,  more  than  falfe,  forfworn  j 
Not  fprung  from  noble  Blood ;  nor  Goddefs-born  j 
But  hewn  from  harden'd  Entrails  of  a  Rock  j 
And  rough  Hyrcanian  Tigers  gave  thee  Suck  : 
Why  fhould  I  fawn  ?  What  worfe  have  I  to  fear  ?  j 

Did  he  once  look,  or  lent  a  lift'ning  Ea'r  ?  L 

Sigh'd  when  I  fobb'd,  or  flied  one  kindly  Tear  ?  J 

All  Symptoms  of  a  bafe  degen'rate  Mind ; 
So  foul,  that,  which  is  worfe,  'tis  hard  to  find : 
Of  Man's  Injuftice  why  fhould  I  complain  ? 
The  Gods  and  Jove  himfelf  behold  in  vain 
Triumphant  Treafon  ;  yet  no  Thunder  flies  : 
Nor  Juno  views  my  Wrongs  with  equal  Eyes: 
Faithlefs  is  Earth,  and  faithlefs  are  the  Skies. 
Juftice  is  fled  j  and  Truth  is  now  no  more.     Dry«.  Virg. 

•■  Tho'  he  has 

Undone  me  ever ;  but  to  hear  his  Name, 
Awakes  my  dying  Spirit  from  the  Grave, 
Difpels  my  Grief,  and  charms  me  into  Joy : 
Q  (hen  fpeak  on  ;  ■   ■     ■  ■   » 

•  Delude 
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Delude  me  fiom  my  Miferies  a  while  : 

Tell  mc  fome  Story  of  my  perjur'd  Dear, 

Tell  me  he  lives  j  is  happy,  while  I  figh  f  Bro. 

My  Spirits  out  in  Thanks,  and  die  in  Peace.    South,  Loy, 

O  lead  me  to  that  dear  protefting  Creature, 
That  perfect  Image  of  betraying  Man  : 
For  he  will  fwear,  and  talk  inch  melting  Things, 
Sigh  fuch  a  trembling  Story  of  his  Love, 
Look  fuch  a  Soul  of  Paffion  from  his  Eyes, 
And  all  with  fuch  unpracYis'd  Innocence, 
That  fhould  the  Sex  of  Womankind  Hand  by, 
As  Witneflesof  my  injurious  Ufage, 
And  but  to  hear  him  talk,  as  I  have  done,  (Br<£ 

Tbeeoldeft  fure  would  venture  her  undoing.    South.  Loy. 
Compai'd  to  him  that  does  refufe, 

A  Tiger's  kind;  for  he  purfues: 

To  be  forfaken's  worfe  than  torn, 

And  Death  a  lefter  111  than  Scorn. 

No  Foreft,  Cave,  or  favage  Den, 

Holds  more  pernicious  Beafts  than  Men: 

Vows,  Oaths  and  Contracts,  they  devife. 

And  tell  us,  they  are  facred  Ties : 

And  fo  they  are  in  our  Efteem  ; 

But  empty  Names,  defpis'd  by  them, 

Women  with  ftudy'd  Arts  they  vex  : 

Ye  Gods !  deftroy  that  impious  Sex  5 

And,  if  there  muft  be  fome  t'invoke 

Your  Pow'rs,  and  make  your  Altars  fmoke, 

Come  down  your  felves,  and,  in  their  Place,," 

Get  a  move  juft  and  nobler  Race  j 

Such  as  the  old  World  did  adorn, 

When  Heroes,  like  your  felves,  were  born. 

Wall.  Maids  Tragedy. 
She's  loft !  fhe's  gone !  The  Beauty  of  the  Earth, 
All  that  in  Woman  could  be  Virtue  call'd 
Is  loft ;  corrupted  are  our  noble  Faculties  t 
The  Temper  of  her  Soul  is  quite  infecled  : 

Inconftancy 

Has  fpotted  all  her  white,  her  Virgin  Beauties.  LeeMitbrv 

Would  you  believe  it  r  Scarce  can  I  my  felf ; 
O  Heav'ns!  And,  O  ye  ever  burning  Lamps, 
Who  from  your  Orbs  at  Midnight  have  beheld 
Our  Flames,  that  kindled  bright  and  chafte  as  yours, 
Which  of  you  all,  which  moft  malignant  Star, 
Shew  me  that  envious  Fire,  that  crofs'd  our  Loves, 
That  I  may  curfe  him  from  his  fatal  Sphere  !    LeC  MithW 

O  j  Sc- 
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Semandra,  my  moil  fair,  dear,  gentle  Miirrefs; 
Tharfweet  protecting  Creature,  that  pure  WhiteneiJ, 
Where  I  fo  deep  had  writ  my  Vows  in  Blood, 
Is  fa  He  to  me  j  and  that  eternal  Bond  of  Oaths, 
Committed  to  her  keeping,  now  is  canceled  : , 
Ev'n  her  fair  Hand,  the  Seal  of  all  my  Love, 
Her  Hand  has  giv'n  her  faithlefs  Heart  away.    Lee  Mithr. 

Falfe,  falfe  as  Waters,  Winds,  or  wand'ring  Fires : 
She  is  more  falfe  than  Woman  can  believe  : 
Me  (he  receiv'ci,  as  if  (he  ne'er  had  feen  me; 
Quite  altcr'd,  quite  eftrang'd,  referv'd  and  cold, 
"With  all  the  Coynefs  of  a  oafe-bom  Beauty  : 
Nought  the  could  fpeak  her  to  my  Senfe  the  fame, 
Oh  !  Nothing,  but  the  Face  of  my  Semandra.    Lee.  Mithr'i 
If  (he  be  falfe,  (Tie  is  no  longer  fair.    Lee.  Mithr. 
Hear  this,  ye  Pow'rs ;  mark  how  the  fair  Deceiver 
Sadly  complains  of  violated  Truth  : 
She  calls  me  falfe  ;  ev'n  fnc,  the  faithlefs  foe, 
Whom  Day  and  Night,  whom  Hcav'n  and  Earth  have  heaikf; 
Sighing,  to  weep  and  tenderly  proteft, 
Ten  tboufand  Times,  fhe  would  be  only  mine  : 
And  yet,  behold,  flie'as  giv'n  her  felf  away, 
Fled  from  my  Arms,  and  wedded  to  another.  Rowe  Fair  Pen, 

Some  far  Place  : 

Where  never  Womankind  durit  Cct  her  Foot, 
For  burfting  with  her  Poifuns,  mufi  I- feck, 

And  live  to  curfe  you 

There  dig  a  Grave,  and  preach  to  Birds  and  Beads, 

What  Woman  is,  and  help  to  fave  them  from  you. 

How  Heav'n  is  in  your  Eyes,  but  in  your  Hearts 

More  Hell  than  Hell  has :  How  your  Tongues, like  Scorpion^ 

Both  heal  and  poifon  :  how  your  Thoughts  are  woven 

With  thoufand  Changes  in  one  fubtle  Web, 

And  worn  fo  by  you  :  how  that  foolifh  Man 

That  reads  the  Story  of  a  Woman's  Face, 

And  dies  believing  it,  is  loft  for  ever : 

How  all  the  Good  you  have,  is  but  a  Shadow, 

In  th' Morning  with  you,  and  at  Night  behind  you, 

Part  and  forgotten  :  How  your  Vows  are  Frofts, 

Faft  for  a  Night,  and  with  the  next  Sun  gone.  Beau.  Philaf. 

Is  this  Armida  1  the  gentle  kind  Armida  ? 
Soft  as  the  Breezes  of  a  vernal  Morn; 
And  mild  as  Infants  newly  rock'd  to  flcep  : 
Such,  fuch  I  left  her :  Oh,  but  now  how  chang'd ! 
I  (eem  fome  poor  Knight-Errant  in  Romance, 
Who,  Battels  won,  and  monftrous  Giants  ilain, 
Returns  to  lay  his  Trophies  ac  her  Fecr, 

Whofe 
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Whofe  Smiles  can  only  recompence  his  Toil : 
When  vile  Inchanters  the  bright  Virgin  Ileal, 
And,  in  her  Head,  Tome  Fairy  Elf  convey.  Hig.  Gen.  Cong, 

Had  fhe  been  true, 
If  Heav'n  would  rvuk  me  fuch  another  World 
Of  one  intire  and  perfect  Chryf  )lite, 
I'd  not  have  fold  her  for  if.    Shak.  Othel. 

I'll  never  fee  him  more,  but  to  upbraid  him  : 
Not,  tho1  he  fhould "repent,  and  ftrait  return  ; 

Nay,  proffer  me  his  Crown. No  more  of  tharJ 

Honour  too  cries,  Revenge,  revenge  rhy  Wrongs, 
For  'tis  Revenge  fo  wife,  fo  glorious  too, 

As  all  the  World  (hall  praife. •  This  is  the  Cowrie 

Which  Honour  bids  me  take.    But  oh  !  permit  me, 

For  I  am  yet  all  Tender  nefs ;  the  Woman, 

The  weak,  the  fond,  the  mild,  the  coward,  Woman3 

Dares  not  lock  forth,  but  runs  about  my  tireafr, 

And  vifirs  all  the  Warmer  Manfions  there, 

Where  fne  fo  oft  has  harboiu'd  falfe  Varanes: 

Cruel  Varanes !  falfe,  forfworn  Varanes ! 

Therefore,  alas !  allow  me — 

A  little  Time  for  Love  to  make  his  Way  : 
Hardly  he  won  the  Place,  and  many  Sighs, 
And  many  Tears,  and  thoufand  Oaths  it  coil  him : 
And  Oh  !  I  find  he  will  not  be  diflodg'd 
Without  a  Groan  at  parting  hence  for  ever: 
No  !  no  !  He  vows,  he  will  not  yet  be  raz'd 
Without  whole  Floods  of  Grief  at  his  Farewe! ; 

Which  thus  1  facrifke  5 And,  Oh  !  I  fwear, 

Had  he  pvov'd  true,  I  would  as  eafily 

Have  empry'd  all  my  Blood,  and  dy'd  to  ferve  him, 

As  now  I  (lied  thefe  Drops,  or  vent  thefe  Sighs, 

To  {hew  how  well,  how  perfectly  I  lovrd  him !    Lee  TheolV 

'  Falfe  as  thou  art, 

Thou  once  wert  Emprefs  or"  my  Soul ;  and  I 

Still  drag  thy  Chains :  Speak  then,  Semandra,  fpeak : 

For  I  am  doz,'d,  fo  weary  with  complaining, 

That  I  could  frand,  and  liften  to  the  Winds, 

And  th'mk  that  Woman  tailed  :  obferve  the  Rain, 

And  think  that  Woman  wept :  or,  in  the  Clouds, 

Behold  Semandra's  Form,  ft'ill  fleeting  from  me.   Lee  Mithr£ 

Yes,  thou  perfidious  Maid,  thou  wretched  Beaucyy 
Ziphaves  loves  thee  (till :  fo  well  he  loves  thee, 
That  he  will  die  to  rid  thee  of  a  Torment. 
Where  are  thy  Vows  ?  What !  Harden'd  !  O  my  Stars ! 
So  quickly  perfect  in  the  curfed  Trade  ? 
1  fhall  go  mad  with  the  Imagination. 

o4  O 
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0  Heart !  tho'  Heav'n  had  op'd  the  pregnant  Clouds, 
And  teem'd  with  all  the  never-erring  Gods, 

To  fwear  on  Earth,  Semandra  had  been  falfc, 

1  would  not  have  believ'd. 

Thou  haft  undone  roe :  like  a  filver  Froft, 
Thou  com'ft  upon  the  Flow'r  of  all  my  Youth, 
To  nip  the  tender  Bud,  and  blaft  my  Glory  : 
Yet,  wicked  as  thou  art,  with  Grief  I  feel, 

My  Soul  looks  after  thee,  and  feeks  thy  Safety.     Lee  Mithr. 

FAME. 

High  as  the  Head  of  Fame  ;  Fame,  whofe  exalted  Size 
From  the  deep  Vale  extends,  up  to  the  vaulted  Skies  : 
A  thoufand  talking  Tongues  the  Monfter  bears, 
A  thoufand  waking  Eyes,  and  ever  open  Ears : 
Hourly  {he  (talks,  with  huge  gigantick  Pace, 
Meafuring  the  Globe,  like  Time,  with  conftant  Race.  Cong. 
What  (nail  I  do  to  be  for  ever  known, 

And  make  the  Age  to  come  my  own? 
I  (hall,  like  Beads,  or  common  People,  die, 

Unlefs  you  write  my  Elegy. 
Whilft  others  great  by  being  born  are  grown, 

Their  Mother's  Labour,  not  their  own  : 
In  this  Scale  Gold,  in  th' other  Fame  does  lie  5 

The  Weight  of  that  mounts  this  fo  high. 
Yet  I  mud  on.    What  Sound  is't  ftrikes  my  Ear? 

Sure  I  Fame's  Trumpet  hear  ? 
It  founds  like  the  laft  Trumpet :  for  it  can 

Raife  up  the  bury'd  Man.     Cowl. 
What  art  thou,  Fame,  for  which  fo  eagerly  we  ftrive  ?, 

What  art  thou  but  an  empty  Shade, 
By  the  Reflexion  of  our  A&ions  made  ? 
Thou,  unlike  others,  never  follow'ft  us  alive ; 
But,  like  a  Ghoft,  walk'ft  only  after  we  are  dead. 
Pofthumous  Toy  !  Vain  After- Legacy, 

Which  only  ours  can  be, 
When  we  our  felves  no  more  are  We. 
Fickle  as  vain  !  thou  do'ft  on  vulgar  Breath  depend, 

Which  we  by  dear  Experience  find  (Oldh* 

More  changeable,  more  veering  than  th'unconfrant  Wind. 
Thus  I  complain'd,  and  (trait  the  Mufe  reply'd, 
That  (he  had  giv'o  me  Fame  : 
Bounty  immenfe  1  and  that  too  muft  be  try'd, 
"When  I  my  felt  am  nothing  but  a  Name.    Cowl. 
Fame,  due  to  vaft  Deferts,  is  kept  in  Store, 
Unpaid,  till  the  Deferver  is  no  more.    Cong,. 

Nor 
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Nor  fhall  our  Karnes  or  Memories  furvive : 
Alas !  no  Part  of  Man  can  live  : 
Tne  empty  Blafts  of  Fame  fhall  die, 
And  ev'n  thofe  Nothings  tafte  Mortality  : 
In  vain,  to  future  Ages  we  tranfmit 
Heroick  Ads,  and  Monuments  of  Wit: 

In  vain  we  dear-bought  Honours  leave,. 
To  make  our  Afhes  gay,  and  furnifh  out  a  Graver 
Ah  treach  rous  Immortality  ! 
For  thee,  our  Stock  of  Youth  we  waftey 
And  urge  on  Life,  that  ebbs  too  fair. : 
To  purchafe  thee  with  Blood  the  Valiant  fly, 
And  to  furvive  in  Fame  the  Great  and  Glorious  die  : 
Lavifti  of  Life,  they  fquander  this  Eftate, 

And  for  a  poor  Reverfion  wait : 
Bankrupts  and  Mifers  to  themfelves  rhey  grow, 
Imbitter  wretched  Life  with  Toils  and  Woe,  (Yald. 

To  hoard  up  endlefs  Fame  they  know  not  where  or  how. 

Will  future  Fame  my  prefent  Ills  relieve? 
And  what  is  Fame,  that  rlatt'ring,  noify  Sound, 
But  the  bold  Lie  of  univerfal  Vogue  ? 
Thoufands  of  Men  fall  in  the  Field  of  Honour, 
Whofe  glorious  Deeds  die  in  inglorious  Silence  j 
Whilft  vaunting  Cowards,  favour'd  by  blind  Fortune, 
Reap  all  the  Fruit  of  their  fuccefsful  Toils,  (Par.' 

And  build  their  Fame  upon  their  noble  Ruins.    Smith  P.  of 

A  gen'rous  Ardour  boils  within  my  Bread, 
Eager  of  Action,  Enemy  to  Reft; 
This  urges  me  to  fight,  and  fires  my  Mind 
To  leave  a  memorable  Name  behind : 
The  Thing  call'd  Life,  with  Eafe  I  can  difclaitn, 
And  think  it  over-fold  to  purchafe  Fame.    Dryd.  Virgv 

Why  are  we  honoui'd,  Glaucus,  by  the  Lycians, 
With  Seats  fuperior,  and  with  larger  Bowls  I 
Why  do  they  worfhip  us  like  awful  Gods, 
And  confecrate  to  us  peculiar  Grounds, 
Where  wanton  Xanthus  feeds  the  fruitful  Plains? 
Is  it  not,  Glaucus,  that,  above  the  reft, 
We  fhould  fhine  forth  confpicuous  in  the  War, 
The  firft  in  Danger,  as  the  frrft  in  Honour  ? 
Then  (hall  the  gen'rous  Lycians  fpeak  aloud 
Our  Fame  and  Worth;  and  thus  applauding  fay  ; 
It  is  with  Reafon  that  our  Godlike  Kings 
Feed  on  rhechoiceft  of  our  fatten'd  Flocks, 
And  ever  drink  out  molt,  delicious  Wines;. 
Since  thus  unterrify'd  they  rufh  to  Arms, 
To  meet  the  Dangers  of  the  bloody  Day. 

O  s  Should 
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Should  we,  O  Glaucus,  when  this  Storm  is  pa{?d, 

For  ever  bloom  in  the  gay  Flow'r  of  Youth  j 

Nor  feel  the  various  Miferies  of  Age ; 

I  would  not  tempt  the  Fury  of  the  Fight, 

Nor  prompt  my  Friend  to  luch  a  Train  or'  Dangers, 

To  purchafe  Glory  at  the  Price  of  Life. 

But  iince  the  Fates  difclofe  a  thouiand  Ways, 

All  leading  to  Varieties  of  Death, 

Thro'  which  we  all,  or  foon,  or  late,  muft  pafs, 

Let  us  the  nobleft  tread  ;  and  by  our  Deeds, 

Lengthen  the  narrow  Span,  with  deathlefs  Fame. 

Broome  Horn.  Spoken  by  Sarpedon* 

Fame,  Tike  a  little  Miftrtfs  of  the  Town, 
2s  gain'd  with  eafe ;  but  then  fhe's  lolt  as  foon : 
For,  as  thofe  tawdry  Milfes,  foon  or  late, 
Jilt  fiich  as  keep  them  at  the  higheft  Rate. 
So-  Fame  is  falie  to  all  that  keep  her  long, 
And*  turns  up  to  the  Fop,  that's  brisk  and  young; 
Some  wifer  Poernow  would  leave  Fame  firft  3 
But  elder  Wits  are,  like  old  Lovers,  curft  ; 
Who,,  when  the  Vigour  of  their  Youth  is  fpent, 
Still  grow  more  fond,  as  they  grow  impotent.    Dryd. 

Fame  feldom  is  acquainted  with  the  Young, 
And'  weary  grows  of'thofe  who  live  too  long.    D'Ayen. 

Be  thou  the  firft  true  Merit  to  befriend : 
His  Praife  is  loft,  who  flays  till  ail  commend : 
Short  is  the  Date,  alas !  of  modern  Rhymes  -t 
And  'tis  but  juft  to  let  them  live  betimes: 
&to  longer  now  that  golden  Age  appears, 
When  Patriarch-Wits  furviv'd  a  tnoufand  Years : 
Now  Length  of  Fame,  our  fecond  Life,  is  loft  j 
And  bare  Threefcore  is  all  ev'n  that  can  boaft.    PopeJ. 

Ctommm  Fame. 
There's  not  a  Thing  on  Earth,  that  I  can  name. 
So  foolilh,.  or  fb  falfe,  as  common  Fame  : 
it  calls  the  Courtier  Knave  $  the  plain  Man  rude  5. 
Haughty  the  Grave,  and  the  Delightful  lewd  j. 
Impertinent  the  brisk ;  morofe  the  fad  ; 
Mean  the  familiar  5  the  referv'd  one  mad.: 
Poor  helplels  Woman  is  not  favour'd  more  y 
Sne's  a  ily  Hypocrite,  or  publick  Whore.    Roch=L 
As  Whimlies  guide  the  GofTip  tattles, 
Of  Wrs,  of  Beauties,  and  of  Battels, 
To  Day  the  Warriour's  Brow  fhe  crowns, 
Jfor  naval  Spoils,  and  taken  Towns ; 
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To  Morrow  all  her  Spite  fne  rallies^ 
And  fends  the  Victor  to  the  Gallies 
Then  who'd  on  common  Fame  rely, 
Whofe  chief  Employment's  to  decry-  ■ 

FAMINE. 

Now  lingVing  Famine  waftes  our  Strength, 
And  tires  arllidted  Life  with  Length.  D'Av.  Siege  of  Hhodefc 

Famifh'd  with  Want,  we  Wilds  and  Defarts  tread,. 
And,  fainting,  wander  for  our  needful  Bread, 
Where  Wolves  and  Tigers  round  in  Ambufh  iie, 
And  Hoits,  with  naked  Swords,  ftand  trrreat'ning  by  : 
But  keener  Hunger,  more  a  Beaftof  Prey,  V 

More  fharp  than  thefe,  more  rav'nous  than  they,     Way.  V 
Thro'  Sword?,  and  Wolves,  and  Tigers  breaks  our  bitte*  > 
Look  on  our  Cheeks,  and  in  each  Furrow  trace 
Pale  Famine,  flaring  in  the  meagre  Face  : 
The  driving  Tempeil  lets  its  Fury  go, 
And  pours  upon  us  in  a  Burft,  of  Woe,    Southcotr, 

Now  Hunger  keen,  an  ecjual  Plague,  is  found  y 
Famine  and  meagre  Want  befiege  him  round  \ 
The  Fields,  as  yet,  no  Hopes  of  Harveft  wear, 
Nor  yellow  Stems  difclofe  the  bearded  Ear  : 
The  fcatter'd  Vulgar  fearch  around  the  Fields, 
And  pluck  whatever  the  doubtful  Herbage  yields; 
Some  ftrip  the  Trees  in  ev'ry  neighb'ring  Wood, 
And  with  the  Cattle  fliare  their  grafly  Food  : 
Whate'er  the  foft'ning  Flame  can  pliant  make, 
Whate'er.  the  Teeth,  or  lab'ring  Jaws  can  break  ; 
What  Flefli,  what  Roots,  what  Herbs  foe'er  they  get,    y 
Tho'  new  and  ftrange  to  human  Tafte  as  yet,  v 

At  once  the  greedy  Soldiers  {eize  and  eat,    Rowe.  Luc>    % 

FA  NA  T  1  C  K. 

r   Gofpel  is  in  my  Face  and  outward  Garb, 

And  Treafon  on  my  Tongue: — ■ — 

Saintfhip  and  Zeal  are  (till  our  benYDifguife : 

We  mix  and  join  with  the  hot  thoughtlefs  Crow<?, 

And,  quoting  Scriptures,  which  too  well  we  know, 

U  ith  impious  GlofTes  ban  the  Holy  Text, 

And  make  it  fpeak  Rebellion,  Schifm,  and  Murder  $ 

So  turn  the  Arms  of  Heav  n  againft  it  felf,  (Guifir, 

To  talk  the  Crowd  to  Madnels-and  Rebellion.  Dryd,  D,  of 

A  ftiff-neck'd.  ltubborn  Crew, 

ViTio  give  not  C»fa;-,  no,  noj  God^his  Due^ 

Repro- 
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Reprobate  Traitors,  Tyrants  of  their  own, 
Yet  grudge  to  fee  their  Monarch  in  his  Throne : 
Their  ftubborn  Souls,  with  brafs  Rebellion  barr'd, 
Defert  the  Laws,  and  Crimes  with  Trealbn  guard.    Lee. 

They  with  fhort  Hair,  large  Ears,  and  fmall  blue  Band  j 
True  Rogues!  their  own,  not  God's,  Elecl,  command; 
Let  Pigs  then  be  profane  ;  but  Broth's  allowed,  *J 

Poflet  and  Chriftian  Caudles  may  be  good ;  > 

Meet  helps,  to  reinforce  a  Brother's  Blood :  J 

Therefore  each  Female  Saint  he  does  advife,  •! 

With  Groans,  and  Hums,  and  Ha's,  and  goggling  Eyes,  S 
To  rub  him  down,  and  make  the  Spirit  rife :  j 

While,  with  his  Zeal  tranfported,  from  the  Ground 
He  mounts,  and  fan&ifies  the  Sifters  round.    Lee. 

FASTING. 

Fafting  (ball  be  abolifh'd  : 
None  ever  ferv'd  Heav'n  well  with  a  ftarv'd  Face : 
Preach  Abftinence  no  more.    I  tell  thee,  Mufti, 
Good  Feafting  is  devout ;  and  thou,  our  Head, 
Haft  a  Religious,  ruddy  Countenance : 
We  will  have  learned  Luxury  j  our  lean  Faith 
Gives  Scandal  to  the  Chriftians  j  they  feed  high  : 
Then  look  for  Shoals  of  Converts,  when  thou  haft 
Reform'd  us  into  Feafting.  — -  Dryd.  Don  Seb. 

Fafting  is  but  the  Letter  of  the  Law  ; 
Yet  it  (hews  well  to  preach  it  to  the  Vulgar. 
Wine  is  againft  our  Law,  that's  literal  too, 
But  not  deny'd  to  Kings  and  to  their  Guides : 
Wine  is  a  holy  Liquor,  for  the  Great.    Dryd.  D.  SeU 

FA  T  E. 

Is  Fate  a  blind  Contingence  of  Events  ? 
Or  fure  Neceflity  of  Caufes  link'd, 
That  muft  produce  Effects  ?  Or  is't  a  Pow'r, 
That  orders  all  Things  by  fuperior  Will, 
Forefees  his  Work,  and.  works  in  that  Forelight  ?  Dr.  Amph, 

Forceful  Deftiny,  (Pal.  &  Arc. 

Which  forms  in  Cau  Ces  fivft  whate'er  fliall  be.  Dryd.  Chauc. 

The  Courfe,  which  Fate  allows  us,  all  muft  run.  Lau.  Virg. 

<   ••        The  Fates  will  find  their  Way.    Dryd.  Virg. 

There's  a  Divinity  that  ftiapes  our  Ends, 
Hough-hew  them,  how  we  will.    Shak.  Haml. 

— — I  am  no  longer  free 

To-ftiun  my  Death,  if  Heav'n  my  Death  decree*  Dryd.  Virg, 

For 


F  A  301 

For  who  can  pafs  the  Bounds  prefcrib'd  by  Fate  ?  Dr.  Virg„ 

■  The  Fares  have  vanquifhM  ;  let  us  go  (Virg. 

The  Way  which  Heav'n  and  my  hard  Fortune  fhow.    Dryd. 

There's  no  Defence  again  ft  the  Will  of  Jove  : 
No  Force  can  turn,  or  Folicv  evade 

What  Deftiny  decrees  immutable  :  (Lore. 

Nothing  fhall  be,  that  Fate  has  doom'd  (hall  nor.  Lanfd.  H, 

Yield  to  the  Force  of  unre lifted  Fate : 
And  bear  unmov'd  the  Wrongs  of  bafe  Mankind  : 
The  lafl  and  hardeft  Conqueit  of  the  Mind.    Pope  Horn. 

Alas !  what  Stay  is  here  in  human  State,      (and  the  Fox» 
Or  who  can  fhun  inevitable  Fate  ?    Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Cock 

Blind  to  our  Fate,  let  us  both  hope  and  fear  :      (6c  Cleop, 
What  we  can't  fhun,  'twere  better  not  to  know.  Sedl.  Ant, 

Seek  not  to  know  what  mud  not  be  reveal'd  : 
Joys  only  flow  where  Fate  is  moll:  conceal'd  : 
Too  bufy  Man  would  find  his  Sorrows  more, 
If  future  Fortunes  he  fhould  know  before : 
For,  by  that  Knowledge  of  his  Deftiny; 
He  would  not  live  at  ail,  but  always  die. 
All  muft  fubmit  to  their  appointed  Doom  : 
Fate  and  Misfortune  will  too  quickly  come.  How.  Ind.  Qjt. 

But  brave  Minds 

At  worft  can  dare  their  Fate. Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

O  Man,  iVill  blind  in  Fate,  who  never  know 
To  bear  high  Fortune,  or  endure  the  low  !     Laud.  Virg. 

Inexorable  Fate  is  deaf  to  Pray'r.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Fate,  and  the  dooming  Gods,  are  deaf  to  Tears.  Dr.  Virg, 

■ My  Soul  forebodes 

Some  dire  Event  involv'd  in  thofe  dark  Words, 
And  juft  difclofing  in  a  Birth  of  Fate.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

But  now  the  Hand  of  Fate  is  on  the  Curtain, 
And  draws  the  Scene  to  Sight. Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Why  muft  the  Acts  of  Fate  be  Crimes  of  Men  ?  Suck.  Gobi, 

FAVOURITE. 

You  are  his  Fav'rite  j  you  alone  can  find 
The  dark  RecefTes  of  his  inmoft  Mind  : 
In  all  his  trufted  Secrets  you  have  Part; 
And  know  the  foft  Approaches  to  his  Heart.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Ah!  what  a  lamentable  Wretch  is  he, 
Who,  urg'd  by  Fear  or  Sloth,  yields  up  his  Pow'r, 
To  hope  Protection  from  his  Favourite  ? 
"Wallowing  in  Eafe  and  Vice,  feels  no  Contempt:; 
But  wears  the  empty  Name  of  Prince  with  Scorn, 
£nd  lives  a  poor  led  Pageant  to  bis  Slave  I  Roch.  Vaient. 

Still 
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Still  let  the  Great  of  Fav'rites  beware  : 
They  moil  deceive  us  who  moft  trufted  are.     Lee  Sophoni 

Not  two  Days  fince  neglected  as  the  Grave, 
That  holds  dead  Inmates ;  now,  I  grow  more  warm, 
The  Flies  begin  to  buz,,  and  fwarm  about  me  : 
What  an  attia&ive  Force  has  a  King's  Favour  I 
The  Dogs  now  fawn  upon  me,  that  before 
Started  away,  and  bark'd,  like  little  Curs, 
At  fome  unufual  Traveller  :  I  was  grown 
TJfdefs,  like  a  dull  Piece  of  Ir'n,  of  no  Virtue,' 
Till  by  a  Loadftone  touched,  and  then  it  gathers : 
Such  a  magnetick  Pow'r  is  in  a  King, 
Where  he  but  coldly  touches,  others  cling.   How.  Veft.  Virgi 

But  Fav'rites,  once  declining,  fink  apace.  Dryd.Maid.  Quv 

, O  Fortune,  Fortune  ! 

Thou  laughing  Emprefsof  this  bufy  World; 

Marcian  defies  thee  now 

Why  what  a  Thing  is  a  difcarded  Favourite  ?■ 

He,  who,  but  now,  tho'  longing  to  retire, 

Could  not  for  bufy  Waiters  be  alone, 

Tlirong'd  in  his  Chamber,  haunted  to  his  Clofer, 

With  a  full  Crowd,  and  an  eternal  Court ; 

When  once  the  Favour  of  his  Prince  is  turn'd, 

Shun'd  as  a  Ghoft,  the  clouded  Man  appears ; 

And  all  the  gawcry  Worfliipers  forfake  him  : 

So  fares  it  now  with  me  :  where-e'er  I  come, 

As  if  I  were  another  Catiline, 

The  Courtiers  rife,  and  no  Man  wiJl  fit  near  me  : 

As  if  the  Plague  were  on  me,  all  Men  fly  me.     Lee  Theodo- 

Whar,  will  the  Fav'rite  prop  my  finking  Fortune  ? 
O  Prodigy  of  Courts.1  Dryd.  D.Seb. 

F  E  A  R. 

I  have  a  faint,  cold  Fear  thrills  thro'  my  Veins, 
That  almoft  freezes  up  the  Heat  of  Life.  Shak.  Rom.  8c  Jul, 

Glory,  where  art  thou  ?  Fame,  Revenge,  Ambition, 
Where  are  you  fled  ?  There's  Ice  upon  my  Nerves: 
My  Salt,  my  Mettle,  and  my  Spirits  gone,  (Guife. 

Pall'd  as  a  Slave,  that's  Bed.  rid  with  an  Ague.    Dryd.  D.  of 

Speak  what  thou  art :  I  charge  thee  fpeak  thy  Being  j. 
Thou  that  haft  made  my  curdled  Blood  run  back, 
My  Heart  heave  up,  my  Hair  to  rife  in  Bfiftles, 
And  fcarcely  left  a  Voice  to  ask  thy  Name.    Dryd.  Arth,' 

. The  Pillars  of  this  Frame  grow  weak, 

As  if  the  Weight  of  many  Years  opprefs'd  them  j 

My  Sinews  flacken,  and  an  icy  Sriffaef3 

Benumbs  my  Blood.        Penh.  Sophy,  Leave 
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Leave  Fear  to  guilty  Minds :  'tis  fcarce  a  Virtue, 
When  it  is  paid  to  Heav'n.     Dryd.Temp. 

A  Death-like  Damp  fits  cold  upon  my  Brow, 
And  milty  Vapours  fwirn  before  my  Sight.    Dr.Tyr.  Loye.- 

Now  my  cold  Blood  runs  fhiv'ring  to  my  Heart, 
As  at  ibme  Phantom,  that,  in  dead  of  Night, 
Wirh  dreadful  Atlion  (lalks  around'our  Beds.  Rowe  Tamer  1» 

— Feeble  Nature  now    . 

Shrinks  back  in  Danger,  and  forfakes  my  Mind.  Dr.  Auren,. 

Aghall,  aftoniftTd,  and  ftruck  dumb  with  Fear, 
I  flood,  like  Bridles  rofe  my  ftifTen'd  Hair.    Dryd.  Virp. 

Then,  not  before,  I  felt  my  cruddled  Blood  (Virg. 

Congeal  with  Fear  :  my  Hair  with  Terrour  flood.    Dryd- 

Stood  Theodore,  furpriz'd  in  deadly  Fright 
Writh  chatt'ring  Teeth,  and  briftling  Hair  upright. 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod.  8c  Hbn- 

And  Terrour,  cold  as  Death,  congeal'd  his  Blood.  Lau.  Virg.. 

Amaz'd  with  Fear,  (Virg.. 

Her  comely  Bread  (he  beat,  and  rent  her  flowing  Hair.  Dryd. 

Th'  imperious  Queen  fate  mute  with  Fear, 

Nor  farther  durft  incenfe  the  gloomy  Thunderer : 
Silence  was  in  the  Court  at  this  Rebuke  ; 
Nor  could  the  Godsjabafh'd,  fuftain  their  Sov'reign's  Look,. 

Dryd.  Horn. 

Panting,  and  out  of  Breath,  he  trembling  flood  : 
Teeth  chatter'd  j  quaked  his  Body,  knock'd  his  Knees  : 
He  feem'd  the  very  Image  of  pale  Fear.    Broome  Horn.. 

Aghaft  the  Heroes  flood,  diflblv'd  in  Fear;. 
And  all  in  pale  Confufion  left  the  Field.    Garth.. 

■ They  all  fate  mute, 

Pond'ring  the  Danger  with  deepThoughts :  and  each   (LoiT,. 
In  others  Count'nance  read  his  own  Difmay.     Milt.  Par. 

For  Fear,  the  iaft  of  Ills,  remain'd  behind ;  (&  1  ton. 

And  Horrour  heavy  fate  on  ev'ryMind.    Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod. 

A  deadly  Palenefs  fpoke  their  inward  Fear.  Broome  Horn*. 

Old  Tiber  roar'd,  and,  raifing  up  his  Head, 
Gall'd  back  the  Waters  to  their  oozy  Bed,.   Dryd'.  Virg. 

To  their  Head 

The  frighted  Waves  in  lefluent  Errours  fled.    Blac 

Fear  never  harbours  in  a  noble  Mind  ; 
But  Modefly,  with  jufl  Aflurance,  join'd.    Dryd.  Virg; 

Who  always  fears,  can  never  be  at  Eafe.  Dr.  State  of  fan,' 

Fears  are  mod  hurtful,  when  Attempts  are  high.    D'Av, 

And  when  we  little  hope,  we  nothing  fear.    D'Aven. 

Fear*s  a  large  Promifer  ;  who  fubjecUive 
To  that  bale  PaiTion,  know  not  what  they  give.  Dr.  Auren, 
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Our  Fears  are  oft  prophetick  of  th*  Event.  Dryd.  Ovid. 
It  is  the  Villain's  Curfe  to  live  in  Fear.    South.  Oroon. 

FEAST. 

A  FeaftprepaiM  with  riotous  Expence,^ 
Much  Co  ft,  more  Care,  and  mo  ft  Magnificence. 
The  Tables  in  a  proud  Pavilion  fpread,  (  &  Hon. 

Wirh  Flow'rs  below,  and  Tiflue  over-head.  Dr.  Bocc.  Theod. 

Strong,  brawny  Servants  fweat;  and,  panting,  ftrode, 
O'erburden'd  with  the  Meats  unweildy  Load  : 
Th'  ivory  Tables  groan  beneath  the  Weight  1 

Of  high-pil'd  Dithes,  all  of  maffy  Plate,  C 

In  decent  Order  fet,  and  princely  State.  J 

All  Things  appear,  which  curious  Search  can  find, 
Or  in  the  finny,  or  the  feather'd  Kind : 
Which  Hills  or  ranfack'd  Forefts  can  impart, 
Profufely  heap'd,  fet  off  with  coftly  Art : 
Of  polifh'd  Gold  capacious  Goblets  (hine, 
Withfparkling  Stones  enrich'd,  and  fparkling  Wine : 
Delicious  Fruit,  crown'd  with  frefh  Laurel,  flood 
In  lofty  Pyramids,  a  golden  Wood : 
Great  Lights,  in  filver  Sconces  plac'd  on  high,  (Arth. 

Shine  round  the  Room,  and  more  than  Day  lupply.  Blac.  P. 

The  golden  Bowls  with  fparkling  Wine  are  crown'd  j 
And  thro'  the  Palace  chearful  Cries  refound  : 
From  gilded  Roofs  depending  Lamps  difplay 
Nodurnal  Beams,  and  emulate  the  Day.     Dryd.  Virg. 

And  all  the  while  harmonious  Airs  were  heard 
Of  chiming  String?,  or  charming  Pipes ;  and  Winds 
Of  gentleft  Gale  Arabian  Odours  fann'd  (Reg. 

From  their  foft  Wings,  and  Flora's  earlier!  Smells.  Milt.  Par, 

«-» He  quitted  not  th'Expence 

Of  frequent  Treats,  and  proud  Magnificence  : 
He  liv'd  as  Kings  retire ;  tho'  more  at  large, 
From  publick  Bufinefs,  yet  with  equal  Charge  : 
With  Houfe  and  Heart,  ftill  open  to  receive: 
As  well  content  as  Love  would  give  him  Leave  : 
He  would  have  liv'd  more  free ;  but  many  a  Gueft, 
Who  could  tbifake  the  Friend,  purfu'd  the  Feaft. 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod.  Sc  Hon, 

FIG  HT  I  N  G. 

I  now  will  hng  of  Battels,  Blood  and  Rage, 
Which  Princes  and  their  People  oft  engage $ 
And  haughty  Souls ;  that,  mov'd  with  mutual  H\ite, 
In  fighting  Fields  purfu'd  and  found  their  Fate  :  A 
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A  larger  Scene  of  A&ion  is  difplay'd  |  -  ... 

And,  Fifing  hence,  a  greater  Work  is  weigh  d.    Dryd.  Virg. 

But  hark,  the  Voice  of  War !  Behold,  the  Storm  begins  ! 
The  Trumpets  Clangour  fpeak  in  loud  Alarms, 

Mingling  (brill  Notes  with  dreadful  Din 
Of  Cannons  burft,  and  rattling  Clafli  of  Arms  : 
Clamours  from  Earth  to  Heav'n,  from  Heav  n  to  Earth 
Diftm&ion  in  promifeuous  Noife  is  drown'd,     (rebound  j 
And  Echo  loft  in  one  continu'd  Sound.      Cong. 

And  fee,  the  Clouds  of  dufty  Battel  rife !        . 
Hark,  how  the  Shout  runs  rattling  thro'  the  Slues  . 
The  diftant  Legions  catch  the  Sound  from  far  ; 
And  Csfar  liftens  to  the  thund'ring  War.    Rowe  Luc. 

The  dreadful  Plains  an  Iron  Harveft  yield  : 
And  polifh'd  Steel  glares  fiercely  thro'  the  Field.  Laud.  Virg. 

Strait  with  their  Swords  to  the  fierce  Shock  they  came  ; 
Their  Swords,  their  Armour,  and  their  Eyes,  fliot  Flame. 
Blows,  ftrong  as  Thunder,  thick  as  Rain,  they  dealt : 
Some  few  at  firft  with  vain  Refinance  fall ; 
The  reft  is  Slaughter  and  vaft  Conqueft  all : 
Victorious  Arms  thro' Ammon's  Land  we  bore  ; 
Ruin  behind,  and  Terrour  march'd  before.    Cowl.  David* 

Both  Armies  thus  perform  what  Courage  can  j 
Foot  fet  to  Foot,  and  crowded  Man  to  Man : 
Each  bent  to  conquer,  neither  Side  to  yield, 
They  long  fufpend  the  Fortune  of  the  Field.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Battel  kindled  into  tenfold  Rage  ; 
The  Darts  flew  adverfe,  and  the  founding  Arms 
Bray'd  horrible,  and  rent  the  flirT'ring  Air.    Broome  Horn, 

Thje  Plains  of  Latium  run  with  Blood  around  : 
So  many  valiant  Hero's  bite  the  Ground  !     Dryd.  Virg. 

Alternate  Vengeance  traverfes  the  Field  j 
The  fame  mad  Fury  in  each  Bofom  burns, 
To  feixe  ancher's  Life,  or  lofe  his  own  5 
Fearlefs  the  clofe  confronring  Squadrons  ftood, 
Eager  of  Death,  and  prodigal  of  Blood: 
With  adverfe  Wounds  eternal  Fame  they  buy  i 
And  fmile  in  Ruin,  and  with  Pleafure  die.  ■ 

Bright  as  the  radiant  Harbinger  of  Day, 
The  fplendid  Arthur  fhone,  and  led  the  Way : 
His  Squadrons  follow'd,  and  along  the  Banks 
The  Britons  fwarm'd,  and  ftretch'd  their  warlike  Ranks : 
Eua  amaT/d  at  this  ftrange  Sifjht  appears, 
Believing  all  her  Reeds  transrorm'd  to  Spears  : 
Th' affrighted  Stream,  with  unaccuftom'd  Haftej 
By  its  arm'd  Banks  and  ir»n  Margin  paCs'd  : 

Amidlt 
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Amidi?  the  num'rous  Hofts  the  River  flow'd; 
Like  a  vail  Serpent,  gliding  thro'  a  Wood  : 
The  valiant  Briton  wav'd  his  flaming  Sword, 

And  plung'd  amidit  the  Waves, 

And  made  his  Way  acrofs  th' impetuous  Tide  : 
Thro'  Show'rs  of  Arrows,  which  around  him  flew, 
And  Storms  of  Darts,  thatGallick  Warriors  threw  j 
The- mighty  King  advane'd,  and,  from  the  Stream 
Bright  as  the  Morning  Sun,  in  Triumph  came  : 
Had  thofe,  who  liv'd  in  antient  Times,  defo  y'd 
This  Warrior,  rifing  from  the  foaming  Tide, 
They  would  have  thought  that  Mars  himfelf  had  come. 
As  well  as  Venus,  from  the  Water's  Womb: 
Fir'd  wnh  th' Example  of  th'intrepid  King, 
The  Britifh  Youth  all  fhouting  onward  Ipring: 
All  to  the  Banks  advane'd  ;  and,  with  their  Swords- 
High  lifted  up,  they  leap'd  to  crofs  the  Fords : 
The  Gallick  Troops,  rang' d  on  the  other  Side, 
Call  Clouds  of  Darts  from  near,  and  from  afar, 
To  beat  off  from  the  Banks  the  wading  War  : 
A  rattling  Storm  down  on  the  River  pours, 
And  bearded  Deaths  defcend  in  feather'd  Show'rs : 
Some,  rocky  Fragments  hurl  againft  the  Foe  ; 
Some  mafly  Spears  ;  fome  glittVing  Jav'iins  throw-: 
Many  brave  Britons  by  their  Weapons  fell ; 
Who  mingled  with  the  Waves  their  flowing  Blood, 
And  rurn'd  the  Criftal  to  a  Purple  Flood: 
Courfers,  difmounted  Riders,  Jav'lins,  Helms, 
And  maiiy  Shields,  the  fwelling  Tide  o'erwhelms: 
Spears,  Arrows,  Bows,  and  Plumes  ot  various  Dye, 
Upon  the  rapid  Waters  floating  lie  ;  (Bl.  K.  Arth, 

And  Darts,  their  Fury  fpent,  {till  on  the  Current  fty. 

— — As  when 

Two  lowring  Tempefts  in  th'Horiz.on  rife, 
And  with  their  Fronts  oppos'd  afcend  the  Skies ;  • 
The  angry  Clouds,  extended  in  the  Air, 
Defiance  frown,  and  menace  horrid  War: 
"With  Claps  of  Thunder  they  declare  the  Fight, 
And  flouiifh  Flames  the  Conflict  to  invite: 
Ev'n  thus  the  Hods,  ftretch'd  to  a  vail  Extent,] 
A  dreadful  Front  on  either  Side  prefent  j 
A  hundied  brazen  Mouths,  in  Smoke  and  Flame, 
Eject  loud  Deaths,  and  growing  War  proclaim: 
As  Vere  advane'd,  his  Thunder  led  the  Van  j 
Black  Clouds,  and  Storms  of  Fire,  before  him  ran  ,\ 
From  Hoft  to  Hoft  deitru&jve  Bullets  pafs, 
Shot  from  their  bellowing  Cylinders  or  Brafs. 

Artful. 
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Artful  Volcano*,  which,  with  dreadful  Roar 
F.om  their  deep  Wombs  difchargethe  fatal  Ore  : 
Sulphur  and  Nitre,  firrd,  diltra£t  the  Slue?, 
And  co  and  fro  V'efuvian  Terrour  flies  : 
In  Cloud  and  ruddy  Flame,  from  Side  to  Side 
DeflrucYion  did  in  honid  Triumph  ride. 

Britannia's  Gen'ral  in  the  Centre  (lands, 
To  guide  the  Fight,  and  give  out  high  Commands: 
He,  as  a  Matter,  did  his  Troops  difpofe, 
And  bad  the  Battel  move  to  difpofiefs  the  Foes : 
TheSpaniOi  Chief  beheld  the  frowning  Air, 
And  wrathful  Afpec~l  of  th' advancing  War  : 
Dreadful  in  Arms,  the  King  of  Tcrrours  ftood 
Threat'ning  his  Mien,  his  Garments  roul  d  in  Blood  ; 
Shot  from  his  Eyes,  a  red  definitive  Glare 
Of  kindled  Sulphur  flafh'd  along  the  Air  ; 
Ruddy  Eruptions  from  hisNoftnls  came  ;  '{^f; 

And  from  his   numerous  Mouths  thick  Smoke  and  balclu* 
His  countlefs  Hands,  uplifted  in  the  Field, 
Ten  thoufand  Spears,  and  Swords  ten  thou  land  wieja: 
Wild  Ruin,  fad  Diftrefs,  nntimely  Fate, 
And  weeping  Woe,  around  the  Monarch  wait. 
Death  ne'er  in  moie  tremendous  Forms  appesr'd, 
Ne'er  fhew'd  more  Pomp,  yet  ne'er  was  Ids  rever  d: 
No  Threats  of  Death  the  Britons  could  arrelt: 
Combat  they  fore'd,  and  bold  on  Danger  prefsd  : 
To  Hazard  they  advane'd,  neglecting  Care, 
And  dauntlefs  rufh'd  on  the  (harp  Edge  of  War  i 
Thro'  fiyin^  Deaths,  and  Storms  ofholtile  Snot,. 
Boldly  advane'd,  and  a  clofe  Combat  fought : 
The  Foe,  beat  down  by  Show'rs  of  leaden  Ball, 
Like  Rows  of  Trees  before  a  Tern  pert,  fall: 
Now  Albert's  Horfe  for  fake  the  bloody  Field  ; 
And  to  the  raging  Foe  the  Battel  yield: 
Th'  advancing  Conqu'ror's  Fury  to  elude  : 

Thev  fpur  their  Steeds,  and  plunge  amidft  the  Flood  : 
To  Fate's  Embraces  they  for  Safety  fly  j 
Rather  than  (land  the  Britons,  chufe  to  die: 
Their  Faces  from  the  dreadful  Foe  to  hide, 
They  leap  among  the  Waves,  and  dive  beneath  the  Tide  r 
A  certain  Death  to  Danger  they  prefer : 
For  Man  no  Pafiion  feels,  fo  bold  as  Fear. 
Unnumber'd  Troops,  who  thro'  the  Waters  prefs'd, 
Swell  the  fwift  River,  and  its  Tide  arreft  : 
Legia's  encumber'd  Billows  fcarce,  with  Pain, 
The  pond'rous  Loads  of  confluent  Warfuitain : 
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So  thick  the  CuhaiTiers  on  Legia  rode, 

They  feem'd  an  iron  Bridge  acrofs  the  Flood  : 

No  flying  Warrioui's  Looks  did  ever  wear 

Such  various  Shapes  of  Horrour  and  Defpair  : 

No  wond'ring  Stream  fuch  floating  Ruin  bore, 

Such  Spoils,  fttch  ignominious  Rout,  before  : 

The  hindmoft  Courfers  on  rhe  foremoft  rode, 

And  paw'd  and  yrefs'd  them  with  their  fatal  Load: 

Rifingand  flouncing,  they  their  Vigour  fpend, 

And  tor  the  Shore  with  fruitlefs  Toil  contend: 

Here  on  the  Waves  dismounted  Horfemen  ride  j 

Appear  a  while,  then  (ink  beneath  the  Tide  : 

Their  lab'ring  Courfers,  there,  at  Diftance,  groan, 

Whit'ning  the  Billows  with  a  Foam  unknown : 

Their  eager  Eyes  and  lab'ring  Sinews  ftrain, 

And  ftrive  to  gain  the  Shore  with  fruitlefs  Pain: 

Triumphant  Fate  now  on  the  Billows  rides; 

And  o'er  the  Spaniard  whelms  the  fatal  Tides  : 

Horrour,  attended  with  his  Train  of  Fears, 

In  all  his  ghaftly  Shapes  and  all  his  Pomp  appears  : 

Tempefts  of  Death  thick  on  the  Spaniards  new, 

And  Wounds  from  Land  the  fwimming  Troops  purfue. 

Againft  rhem  different  Elements  confpire  j 

Thofe,  who  efcape  the  Water,  die  by  Fire.    Blac.  Eliza. 

The  rouling  Flood  was  warm  with  human  Gore. 

(Dryd.Virg, 

The  Floods  were  fill'd  with  Bodies  of  the  Slain: 
The  crimfon  Xanthus,  doubtful  of  his  Way, 
Stood  up  in  Ridges  to  behold  the  Sea :  (Viy& 

New  Heaps  came  tumbling  in,  and  choak'd  his  Way.    Dr. 

With  Roman  Blood  the  (welling  Tyber's  dy'd  j 
And  Helms  and  Shields  fwim  down  the  cimfon  Tide  : 
Spears,  broken  Armour,  Men  and  Courfers  ilain, 
The  Stream  incumber,  and  the  Flood  dt  tain.    Blac.  P.  Arrh. 

Thy  Streams,  Caicus,  roul'd  a  crin  fan-Flood; 
And  Ihebes  ran  red  with  her  own  Natives  Blood.  Dr.  Ovid. 

As  Storms  the  Air,  and  Torrents  rend  the  Ground  ; 
Inrag*d  JEneas  fcatter'd  Deaths  around.     Laud.  Virg. 

He  whirls  his  Sword  around  without  Delay  ; 
And  hews  thro'  adverfe  Foes  an  ample  Way.    Dryd.Virg. 

He,  like  a  Temper!  that  outftrides  the  Wind, 
Made  a  juft  Battel,  e'er  the  Bodies  join'd: 
But,  as  when  Winds  and  Rain  together  crowd, 
They  fwell,  till  they  have  but  ft  thebladder'd  Cloud  ; 
And  Aril,  the  Light'ning,  flafhing  deadly  clear, 
Flies,  falls,  confumes,  before  it  does  appear; 

So 
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So,  from  his  fhrinking  Troops,  Almanzor  flew, 

Each  Blow  gave  Wounds,  and  with  each  Wound  he  flew. 

(Dryd.  Conc^of  Gran,  p.  1. 

On  ftill  o'er  panting  Corps  great  Jonathan  led  : 
Hundreds  before  him  fell,  and  Thouiands  fled. 
In  vain  fome  few  ftrive  the  wild  Flight  to  fray, 
In  vain  they  threaten,  and  in  vain  they  pray  : 
Unheard,  unheeded,  trodden  down  they  lie, 
Beneath  the  wretched  Feet  of  Crowds  that  fly. 
CVer  their  own  Foot  trampled  the  vi'lent  Horfe, 
The  guidelefs  Chariots  with  impetuous  Courfe, 
Cut  wide  thro'  both  j  and  all  their  bloody  Way 
Horfes,  and  Men,  torn,  bruis'd  and  mangled  lay: 
Diicovd,  Defpair,  Confulion,  Fear,  Miftake, 
And  til  th' Ingredients  that  fwift  Ruin  make, 

Rag'd  in  the  Hoft. 

Still  did  the  Prince  'midft  all  this  Storm,  appear, 

Still  fcatter'd  Deaths  and  Terrours  ev'ry  where  : 

Still  did  he  break,  ftill  blunt  his  weary'd  Swords ; 

Still  Slaughter  new  Supplies  t'  his  Hands  affords : 

Where  Troops  yet  flood,  there  ftill  he  hotly  flew, 

And,  'till  at  laft  all  fled,  fcorn'd  to  purfue.    Cowl.  Dav  d. 

Scoeva  refifts  alone,  repels  the  Force, 
And  ftops  the  rapid  Vi£tor  in  his  Courfe, 
High  on  the  tott'ring  Wall  he  rears  his  Head, 
With  ilaughter'd  Carcaffes  around  him  fpread  j 
With  nervous  Arms  uplifting  thefe  he  throws, 
Thefe  rouls,  oppretfive,  on  afcending  Foes : 
Each,  where  Materials  for  his  Fury  lie  ; 
And  all  the  ready  Ruins  Arms  fupply  : 
Ev'n  his  fierce  lelf  he  feems  to  aim  below, 
Headlong  to  fhoot,  and,  dying,  dart  a  Blow  : 
Now  his  tough  Staff  repels  the  fierce  Attack, 
And  tumbling  drives  the  bold  Alfa  Hants  back  : 
Now  Heads,  now  Hands  he  lops  ;  the  Carcafs  falls, 
Whilit  the  clinch'd  Fingers  gripe  the  topmoft  Walls  : 
Here  Stones  he  heaves,   the  Mafs,  defcending  full, 
Crufhes  the  Brain,  and  Olivers  the  frail  Skull. 
Here  burning  pitchy  Brands  he  whirls  arourd  •  *> 

Infix'd,  the  Flames  hifs  in  the  liquid  Wound  ;  V 

Deep  drench'd  in  Death,  in  flowing  Crimfon  drown'd.     J 

And  now  the  fwelling  Heaps  of  ilaughter'd  Foes 
Level,  and  equal  to  the  Fortrefs  rofe  : 
Then  forward,  with  a  Leap,  at  once  he  fprnng, 
And  fhothimfelfamiditthe  holtile  Throng. 
So,  daring,  fierce  with  Rage,  fo,  void  of  Fear,  (Spear. 

Bounds  forth  the  fpotted  Paid,  and  fcorns  the  Huntfman's 

The 
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The  doling  Ranks  the  Warviour  ftrait  infold, 
And  compafs'd  in  their  ileely  Cirde  hold  : 
Undaunted  llill  around  the  Ring  he  roams, 
Fights  here  and  there  ;  and  ev'ry  where  o'crco.mes  • 
"Till  clog'd  with  Blood,  his  Sword  obeys  but  ill 
The  Dictates  of  its  vengeful  Mallei's  Will : 
Edgeiefs  it  falls ^  and,  tho'  it  pierce  no  more, 
Still  breaks  the  batter'd  Bones,  and  bruifes  lore. 
Mean  time  on  him  the  crowding  War  is  bent, 
And  Darts  from  ev'ry  Hand  to  him  are  fen-t  : 
It  look'd  as  Fortune  did  in  Odds  delight, 
And  had  in  cruel  Sport  ordain'd  the  Fight : 
A  wond'mns  Match  of  War  (lie  feem'd  to  make, 
Her  Thoufands  there,  and  here  her  One  to  flake  : 
As  if  on  Knightly  Terms  in  Lifts  they  ran, 
And  Armies  were  but  equal  to  the  Man. 
A  thoufand  Darts  upon  his  Buckler  ring, 
A  thoufand  Jav'lins  round  his  Temples  ling. 
The  miflive  Arms  fixt  all  around  he  wears, 
Andev'nhis  Safety  in  his  Wounds  he  bears, 
Fenc'd  with  a  fatal  Wood,  a  deadly  Grove  of  Spears. 
At  length,  his  Fate  difdaining  to  delay, 
He  hurls  his  Shield's  neglected  Aid  away: 
Refolves  no  Part  whate'er  from  Death  to  hide, 
But  (lands  unguarded  now  on  ev'ry  Side: 
Encumber'd  fore  with  many  a  painful  Wound, 
Tardy  and  ftiff,  he  treads  the  hoftile  Ground  : 
•Gloomy  and  fierce  his  Eyes  the  Ciowd  furvey, 
Mark  where  to  fix,  and  tingle  out  the  Prey. 
Not  all  the  Wounds  a  thoufand  Darts  can  make, 
Tho'  all  find  Place,  a  Tingle  Life  can  take. 
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Beneath  the  Warriour's  Brow  was  fcen  to  lighf, 
And  funk,  deep  piercing  the  left  0:b  of  Sight. 
But  he,  fb  R-age  mfpir'd  and  mad  Difdain, 
Removfelefs  fell,  and  fenfelefs  of  the  Pain  ; 
Tore  forth  the  bearded  Arrow  from  the  Wound, 
With  flringy  Nerves  befmear'd,  and  wrapt  around, 
And  ftampt  the  gory  Jelly  on  the  Ground. 
Down  from  hiseyelefs  Hollow  ran  the  Blood, 
And  hideous  o'er  his  mangled  Vifage  flow'd  ; 
Deform'd  each  awful,  each  ieverer  Grace, 
And  veil'd  the  msnlyTerrours  of  his  Faca. 
His  manly  Mind  fupply'd  the  Want  of  Blood. 
It  feem'd  as  Rage  had  kindled  Life  anew, 
And  Courage  to  oppofe  from  Oppofition  grew. 
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And  now,  when  none  were  left  him  to  repel, 
Fainting  for  want  of  Foes,  the  Viclor  fell.    Rowe.  Luc. 

(Spoken  of  Scxva. 

Him  loud-tongu'd  Fame 

Amongtt  her  chiefeft  Heroes  joys  to  name, 
E'er  fince  the  wond'rous  Deeds  atSeneh  done, 
Where  he,  himfelf  an  Hoft,  o'ercame  a  War  alone: 
The  trembling  En'mies  fled,  they  try'd  to  fly, 
But  fixt  Amazement  ftopr,  and  made  them  die.      Oldh. 

(Spoken  of  Jonathan. 
He  fpurs  with  headlong  Rage  among  the  Foes  j 
As  if  he  only  had  his  Life  to  lofe  : 

The  Troops,  that  fhrunk,  with  Emulation  prefs,       (vug. 
To  reach  his  Danger  now,  to  reach  at  his  Succefs.     Staff? 
With  mighty  Strength  the  Trojan  Heto  ftood  :  •* 

And  foon  the  Fields  with  fali'n  Corps  were  ftrow'd,  > 

When  once  hisFauchion  found  the  Talre  of  Blood  :         j 
With  Fury  fcarce  to  be  conceiv'd  he  flew  : 
As  Stormsthe  Skies,  and  Torrents  tear  the  Ground  ;  (Virg. 
Thus  rag*d  the  Prince,  and  fcatter'd  Deaths  around.    Dr)d. 

Such  was  the  Conqu'ror's  rapid  Courfe,  that  Fate 
Could  fcarce  attend,  and  almoft  came  too  late  : 
Whilft  VicVry,  almoft  fpent  and  out  of  Wind,        (P.  Arth. 
Flew   heavily   along,  and,  panting,  lagg'd  behind.    Blac. 

The  Argive  Chiefs,  and  Agamemnon's  Train, 
When  his  refulgent  Sword  fiafh'd  thro' the  fhady  Plain, 
Fled  from  his  well  known  Face  with  wonted  Fear,  *j 

As  when  the  thund'ring  Sword  and  pointed  Spear,  S 

Drove  headlong  to  their  Ship?,  and  glean'd  the  routed  J 

(Reer.    Dr.  Virg. 
With  fuch  fwi ft  Force  his  Arms  our  Troops  alTail, 
As  Hurricanes  tofs  Show'rs,  and  fcatrer  Hail : 
They,  fcouring  thro'  the  Field,  avoid  the  Stroke, 
And  fly,  like  Flocks  of  Doves,  before  a  Hawk.    Lee.  Soph. 

What  Words  can  paint  the  Royal  Warriour's  Face  ? 
What  Colours  can  the  Figure  boldly  raife  ? 
When,  cover'd  o'er  with  comely  Daft  and  Smoke, 
He  piere'd  the  Foe,  and  thicker:  Squadrons  broke : 
Whom,  cleaving  thro'  the  Troops  a  glorious  Way, 
Not  the  united  Force  of  France  and  Hell  could  ftay. 
Oh!  Dorfet,  1  am  rais'd,  I'm  all  on  Fire  1 
And,  if  my  Strength  could  anfwer  my  De'ire, 
In  fpeaking  Paint  this  Figure  fhould  be  feen,  *\ 

Like  Jove  his  Grandeur,  and  like  Mars  his  Mien,  % 

And  Gods,  defcending,  fhould  adorn  the  Scene.    Hal,      J 

See  1  See!  upon  the  Banks  of  Boyne  he  itands, 
Bv  his  own  View  adjusting  his  Commands  j 

2-  Calm 
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Calm  and  ferene  tHe  armed  Hoft  fuvveys, 
And,  in  cool  Thoughts,  the  diff'rent  Chances  weighs : 
Then,  fir'd  with  Fame,  and  eager  of  Renown, 
Refolves  to  end  the  War,  and  fix  the  Throne. 
From  Wing  to  Wing  the  Squadrons  bending  (land, 
Andclofe  their  Ranks  to  meet  the  King's  Command  : 
The  Drums  and  Trumpets  fleep  ;  the  fprightly  Noifc 
Of  neighing  Steeds,  and  Cannons  louder  Voice, 
Sufpended  in  Attention,  bani(h  far, 
All  hoffciie  Sounds,  and  hufh  the  Din  of  War: 
The  filent  Troops  ftretch  forth  an  eager  Look, 
Lift'ning  with  Toy,  while  thus  their  Gen'ral  fpoke. 

Precipitate  they  plunge  into  the  Flood, 
In  vain  the  Waves,  the  Banks,  the  Men,  withftood. 
As,  when  the  fwelling  Ocean  burfts  its  Bounds, 
And,  foaming,  overwhelms  the  neighb'ring  Grounds, 
The  roaring  Deluge,  rufhing  headlong  on, 
Sweeps  Cities  in  its  Courfe,and  bears  whole  Forefts  down: 
So,  on  the  Foe  the  firm  Battalions  pi  eft, 
And  he,  like  the  tenth  Wave,  drove  on  the  reft  : 
Fierce,  gallant,  young,  he  (hot  thro'  ev'ry  Place,  -y 

Urging  their  Flight,  and  hurrying  on  the  Chace,  C 

He  hung  upon  their  Rear,  or  li^hten'd  in  their  Face.  Hal. ) 

Thus,  on  the  wond'ring  Bank  the  Hero  flood, 
Lavifhly  bold,  and  defp'rately  good.    Stepn. 
His  flaming  Sword  never  in  vain  defcends, 
But  fure  Delti  udtion  (till  its  Sway  attends  : 
The  reeking  Conquerour  in  Triumph  reign'd  ^ 
Glutted  with  Slaughter,  and  with  Blood  diftain'd  : 
Th'  unnumber'd  Dead,  that  round  the  B-.iton  lay, 
More  than  the  living  Troops  obftruct  his  Way: 
To  reach  their  Men,  that  from  his  Fury  fled, 
He  climbs  their  liaughter'd  Piles,  and  (cales  the  Dead. 
Sometimes  the  Saxons  with  new  Fury  burn  ; 
And  rallying  Squadrons  to  the  A  ar  return  : 
They  pour  around  the  Prince  their  num'rous  Swarms  ; 
And  ftrive  to  crufti  him  with  unequal  Arms  : 
But  Arthur's  flaming  Sword  cuts  thro'  the  Cloud, 
Around  him  fprcad,  and  rends  th'  oppofing  Crowd  : 
With  d'az.ling  Aims  he  flies  upon  the  Foe, 
Flafhes  amidir  the  Throng,  and  terribly  thunders  thro: 
As  when  the  Summer's  fultry  Heats  draw  forth 
Th'  exhaling  Moifture  from  the  thirfty  Earth; 
When  fcorching  Rays  the  gaping  Plains  have  fry*d  ; 
And  from  their  Banks  contracted  Streams  fublidc; 
If  then  a  Fire  invade  a  ipacious  Wood, 
Where  antient  Oaks  have  long  fcancly  ftood ; 

The 
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The  conqu'ring  Flames  advance  with  lawlefs  Pow'r, 

And  with  contagious  Heat  the  Trees  devour  ; 

The  fpreading  Burning  lays  the  Foreft  wafte  j 

And  (oory  Spoils  lie  fmoking  where  it  pafs'd : 

So  Arthur,  with  refiftlefs  Rage,  around  (P.  Arth. 

Deftroys  j  and  loads  with  flaughter'd  Heaps  the  Ground.  Bl. 

As  when  a  furious  Torrent  overturns, 
And  puflies  down,  from  feme  proud  Mountain's  Height, 
A  Rock  enormous ;  hi  its  Fall  it  bounds, 
And  rouls  impetuous  down,  and  tumbles  to  the  Plain : 
The  trembling  Wood  refounds,  while,  in  its  Courfe, 
It  overbears  whatever  meets  its  Sway  ; 
But  when  it  reaches  thefubje&ed  Plains, 
No  more  it  rouls,  but  ceafes  from  its  Fury  : 
Thus  Heftor  breath'd  Deltruclion  to  the  Greeks  : 
Thus  fore'd  his  Way,  and  mark'd  the  Field  with  Slaughter. 

(Broome.  Horn. 

He  faw  the  Chief  approach 

With  Looks  that  fpoke  Defiance:  firm  he  flood, 

Nor  fled  the  Combat.    As  the  favage  Boar, 

That  from  a  Mountain  fees  the  furious  Hounds, 

And  Hunters  ready  to  aflfault  his  Hold, 

Colle&s  his  Strength,  and  meditates  the  War  : 

His  ftiffen'd  Briftles,  like  a  Wood  of  Spears, 

Erected  (rand,  his  fii  y  Eye-balls  roul, 

And  flafh  with  Flame :  he  whets  his  dreadful  Tusks; 

And  ftands  prepar'd  to  ditfipate  the  War  :    Broome.  Horn. 

Spears,  clos'd  with  Spears,  a  dreadful  Wood  difplay'd  ; 
Shield  throngM  on  Shield  ;  to  Target  Target  join'd  j 
Man  fuftain'd  Man ;  and  Helmet  bore  on  Helmet. 
The  waving  Plumes,  with  dreadful  Pride,  on  high 
Play'd  in  the  Wind,  and  nodded  in  the  Air  : 
As  the  proud  Branches  offome  Grove  of  Trees, 
Bend  to  the  Breez.es,  and  unite  their  Boughs.  Broome.Hom. 

Now  Storms  of  Jav'lins  fly 

Thro*  the  vex'd  Air,  and  darken  ail  the  Sky.    Laud.  Virg. 

And  now  their  thick  Brigades  were  dole  engag'd ; 
And  thro'  the  bloody  Field  Deflru£Hon  rag'd  j 
Now  Man  to  Man  ftood  clofe,  and  Spear  to  Spear  j 
Helms  mix  with  Helms,  and  Shields  with  Shields   appear: 
A  dreadful  Noife,  diftrafting  all  the  Air, 
Came  from  the  hoarfe  Cerberean  Throat  of  War  : 
While  Arms  on  Arms,  Bucklers  on  Bucklers  ringj 
Swords  clafh  with  Swords,  and  flying  Jav'lins  fing  : 
Some  threaten  loud,  while  fome  for  Quarter  cryj 
And  fome  infult,  while  fome  in  Torment  die. 

P  Ev'n 
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Ev'n  thus,  ■■    ,■     '< 

When  high  Vefuvius,  ftow'd  with  wealth  Stores, 

Preluding  to  fome  dive  Irruption,  roars  ; 

,While  horrible  Convulfions  (hake  its  Womb  j 

Andlab'ring  Sides,  which  hidden  War  entomb  ; 

Th*  imprifon'd  Thunder  bellows  under  Ground  j 

And  the  loud  Noife  fills  all  the  Heav'ns  around  : 

Such  war  the  loud  diftrading  Din  of  War; 

Such  horrid  Clamours  tore  th*  afflicted  Air  : 

The  neighing  Steeds,  and  wounded  Warriours  Cries; 

And  riling  Clouds  of  Duft  confound  the  Skies.  Blac.P.Artfo 

Their  Leaders,  brave  alike,  alike  enrag'd, 
The  Britons  and  the  Saxons,  clofe  engag'd, 
An  obftinate  and  bloody  Fight  maintain, 
And  Heaps  of  Dead  lie  thick  upon  the  Plain. 
Dark  Clouds  of  Dull  thro'  th'airy  Region  fly, 
And  warlike  Noife  bounds  from  the  vaulted  Sky  : 
Helms  mix  with  Helms,  and  Arms  with  Arms  unite 
Their -bright  Reflection,  toopprefs  the  Sight : 
Now  Man  at  Man,  Squadrons  at  Squadrons  rufb, 
And  Files  at  Files  with  Spears  protended  puiri : 
Swords  clafli  with  Swords,  Bucklers  on  Bucklers  bray, 
And  thro*  the  Field  a  horrid  Din  convey  : 
Slaughter  and  Death  in  dreadful  Pomp  appear, 
And  Brains  and  Gore  the  fiipp'ry  plains  befmear : 
So  when  two  adverfe  Tides  their  Waves  advance, 
With  equal  Fury,  and  with  equal  Chance, 
The  foaming  Forces  doubtful  Fight  maintain, 
Where  both  by  Turns  lofe  what  Dy  Turns  they  gain  : 
Oa  this  fide  now  retreats  the  vanquifh'd  Tide, 
And  en  its  Back  th'  infultmg  Billows  ride : 
Rallying  its  roaring  Troops  with  fierce  Career, 
It  foon  returns,  andreaflumes  the  War  : 
The  ConqirYor  before  is  forcM  to  yield,. 
And,  rowling  back  its  Waves,  deferts  the  Field  : 
Alternate  Conquer!  and  alternate  Flight, 
Between  the  Foes  prolong  a  doubtful  Fight  : 
So  thick  the  Troops,  fo  clofe  and  faft  Mere  preft, 
The  wedg'd  Battalions  ftanding  Breafr.  to  Breaft, 
They  fcarce  have  fpacc  their  Hands  or  Arms  to  move  ; 
But,  like  contending  Waves,  each  other  fhove.  Blac.P.Arth, 

The  more  they  kill,  the  greater  Numbers  grow,     (Virg. 
And  iron  Harvelt  mounts,  and  ftill  remains  to  mow.    Dr. 

Who  foremoir,  and  who  laft,  heroick  Maid, 
On  the  cold  Earth,  were  by.  thy  Courage  laid  ? 
Of  all  her  deadly  Darts,  not  one  fhe  loft  j 
Each  was  attended  with  a  Trojan  Ghoft. 

Orfilo- 
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Orfilochus  and  (he  their  Courfers  ply  ; 

He  feems  to  follow,  and  fhe  teems  to  fly  : 

But  in  a  narr'wer  Ring  (he  makes  the  Race ; 

And  then  he  flies,  and  fhe  purfues  the  Chafe  ; 

Gath'ring  at  length  on  her  deluded  Foe, 

She  fwings  her  Ax,  and  rifes  to  the  Blow  : 

Full  on  the  Helm  behind,  with  fuch  a  fway, 

The  Weapon  falls,  the  riven  Steel  givesway  : 

He  groans  ;  he  roars  j  he  fues  in  vain  for  Grace: 

Brains,  mingled  with  his  Blood,  befmear  his  Fac^' 

Altonifh'd  Aunus  juft  arrives  by  Chance, 

To  fee  his  Fall  5  nor  farther  dares  advance  : 

But,  fixing  on  the  horrid  Maid  his  Eye, 

He  (lares,  and  (hakes  j  and  rinds  it  vain  to  fly: 

Cries  out  aloud:   What  Courage  have  you  (hown, 

Who  trull  your  Courfers  Strength,  and  not  your  own  ? 

Forego  the  Vantage  of  your  Horfe  ;  alight, 

And  then  on  equal  Terms  begin  the  Fight. 

He  fa  id :  fhe  glows  with  Anger  and  Difdain,  *3 

Difmounts  with  fpeed  to  dare  him  on  the  P  la  ina  > 

And  leaves  her  Horfe  at  large  among  her  Train.  ^ 

With  her  drawn  Sword  denes  him  to  the  Fields 

And,  marching,  lifts  aloft  her  maiden  Shield. 

The  Youth,  who  thought  his  Cunning  did  fucceed, 

Reins  round  his  Horfe,    and  urges  ait  his  fpecd  ; 

At  this,  fo  faft  her  flying  Feet  (he  fped  ; 

That  foon  fhe  (train3  d  beyond  his  Horfes  Head  : 

Then  turning  fhort,  at  once  fhe  feix'd  the  Rein, 

And  laid  the  Boafter  grov'Ling  on  the  Plain.     Dryd,  Vir£, 

So,  from  a  Rock,  a  Hawk  foars  high  above, 

And,  in  a  Cloud,  with  Eafe  o'ertakes  a  Dove  : 

His  Pounces  fo  the  grappled  Foe  aflail ; 

And  Blood  and  Feathers  mingle  in  a  Hail.  Staff. Vir.1 

Then  Aruns,  doom'd  to  Death,  his  Arts  affay'd, 

To  murther,  unefpy'd,  the  Volfcian  Maid  : 

This  Way,  and  that,  his  winding  Courfe  he  bends ;  j 

And,  wherefoe'er  fhe  turns,  her  Steps  attends : 

When  (he  retires,  victorious  from  the  Chafe  ; 

He  wheels  about  with  Care,  and  fhifts  his  Place  . 

When,  rufhing  on,  fhe  feeks  her  Foes  in  Fight, 

He  keeps  aloof;  but  keeps  her  dill  in  Sight ; 

He  threats,  and  trembles,  trying  evVy  way, 

Unfeen  to  kill,  and  fafely  to  betray  : 

Chloreus,  the  Pried  of  Cybele,  from  far, 

Glitt'ring  in  Phrygian  Arms  amidfl  the  War, 

Was  by  the  Virgin  view'd  :  The  Steed  he  prefs'd, 

Was  proud  with  Trappings ;  and  his  brawny  Cbeifc 

Pi  Wick 
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With  Scales  of  gilded  Brafs  was  cover'd  o'er  : 

A  Robe  of  Tyrian  Dye  the  Rider  wore  : 

With  deadly  Wounds  he  gaul'd  the  diftant  toe  j 

Gnoffian  his  Shafts,  and  Lycian  was  his  Bow  : 

A  golden  Helm  his  Front  and  Head  furrounds; 

A  gilded  Quiver  from  his  Shoulders  founds : 

Gold,  weaVd  with  Linnen,  on  his  Thighs  he  wore  ;  J 

With  Flow'rs  of  Needlework  diftingiuOi  doer;  > 

With  golden  Buckles  bound,  and  gather  d  up  betore.       J 

Him,  the  fierce  Maid  beheld  with  ardent  Eyes  ; 

Fond  and  ambitious  of  fo  rich  a  Prize: 

Blind  in  her  Hafte,  (he  chafes  him  alone  ; 

And  feeks  his  Life,  regardlefs  of  her  own : 

The  lucky  Moment,  the  fly  Traitor  chole, 

Then,  flarting  from  his  Ambufh,  up  he  rofe, 

And  threw  :  the  Jav'lin  whizxdalong  the  Skies  : 

Till  in  her  Pap  the  winged  Weapon  wood 

Intix'd  ;  and  deeply  drunk  her  purple  Blood : 

Far  from  the  fight  the  trembling  Aruns  ltood 

With  beating  Heart,  and  Fear  c-nfus  d  with  Joys : 

Nor  dares  he  farther  to  purfue  his  Blow: 

O.  ev'n  to  bear  the  Sight  or  his  expiring  Foe.    Dryd.  Virg. 

. We  have  dillodg'd  their  Troops ; 

They  look  on  us  at  Diftance  ;  and    like  Curs, 
'Scap'd  f.om  the  Lion's  Paw, they  bay  tar  off,  (AllforLove. 
And  lick  their  Wounds,  and  faintly  threaten  War.    Dryd. 
Gaining  a  Pafs. 
Like  Hill?,  th*  afpiring  Ramparts  rife  on  high, 
Like  Valleys,  at  their  Feet  the  Trenches  he  : 
Batt'ries  on-  Batt'ries  guard  each  fatal  Pafs : 
Threat'ning  Deftrudion,    Rows  of  hollow  Brals , 
Tube  behind  Tube,  the  dread rul  Entrance  keep  ; 
Whilft  in  their  Womb  ten  thoufand  Thunders  ilecp  ; 
Thick'ning  their  Ranks,  and  wedg'd  in  firm  Array, 
The  clofe  compaded  Britons  win  their  Way  : 
In  vain  the  Cannon  their  throngM  War  defac  d 
With  Trads  of  Death  ;  and  laid  the  Battel  Vvafte  : 
Still  prefling  forward  to  the  Fight,  they  broke 
Thro'  Flames  of  Sulphur,  and  a  Night  or  Smoke ; 
Till  flaughrer'd  Legions  fill  the  Trench  below, 
And  bore  their  fierce  Avengers  on  the  Foe. 
High  on  the  Works  the  mingling  Holt  engage  ; 
The  Battel  kindled  into  tenfold  Rage, 
With  Show'rs  of  Bullets,  and  with  Storms  of  Fire, 
Burns  in  full  Fury  ;  Heaps  on  Heaps  expire  : 
Nations  with  Nations  mix'd  confus  dly  die, 
And  loft  in  one  promifcuous  Carnage  lie. 
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At  length  the  long-difputed  Pafs  they  gain, 
By  crowded  Armies  fortified  in  vain  : 
The  War  breaks  in  ;  the  fierce  Bavanans  yield, 
And  fee  their  Camp  with  B  itifh  Legions  fill  d  : 
So  Belgian  Mounds  bear  on  their  /hattev'd  Sides 
The  Sea's  whole  Weight,  encreas'd  with  fwellmg  Tipes. 
But  if  the  ruihing  Wav?  a  Paffrge  finds, 
Enrag'd  by  wat'ry  Moons  and  warring  Winds, 
The  Trembling  Peafanr  fees  his  Counrey  round 
Cover'd  with  Tempefts,  and  in  Oceans  drown  d. 
The  few  furviving  Foes,  difpers'd  in  Wight, 
Rcfufe  of  Swords  and  Gleanings  or  a  Fight, 
In  ev'ry  rufhing  Wind  the  Viftor  hear, 
•Till  the  dark  Cope  of  Night,  with  kind  Embrace 
Befriends  the  Rout  and  covers  their  Difgrace.      Add. 
Storming  a  Fort. 
The  Troops  purfue  their  Leaders  with  Delight, 
Rufh  to  the  Foe,  and  claim  the  prornis'd  Fight : 

— The  Din  of  Helms  and  Shields 

Rings  to  the  Skies,  and  echoes  thro'  the  Fields : 

The  Gates  refound,  the  brawn  Hinges  fly, 

While  each  is  benr  to  conquer,  or  to  die  : 

High  on  the  Walls  appear'd  the  Lycian  Powrs, 

Likefome  black  Tempert,  gath'nng  round  the  Tow  rl  j 

The  Greeks,  opprefs'd,  their  utmolt  Force  unite, 

Prepar'd  to  labour  in  th'  unequal  Fight. 

The  War  begins  :  mix'd  Shouts  and  Groans  anie, 

Tumultous  Clamour  mounts,  and  thickens  in  the  Skies. 

t Acrofs  the  Warriour's  Way, 

Rent  from  the  Walls,  a  rocky  Fragment  lay  : 

In  modern  Ages  not  the  ftrongeft  Swam  _ 

Could  heave  th' unweildy  Burthen  from  the  Plain  : 

He  pois'd,  and  fwung  it  round  ;    then,  toft  on  high, 

It  Hew  with  Force,  and  labour 'd  up  the  Sky  ; 

Full  on  the  Lycian's  Helmet,  rtwnd  ring  clown, 

The  pond'rous  Ruin  cruih'd  his  batter  d  Crown. 

As  skilful  Divers  from  fome  airy  Steep 

Headlong  defcend,  and  (hoot  into  the  Deep, 

So  falls  Epiclcs  ;  then  in  Groans  expires,  _ 

And  murm'ring  from  the  Corps  th'  unwilling  SonI  retires.- 

Swift  to  the  Battlement  the  Vi£tor  flies, 

Tugs  with  full  Force,  and  ev'ry  Nerve  applies; 

It  (hakes t  the  pond'rous  Stones,  disjointed,  yield  } 

The  rowling  Ruins  fmokc  along  the  Field  : 

pi  ' 
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A  mighty  Breach  appears,  the  Walls  lie  bare, 

And,  like  a  Deluge,  rufhes  in  the  War. 

Then  raised  with  Hope,  and  fir'd  with  Glories  Charm?* 

His  fainting  Squadrons  to  new  Fury  warms : 

They  join,  they  thicken,  and  th'  A'ffault  renew. 

Unmov'd,  th'embody'd  Greeks  Aeir  Fury  dare, 

And,  fixt,  fupport  the  Weight  of  all  the  War  : 

Nor  could  the  Greeks  repel  the  Lycian  Pow'rs, 

Nor  the  bold  Lycians  force  the  Grecian  Tow'rs. 

As,  on  the  Confines  of  adjoining  Grounds, 

Two  ftubborn  Swains  with  Blows  difpute  their  Bounds ;. 

They  tug,  they  fwear,  but  neither  gain,  nor  yield 

One  Foot,  one  Inch,  of  the  contended  Field  : 

Thus,  obftinateto  Death,  they  fight,  they  fall, 

Nor  thefe  can  keep,  nor  thofe  can  win,  the  Wall : 

Their  manly  Breafts  are  pierc'd  with  many  a  Wound  j 

Loud  Strokes  are  heard,  and  rattling  Arms  refound  ; 

The  copious  Slaughter  covers  all  the  Shore  ; 

And  the  high  Ramparts  drop  with  human  Gore.. 

Now  Hector  came, > 

Fierce  as  a  Whirlwind  up  the  Walls  he  Mies, 

And  fires  his  Hoft  with  loud  repeated  Crie?. 

They  hear,  rhey  run  $  and,  gath'ring  at  his  Call, 

Raife  fcaling  Engines,  and  afcend  the  Wall  : 

Around  the  Works  a  Wood  of  glitt'ring  Spears 

Shoots  up,  and  all  the  riling  Hoft  appears. 

A  pond'rous  Stone  bold  Heaorheav'd  to  throw, 

Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  grofs  below  : 

Not  two  ftrong  Men  th' enormous  Weight  could  raife;, 

Such  Men  as  live  in  thefe  degen'i  ate  Days  : 

Yet  this,  as  eafie  as  a  Swain  would  bear 

The  fnowy  Fleece,  he  tofs'd,  and  (hook  in  Air  : 

For  Jove  upheld,  and  lighten'd  of  its  Load, 

Th' unwieldy  Rock  :  The  Labour  of  a  God  ! 

Thus  arm'd,  before  the  folded  Gates  he  came, 

Of  mafiy  Subftance,  and  ftupendous  Frame, 

With  Iron  Bars  and  brazen  Hinges  ftrong, 

On  lofty  Beams  of  folid  Timber  hung  : 

Then,  thundering  thro'  the  Planks,  with  forceful  Sway, 

Drives  the  (harp  Rock  ;  the  folid  Beams  give  Way, 

The  Folds  are  inatter'd  j  from  the  crackling  Door 

Leap  the  refounding  Bars,  the  flying  Hinges  roar. 

He  rufhes  in. 

Then,  pouring  after  thro*  the  gaping  Space, 
A  Tide  of  Trojans  flows,  and  nils  the  Place  : 
The  Greeks  behold  j  they  tremble,  and  they  fly,  (Pope.Homv 
The  Shore  is  heap'd  with  Deaths,and  Tumult  rends  the  Sky. 

FIRE. 
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FIRE. 

He  with  repeated  Strokes 


Of  claming  Flints,  their  hidden  Fire  provokes,- 

Short  Flame  fucceeds ;  a  Bed  of  wirher'd  Leaves 

The  dying  Sparkles  in  their  Fall  receives : 

Caught  into  Life,  in  fmoaking  Flames  they  rife, 

And,  fed  with  ftronger  Food,  invade  the  Skies.      Dr.  Virg* 

She  rakes  the  Load 

Of  Allies  from  the  Hearth,  and  fpreads  abroad 
The  living  Coals;  apd,  left  they  (hould  expire, 
With  Leaves  and  Barks  (he  feeds  her  Infant  Fire : 
It  fmoaks ;  and  then  with  trembling  Breath  (he  blows,. 
'Till  in  a  chearful  Blaze  the  Flames  arofe.    Dryd.  Ovid. 

Quickly  the  lighted  Trees  began  to  choak 
The  Heav'ns  around  with  tow'ring  Flame  and  Smoke  : 
Faft  to  the  Gate  th*  incumbent  Plague  adher'd, 
Which  foon  but  one  van:  glowing  Coal  appear'd: 
The  ruddy  Conqu'ror,  with  refulgent  Arms, 
Climhs  up  theTow'rs,  and  all  the  Town  alarms  : 
From  the  high  Gate  the  melted  Iron  flow'd; 
And  on  the  Ground  a  pond'rous  Deluge  glow'd  : 
The  lofty  Tow'rs,  the  Gate  and  fliatter'd  Wall,  . 
In  mingled  Ruin,  now  began  to  fail : 
The  ftarely  Buildings  thus  the  Flames  obey, 
And  on  the  Ground  in  fmoking  Rubbifhlay.  B!ac.  K.  Arth> 

The  Brands  are  rofs'd  on  high  :  the  Winds  confpire 
To  drive  along  the  Deluge  of  the  Fire.     Dryd,  Virg. 

The  red-wing'd  Fire  muft  to  the  Moon  ariie, 
Hover  in  Air,  and  lick  contiguous  Skies.    Blac. 

Thick  fmoaky  Vapours  from  the  Burnings  broke, 
And  Clouds  of  Afhes  hover'd  in  the  Smoke,     Add.  Virg.' 

■     "    The  Flame  will  ftill  remain, 
And  the  bright  Blaze  enlighten  all  the  Plain  : 
Nor,  till  the  Fuel  periflh,  can  decay, 
By  Nature  form*d  on  Things  combuftible  to  prev. 

Dryd.  Chauc.  Wife  of  Bath's  Tale,1 

Doubtful  andhov'ring,  like  expiring  Flame, 
That  mounts,  and  falls  by  Turns,  and  trembles  o'er  the 

Brand.  Dryd, 

Thus  when  fierce  Fires,  prers'd  on  by  Winds,  do  feize 
Our  Laurel  Groves,  and  wafte  the  virgin  Trees, 
The  Leaves  all  crackle  :  She,  that  fled  the  Chafe 
Of  Phoebus*  Love,  ftill  flies  the  Flame's  Embrace. 

Creech  LucK 
P  *  So 
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So  when  Apulian  Hines  with  Art  renew 
The  wint'ry  Pafturesto  their  verdant  Hue, 
That  Flow'rs  may  rife,  and  fpringing  Grafs  return, 
With  fpreading  Flames  the  wither'd  Fields  they  burn  : 
Gargarus    then  and  lofty  Vultur  blaz,e, 
And  draw  the  diftant  wond'ring  Swains  to  gaze  j 
Far  are  the  glitt'ring  Fires  defcry'd  by  Night, 
And  gild  the  dusky  Skies  around  with  Light.    Rowe.  Lur. 

Lambent  Fire. 

A  Lambent  Fire  arofe,  which  gently  fpread 
Around  his  Brows,  and  on  his  Temples  fed.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Strange  to  relate !  the  Flames,  involv'd  in  Smoke 
Of  Incenfe,  from  the  facred  Altar  broke  ; 
Caught  her  difhevel'd  Hair,  and  rich  Attire  ; 
Her  Crown  and  Jewels  crackled  in  the  Fire : 
From  thence  the  fuming  Trail  began  to  fpread, 
And  Lambent  Glories  dane'd  about  her  Head.    Dr.  Virg. 


And  now  the  Britons  all  their  Hands  imploy 
To  fetch  Materials  in  for  Fires  of  Joy  ; 
All  to  the  Mountains  and  the  Woods  repair, 
And  with  loud  Labour  rill  the  echoing  Air  : 
They  raife  their  Axes  ;  and  with  toilfome  Strokes, 
Fell  the  tall  Elms,  and  lop  the  fpreading  Oaks: 
Tbey  bear  the  nodding  Trees  to  ev'ry  Town, 
And  from  the  Mountains  draw  the  Forefts  down: 
In  ev'ry  City,  with  the  fhady  Spoils, 
The  joyful  Youth  erected  lofty  Piles: 
Nearer  the  Skies  they  raife  th'  afpiring  Wood, 
Than  when  before  upon  the  Hills  it  flood, 
Soon  as  the  Sun  his  beamy  Light  withdrew, 
And  the  brown  Air  grew  moift  with  ev'ning  Dew ; 
The  (homing  Britons  fet  the  Piles  on  fire ; 
The  tow'ring  Flames  to  Heav'ns  high  Roof  afpire  : 
Up  the  fteep  Air  their  ruddy  Columns  playj 
And  to  the  Stars  their  ruddy  Light  convey.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

Bright  Rockets,  Serpents,  Stars  of  Nitre  rife, 
And,  mingling  Fires,  enlighten  all  the  Skies: 
Proud  Pyramids  aloft  to  Heav'n  afpire  (Blac.  K.  Arth. 

Adorn'd  with  wreathing  Flames,  and  Laurels  all  of  Fire. 

FLATTER  Y. 

Smooth  Flatt'ry  in  her  fofter  Hours  he  try'd  : 
The  fureft  Charm  to  bind  the  Force  of  Pride.    Gay. 

Flat- 
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Flatt'ry,  fuch  Alms  the  Priefthood  gives  the  Poor  ; 
They  bleft,  and  fend  'em  empty  from  the  Door.  Dr.  Cleom , 

Grofs  Flatt'ry  can  by  Fools  alone  be  borne  : 
For  it  implies  at  once  Defign  and  Scorn. 
Well-manag'd  Praifc  may  (till  expe&  Succefs  ; 
Praife  fliews  Efteem,  whene'er  it  (hews  Addrefs  : 
But  only  Fools  grofs  Flatt'ry  can  brook ; 
They  love  the  Bait,  and  can't  fufpe£l  the  Hook.    Dcnn. 

Falfe  Flatterers,  that  with  royalGbodnefs  fporr, 
Thofe  ftinking  Weeds,  that  over-run  a  Court.  Otw.  D.Carl. 

O  that  Mens  Ears  fhould  be 

To  Counfel  deaf,  but  not  to  Flattery.   Shak.  Tim.  ot  Ath. 

Whocafts  out  Threats  and  Frowns,  no  Man  deceives, 
Time  for  Refinance  and  Defence  he  gives  : 
But  Flatt'ry  ftill  in  (ugav'd  Words  betrays, 
And  Poyfonin  high-tafted  Meats  conveys : 
So  Fortune's  Smiles  unguarded  Man  furpnze;: 
But,  when  (he  frowns,  he  arms,  and  her  defies .    Denh. 

Ev'n  Jove  mud  flatter  with  an  empty  Hand;         /^^ 
Tis  time  to  thunder  when  he  gripes  the  Brand.  Dryd.  D.  of 

Then  learn,  oh  learn  of  Flatterers  to  beware,^ 
Then  moft  pernicious  when  they  fpeak  too  fair.     Dryd. 
Chauc.  The  Cock  and  the  Fox. 

FLOOD. 

So  when  a  Flood  from  th'  Hyperborean  Hills 
Comes  thund'ring  down,  and  all  the  Valley  fill* ; 
Where  the  high  Snows,  difTolv'd  by  Summer's  Beams, 
In  one  vaft  Deluge  join  Their  various  Streams ; 
The  roaring  Tide,  with  its  impetuous  Courfe, 
Overflows  the  Banks  ;  and,  with  reliftlefs  Force, 
Sweeps  Houfes,  Harveft,  Herds  and  Flocks  away  1 
Nor  can  the  loftieft  Mounds  its  Progrefs  ftay.  Blae.  P.  Arth. 

From  the  Mountains  Heights 

The  rapid  Streams  now  rufli'  impetuous  down ; 

Roar  in  their  Fall,  and  dart  along  (he  Plains.  Broome  Horn. 

Below,  the  fev'ral  Rills  and  Currents  join, 
And  difPrent  Streams  in  one  great  Flood  combine: 
The  raging  Deluge  rears  its  foaming  Head  ; 
Overflows  the  Banks ;  and,  o'er  the  Meadows  fpread,' 
No  lofty  Mounds  arreft  th'infulting  Tide  ;  (P:  Arth. 

But,  o'er  the  flow'ry  Vale,  the  Waves,  triumphant;  ride.  Blac. 

Ev'n  thus  o'er  all  the  Land  a  Deluge  flows, 
That  from  the  Sea,  the  Banks  borne  down,  is  rowl'd  ; 
And  o'er  the  Field  advances,  uncontroul'd,    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

f  s  Wirh 
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With  Cries  th'affrignted  Countrey  flies,  before. 
Behind,  the  foil' wing  Waters  loudly  roar.    Cowl.  David. 

FLOWER. 

The  fragrant  Flow'rs,  with  different  Colours  dy'd, 
On  fmiling  Meads  unfold  their  gawdy  Pride.    Blac. 

Th' ambitious  Woodbine,  how  it  climbs  to  breathe 
Its  balmy  Sweets  around  on  all  beneath !  ' 

The  Ground  with  Grafs  of  chearful  Green  befpread, 
Thro'  which  the  fpringing  Flow'r  uprears  its  Head  i 
See  here  the  Kingcup  of  a  golden  Hue, 
Medley'd  with  Daifies  white  and  Endive  blue.    Pope, 

Come  to  my  longing  Arms,  my  lovely  Care, 
And  take  the  Prefents,  which  the  Nymphs  prepare : 
White  Lillies  iri  full  Caniftei  s  they  bring, 
With  all  the  Glories  of  the  purple  Spring  : 
The  Daughters  of  the  Flood  have  fearcri'd  the  Mead 
For  Vflets  pale,  and  cropp'd  the  Poppies  Head : 
The  (hort  Narciflus,  and  fair  Daffodil, 
Fan  fie  s  to  pleafe  the  Sight,  and  Caflia  fweet  to  fmelh 
And  fee  foft  Hyacinths  with  Iron  blue, 
To  fhade  Marfh-Marigolds  of  ftiining  Hue  : 
The  Laurel  and  the  Myrtle  Sweets  agree  ;• 
And  both  in  Nofegays  (hall  be  bound  for  thee    Dr.Virg.'. 

Ev'n  thus  the  Lilly  in  the  (hady  Vale, 
Does  o'er  each  Flow'r  with  beauteous  Pride  prevail  ? 
And  (lands  with  Dews  and  kindeft  Sun-lhine  bleft, 
In  fair  Pre-eminence  above  the  reft.     ■■    -  ■ 

— — —  You  languifh  like  a  drooping  Flow'r, 
Grufh'd  by  the  Weight  of  fome  unfriendly  Show'r.    Gan 

Why  does  that  lovely  Head,  like  a  fair  Flow'r, 
Opprefs'd  with  Drops  of  a  hard-falling  Show'r, 
Bend  with  its  Weight  of  Grief,  and  feem  to  grow 
Downward  to  Earth,  and  kifs  the  Root  of  Woe.    Cong; 

Help  to  fupport  this  feeble  drooping  Flow'r ; 
.This  tender  Sweet,  fo  fhaken  by  the  Storm.    Dryd.  D*Seb> 

So  Corn  in  Fields,  and,  in  the  Garden,  Flow'rs 
Revive,  and  raife  themfelves  with  mod'rate  Show'rs ; 
But,  overcharg'd  with  never-ceafing  Rain, 
Become  too  moift,  and  bend  their  Heads  again.    WalL 
Sees  not  my  Love,  how  Time  relumes 
The  Glory,  which  he  lent  thefe  Flow'rs  ? 
Tho'  none  (hould  tafte  of  their  Perfumes, 
Yet  muft  they  live  but  fome  few  Hours  : 
Time,  what  we  forbear,  devours.    Wall. 

Say 
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Say,  lovely  Offspring  of  tbe  Mayi 

So  Tweedy  fair,  fo  nicely  gay  . 

Say,  where  a  Flow'r  fo  beauteous  grows, 

Or  whence  thy  balmy  Odour  flows : 

Such  balmy  Odour  is  nor  found 

On  Indian,  nor  Arabian  Ground ; 

A  Store  of  fuch  a  rich  Perfume 

Muft  from  Belinda's  Bofom  come ; 

Thence,  thence  fuch  Sweets  are  fpread  abroad^, 

As  might  be  Incenfe  for  a  God  : 

But  while,  fweet  Gift,  thy  Glories  laft  j 

"Which,  oh!  tho*  great,  muft  quickly  wafte,, 

Shew,  by  thy  Beauties  and  Perfumes, 

Shew  fair  Belinda  how  fbe  blooms : 

Then  by  a  fuddain  fwift  Decay, 

Let  all  thy  Beauties  fade  away : 

And  lo  !  it  droops,  and  fades,  and  dies, 

And  with  faint  Sweets  perfumes  the  Skies : 

It  folds  its  Leaves,  and  fheds  its  Hue  : 

The  fragrant  Flow'rs  of  Eden  fo 

In  Paradife  would  only  grow  •. 

So  the  fweet- fmelling  Indian  Flow'rs, 

Griev'd  when  they  leave  thofe  happy  Shores, 

Sicken  and  pine  away  in  ours.  Broome.  On  a  Flower 
given  him  from  a  Lady's  Bofom» 
The  Florift  thus,  when  Winter's  Rage  is  o'er,  *f 

When  Frofts  and  Snows  and  Tempefts  are  no  more ;  }» 

To  the  kind  Soil  commits  the  future  Flow'r :  J> 

Now  genial  Heats  unbind  the  teeming  Root, 
Swell  it  with  Life,  and  make  the  Fibres  fhoot : 
He  fees  the  riling  Vegerable  rear 
The  tender  Stalk,  and  truft  it  felf  in  Air : 
Now  Weftern  Gales  breathe  thro'  the  vernal  Sky, 
Unfold  the  Bud,  and  (hew  its  various  Die  : 
Secure,  he  views  his  Labour  with  Delight  j 
When,  unexpected,  in  one  piercing  Night,  (Vi£t. 

His  promis'd  Joys  are  curs'd  by  a  dilaftrous  Blight.,  Johnf. 

FLYING. 

With  Wings,  expanded  wide,  our  felves  we'll  rear ; 
And  fly  incumbent  on  the  dusky  Air.    Dryd.  State  of  Inn» 

Swift  as  a  Thought,  and  lecxet  as  the  Night, 
He,  on  his  noifelels  Pinions,  takes  his  Flight: 
His  fleeting  Wings  their  filent  Courfe  purfue, 
Soft  as  the  liquid  Air  they  traveVd  thro*.    Hopk,  Qfi& 
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He  from  th'Ecliptic  down  (Loft. 

Throws  his  fteep  Flight  in  many  an  airy  Wheel.  Milt.  Par, 

Swift  as  a  Ray  of  Light  he  fhot  away.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

■ ■■■  And,  without  longer  Paufe, 

Downright  into  the  World's  firft  Region  throws 

His  Flight  precipitant;  and  winds  with  Eafe 

Thro*  the  pure  Marble  Air  his  oblique  Way.    Milt.  P.  Loft. 

1  He  defcends  from  high  "1 

With  rapid  Flight,  and  cuts  the  founding  Sky  :       (Virg.  > 
BlackClouds  and  ftormy  Winds  around hisBody  fly.  Dryd.  \ 

FOND. 


I  had  fo  fix'd  my  Heart  upon  her. 


That  wherefoe'er  I  fram'd  a  Scheme  of  Life 

For  Time  to  come,  (he  was  my  only  Joy, 

With  which  I  wfrn'd  to  fweeten  future  Cares  j 

I  fanfy'd  Pleafures,  none,  but  one  that  loves 

And  doats  as  I  did,  can  imagine  like  them.    Otw.  Ven.  PreL 

Thou  art  the  only  Comfort  of  my  Age : 
Like  an  old  Tree  I  ftand  among  the  Storms  j 
Thou  art  the  only  Limb  that  I  have  left  me : 
My  dear  green  Branch,  and  how  I  prize  thee,  Child, 

Heav'n  only  knows ! ■ Lee  Theod. 

Thou  waft  the  very  Darling  of  my  Age  : 
I  thought  the  Day  too  fhort  to  gaz,e  upon  thee : 
That  all  the  Bleflings  I  could  gather  for  thee, 
By  Cares  on  Earth,  and  by  my  Pray'rs  to  Heav'n, 
Were  little  for  my  Fondnefstobeftow.  Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

What  Pleafure  I  took  in  thee! 

What  Joys  thou  gav'ft  me  in  thy  prattling  Infancy  ! 
Thy  fprightly  Wit,  and  early  blooming  Beauty  ! 
How  have  I  ftood,  and  fed  my  Eyes  upon  thee !    (Fair  Pen. 
Then  lifted  up  my  Hands,  and, wond'ring,  blefs'dthee!  Rowe. 
Once  fhe  was  dear  indeed:  the  Drops,  that  fell 

From  my  fad  Heai  t, (Pref. 

The  Fountain  of  my  Life,  were  not  fo  precious.  Otw.  Ven. 

Oh  !  that  Form  ! 

That  Angel  Face,  on  which  my  Dotage  hung ! 
How  have  I  gaz/d  upon  her,  .till  my  Soul 
With  very  Eagernefs  went  forth  to  meet  her,. 
And  iffu'd  at  my  Eyes  !  Was  there  a  Gem 
Which  the  Sun  ripens  in  the  Indian  Mines, 
Or  the  rich  Bofom  of  the  Ocean  yields ; 
What  was  there  Art  could  make,  or  Wealth  could  buy, 
Whicb  I  have  left  unfought  to  deck  her  Beauty  ?   Rowe.  J. 
6  (Shore. 

His 
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His  fond  Heart 
Diffolves  with  Tendernefs,  and  breaks  with  Woe . 
Not  Jove  was  fonder  of  his  own  Creation,  ^  (^lrS' 

When  it  appear'd  fo  wondrous  good  and  fair.    Den.  Ap.  oc 

O  I  have  feenhim  hang  with  greedy  Eyes, 
And  languifho'er  her  Beauties.    Smith  Phaed.  Sc  Hip. 

O  (he  is  fonder  than  a  Woman's  Longing   Lee  Theod. 

Not  new  made  Mothers  greater  Love  exprefs, 
Than  he,  when  with  firft  Looks  their  Babes  they  bleG  : 
Nor  Heav'n  is  more  to  dying  Martyrs  kind ;     (of  Gran.  p.  2. 
Nor  Guardian  Angels  to  their  Charge  affign'd.  Dryd.Conq. 

He  lov'd  me  much,  tho'  twas  a  guilty  Flame, 
And  fatal  to  my  Peace,  yet  (rill  he  lov'd  me: 
With  Fondnefs  and  with  Tendernefs  he  doated.        (Shore. 
Dwelt,  in  my  Eyes,  and  liv'd  but  in  my  Smiles.    Rowe.J. 

O  (tie  dotes,  ' 

She  dotes,  Serapion,  on  this  vanauiih'd  Man, 
And  winds  her  felf  about  his  mighty  Ruins.    Dryd.  All  for 
tLove.  Spoken  of  Anthony  and.  Cleopatra. 

FOOD. 

..  Our  Bodies  ask  for  Meat  j 

And  Nature  prompts  an  Animal  to  eat: 

The  wafting  Body  asks  a  new  Supply, 

To  fill  the  Places  of  the  Parts  that  die ; 

Recruit  the  Strength ;  allay  the  furious  Pain ; 

And  (top  each  gaping  Nerve,  each  hungry  Vein  : 

The  cooling  Drink  to  ev'ry  Part  retreats, 

That  wants  the  Moifture  ;  and  the  num'rous  Heats, 

That  burn  and  fire  the  Stomach,  fly  before 

The  coming  Cold  ;  and  we  are  {corch*d  no  more  : 

Thus  Drinks  defcend ;  and  thus  they  waih  away 

Fierce  Thirft ;   thus  Meats  (harp  Hunger's  Force  allay. 

Creech  Lucr» 

Stretch'd  on  the  grafly  Turf  at  Eafe  rheydine,       (Wine. 

Reftore  their  Strength  with  Meat,  and  chear  their  Souls-wkh 

Dryd.  Yirg. 

FOOL. 

He- was  a  Fool,  as  grofs 

As  Ignorance  made  drunk.    Shak.  Othell.  fAch. 

Fools  are  more  hard  to  conquer,  than  perfuade.  Dr.  Abf  Sc 
Fools  only  are  the  Knave?,  and  live  by  Tricks :      (Oroo. 

Wife  Men  may  thrive  without  them,  and  be  honeft.  South. 
How  vain  a  Creature  were  the  plotting  Knave, 

But  for  the  credulous  Fool  f    Tate  Loy.  Gen.. 
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For  Fools  are  made  for  Jefts  to  Men  of  Senfe.    Farq? 

— A  Fool's  die  fav'rite  Plant  of  Nature  -, 

A  Weed,  that  has  to  twenty  Summers  ran  ; 
Shoots  up  to  Stalk,  and  vegetates  to  Man.     Farq- 

■  Nothing  gulls 

Thefeopen,  unfufpe&ing  Fools,  like  Friendfhip: 
Dull  heavy  Things !  whom  Nature  has  left  honeft 
In  meer  Frugality,  to  fave  the  Charge 
She's  at,  in  letting  out  a  thinking  Soul '. 
"Who,  fince  their  own  fhort  Understandings  reach 
No  farther  than  the  prefent,  think  ev'n  the  Wife, 
Like  them,  difclofe  the  Secrets  of  their  Breafrs, 
Speak  what  they  think,  and  tell  Tales  of  themfelves. 

Rowe.  Amb.Step* 

O  Fate  of  Fool*,  officious  in  contriving, 
In  executing  puzzled,  lame,  and  loft.    Cong.  M.  Bride. 

Fools  only  make  Attempts  beyond  their  Skill: 
A  wife  Man's  Pow'r's  the  Limit  of  his  Will:    Cong.  Juv. 

When  Life  depends,  the  mighty  Stake  is  fuch,        (GuifK 
Fools  fear  too  little,  and  they  dare  too  much.    Dryd.  D.  oi 

Moft  modern  Wits  fuch  monftrous  Fools  have  (hewn, 
They  feem'd  not  of  Heav'ns  Making,  but  their  own : 
Thofe  naufeous  Harlequins  in  Farce  may  pafs, 
But  there  goes  more  to  a  fubftantial  Afs  : 
True  Fops  help  Nature's  Work,  and  go  to  School, 
To  file  and  finifh  God-a-mighty's  Fool. 
From  each  he  meets,  he  culls  whate'er  he  can, 
Legion's  his  Name,  a  People  in  a  Man  : 
His  bulky  Folly  gathers  as  it  goes, 
And,  roulingo'er  you,  like  a  Snow-ball  grows.    Drydi- 

For  feldom  that  ill-natur'd  Planet  rules, 
That  plagues  a  Poet  with  a  Dearth  of  Fools.    Oldh. 

FORCE. 

Force  is  the  Law  of  Brutes :  the  dumb  Creation^ 
Where  Words  and  Reafon  wanr,  apply  to  Might.    Dr.  Cleom^ 

Love  with  Submiffion  firft  begins  in  Courfe, 
But  when  that  fails,  a  fure  Referve  is  Force  :. 
The  niceft  Dames,  who  our  Embraces  fhun, 
Wait  only  a  Pretence,  and  Force  is  one : 
She,  who  thro'  Frailty  yields,  Diihonour  gains ; 
But  (he,  that's  fore'd,  her  Innocence  retains : 
Debtors  and  Slaves  for  Favours  they  beftow  j 
Invading,  we  are  free,  and  nothing  owe 
No  Ties  of  Love  or  Gratitude  conftrain ; 
Eut,  as  we  like,  we  leave,  or  come  again,  Landf.  Br.  Ench; 

Thus 
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Thus  while  he  fpoke,  he  feiz'd  the  willing  Prey, 
As  Paris  bore  the  Spartan  Spoufe  away  : 
Faintly  fhe  fcream'd,  and  ev'n  her  Eyes  confefs'd,     (5c  Iph3 
She  rather  would  be  thonght,  than  was,  diftrefs'd.  Dr,.Cym« 

Yielding,  but  coy  ;  as  leemingly  fhe  (trove, 
To  give  Compullion  what  fhe  gave  to  love. 


The  Sex  ne'er  gives,  but  fuffers  ours  to  take.  ■  ■  ■    ■ 

The  Sex  is  cunning  to  conceal  their  Fires ; 
They  would  be  forc'd,  ev'n  to  their  own  Delires : 
Who  might  be  forc'd,  and  yet  untouch'd  depart, 
Thank  with  their  Tongues  j  but  curfe  you  with  their  Heart. 

Dryd,  Ovid, 

*Tis  Woman's  Lechery  to  feem  conftrain'd.    Dryd, 

Then  impotent  of  Mind,  with  aker'd  Senfe, 
She  hugg'd  th' Offender,  and  forgave  th' Offence: 
Sex  to  the  laft! ■  Dryd.Cym.  Stlph. 

Refolv'd  to  win,  he  meditates  the  Way, 
By  Force  to  ravifti,  or  by  Fraud  betray  : 
For,  when  Succefs  a  Lover's  Toil  attends  ; 
Few  ask  if  Fraud  or  Force  attain'd  his  Ends.    Pope. 

What,  tho'  the  King  by  Force  poffefs'd  her  Perfon ; 
Her  unconfenting  Heart  ftill  dwelt  with  you.  Rowe.  J.Shore, 

FOREST. 

In  a  fair  Foreft  near  Verona's  Plain, 
FreQi  as  if  Nature's  Youth  chofe  there  a  Shade.    D'Averii 

So  ftands  a  Forefl:  tall  of  Mountain  Oaks, 
Advanc'd  to  mighty  Growth  :  The  Traveller 
Hears  from  the  humble  Valley,  where  he  rides, 
The  hollow  Murmurs  of  the  Winds,  that  blow 
Amidft  the  Boughs,  and  at  a  Diflance  fees 
The  ftiadyTops  of  Trees  unnumber'd  rife, 
A  irately  Profpedt,  waving  in  the  Clouds.    Add.  Virg. 

O'er  the  wide  Plains  there  grew  a  fhady  Wood 
Of  aged  Trees,  where  in  the  Midft  there  flood 
A  bufhy  Thicket,  pathlefs  and  unworn, 
O'er- run  with  Brambles,  and  perplexed  with  Thorn.  Add.Ov, 

Black  was  the  Brake,  and  thick  with  Oak  it  frood  -r 
With  Fern  all  horrid,  and  perplexing  Tlv  rn,  (Virg* 

Where  Tracks  of  Bears  had  icarce  a  Paffage  worn.    Laud. 
The  Trojan,  from  the  Main,  beheld  a  wood,  fVirg. 

Which,  thick  with  Shades, and  a  brown  Horrour  flood.  Dryd. 
A  pathlefs  Defart,  dusk  with  horrid  Shades.    Milt. 
Thy  Forefts,  Windfor,  and  thy  green  Retreats, 
At  once  the  Monarch's  and  the  Mufes  Seats, 
Invite  my  Lays:  Be  prefent,  Sylvan  Maids; 
Unlock  your  Springs,  and  open  all  your  Shades*  Th; 
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The  Groves  of  Eden,  vanifh'd  now  Co  long, 
Live  in  Defcription,  and  look  green  in  Song : 
Thefe,  were  my  Breaft  infpir'd  with  equal  Flame4, 
Like  them  in  Beauty,  ftiould  be  like  in  Fame. 
Here  Hills  and  Vales,  the  Woodland  and  the  Plain* 
Here  Earth  and  Water  feem  to  ftrive  again  : 
Not,  Chaos-like,  together  cruihrd  and  bruis'd, 
But,  as  the  World,  harmonioufly  confus'd  j 
Where  Order  in  Variety  we  feej 
And  where,  tho'  all  Things  differ,  all  agree. 
Here  waving  Groves  a  chequer'd  Scene  difplay  ; 
And  part  admit,  and  part  exclude,  the  Day  : 
As  fome  coy  Nymph  her  Lover's  warm  Addrefs, 
Nor  quite  indulge?,  nor  can  quire  repreis. 
There,  interfpevs'd  in  Lawns  and  op'ning  Glades, 
Thin  Trees  arife,  that  fhun  each  other's  Shades  : 
Here,  in  full  Light,  the  ruflet  Plains  extend : 
There,  wrapped  in  Clouds,  the  bluifh  Hills  afcend : 
Ev'n  the  wild  Heath  difplays  her  purple  Dies  j 
And,  'midft  the  Defart,  fruitful  Fields  arife, 
Thar,  crown'd  with  tufted  Trees,  and  fpringing  Corn, 
Like  verdant  Iflcs,  the  fable  Wafte  adorn. 
Let  India  boaft  her  Plants ;  nor  envy  we 
The  weeping  Amber  of  the  balmy  Tree  j 
While  by  our  Oaks  the  preciousLoads  are  borne, 
And  Realms  commanded,  which  thofe  Trees  adorn. 
Not  proud  Olympus  yields  a  nobler  Sight, 
Tho-  Gods,  affembled,  grace  his  tow'ring  Height, 
Than  what  more  humble  Mountains  offer  here, 
Where,  in  their  Bleffings,  all  thofe  Gods  appear  : 
See  Pan  with  Flocks,  with  Fruits  Pomona,  crown'd : 
Here blufhing  Flora  paints  th'enamerd  Ground: 
Here  Ceres'  Gifts  in  waving  Profbect  (land, 
And,  nodding,  tempt  the  joyful  Reaper's  Hand: 
Rich  Induftry  fits  fmiling  on  the  Plams  $ 
And  Peace  and  Plenty  tell,  a  S  TXJjiK  T  reigns.    Pope. 

FORGIVENESS. 

TVuninjur'd  at  their  Eafe  Forgivenefs  preach 
At  fecond.hand  r  But  all,  who  fmart  alike, 
Forgive  alike  :  Vengeance  is  Nature's- Debt : 
Forgivenefs  is  the  Cunning  of  Revenge  : 
A  wife  Delay  for  want  of  Pow'r  to  hurt ; 
And  but  DifTimula^ion  at  the  beft.    Lanfd.  Her.  Love. 

■  I  have  mark'd  him, 

To  fee  if  one  forgiving  Glance  ftole  hither, 

If; 
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IF  any  Spark  of  Friendship  were  alive  ; 

That  would,  by  Sympathy,  at  Meeting  glow  j 

And  drive  to  kindle  up  the  Flame  anew. 

*Tis  loft!  'tis  gone  !  his  Soul  is  quite  eftrang'd, 

And  knows  me  for  its  Counterpart  no  more.  Rowe.Fair  Pen. 

I  am  not  apt  to  take  a  llight  Offence ; 
But  patient  of  the  Failings  of  my  Friends; 
And  willing  to  forgive  ;  but  when  an  Injury 
Stabs  to  the  Heart,  and  rowz.es  my  Refentmenr, 
I  cannot  eafily  forget  it.  Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

Fo-give  her?  Never!  Lightning  firft  (hall  blaft  me  : 
I  tell  thee,  were  fhe  proftrate  at  my  Feet, 
Fnll  of  her  Sexes  beft  diflembled  Sorrows, 
And  all  that  wond'rous  Beauty  of  her  own,  f  Orph. 

My  Heart  might  break,  but  it  fhould  never  foften.    Otw. 

Has  not  Statira  faid  I  muft  forgive  him  ? 
Were  I  the  God  of  the  blue  Firmament, 
And  the  bold  Titans  (hould  again  make  War, 
Tho'  my  reliftlefs  Arrows  were  made  ready, 
By  all  the  Gods,  (he  fhould  arreft  my  Hand.    Lee.  Alex. 
Be  Witnefs  for  me,  ye  celeftial  Hoft, 
Such  Mercy  and  fuch  Pardon  as  my  Soul 
Accords  to  thee,  and  begs  of  Heav'n  to  (hew  thee  j 
May  fuch  befal  me  at  my  lateft  Hour, 
And  make  my  Portion  blefs'd  or  curs'd  for  ever.  Rowe.  J.Sh. 

-  —  I'm  charm'd  with  thy  Forgivenefs, 
Mo-  e  than  if  Angels  tun'd  their  golden  Lyres, 
And  fung  a  Requiem  to  my  parting  Soul.    Rowe  Fair  Pen. 

Bur  oh  !  in  Pity  pardon  not  too  foon  : 
Pun1(h  my  Pride  a  while ;  ■- 

And  make  me  linger  for  fo  great  a  Good  : 


Left  Ecitafie  of  Joy  prevent  the  Blefling  ; 
And  you,  inftead  of  Pardon,  give  me  Death.  Dr. 


Love  Trium. 


FOR  TITUDE. 


Fortune  fubmits  to  Valour :  never  yield, 
But  dare  her  boldly  ;  meet  her  in  the  Field  : 
Where  leaft  you  hope,  you  often  Safety  rind.    Laud.Virg. 

No  View  of  Labour  can  my  Soul  furpriz.e : 

, I  have  refolv'd  on  all : 

And  ftand  prepar'd  to  meet  whate'er  befall.    Laud.  Virg. 

The  Load  grows  eafy  we  refolve  to  bear.  South.  Fat.  Mar. 

Let  not  a  Torrent  of  impetuous  Zeal 
Tranfport  thee  thus  beyond  the  Bounds  of  Reafon : 
True  Fortitude  is  feen  in  great  Exploits, 

That 
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That  Tuftice  warrants,  and  that  Wifdom  guides  ; 
All  el'fe  is  tow'ring  Frenfy  and  Diftraaion.    Add.  Carol 
By  bearing  bravely  the  worft  State, 
Shew  thou  deferv'ft  a  better  Fate  : 

But  it'  the  Wind  comes  fair  about, 
Why,  then  fufpeft  the  flatt'ring  Gale : 
When  itfeems  merrieit,  reef  your  Sail, 
And  for  the  Sands  look  ftiarply  out.    Denn.  Hor* 
For  (till  the  Brave  with  equal  Minds  bear  good 
And  evil  Fortune.    Dryd.  Temp. 

He  only  above  Envy  is  and  Fate,  (of  Lerma. 

Whofe  Mind  in  finking  Fortunes  keeps  its  Height.  How.D. 
.    Some  Pow'r  inviftble  {imports  his  Soul, 
And  bears  it  up  in  all  its  wonted  Greatnefs.    Add.  Cato. 

Unmov'd  and  brave,  he  Hke  himfelf  appears, 
And,  meriting  no  111,  no  Danger  fears.    Dryd.  Auren. 

—  -     ■  His  brave,  his  manly  Mind, 
That,  like  a  Rock,  (lands  all  the  Storms  of  Fortune, 
And  oeats  them  roaring  back,  they  cannot  reach  him. 

Beaum.  Doub.  M&rl 

■ She  then 

Felt  all  the  Pangs  of  Sorrow  in  her  Bread  \ 
And  little  wanted,  but  a  Woman's  Heart, 
With  Cries  and  Tears  had  teftify'd  her  Smart: 
But  in-born  Worth,  that  Fortune  can  controulj 
New  ftrung  and  ftifTer  bent  her  ftubborn  Soul  \ 
The  Heroine  afTum'd  the  Woman's  Place, 
ConfirmM  her  Mind,  and  fortify'd  her  Face. 
Then,  with  dry  Eyes,  and  with  an  open  Look, 
She  met  his  Glance  mid  way,  and  thus  undaunted  fpokfC 

Dryd .  Bocc.  Sig.  &  Guiic- 
I  fee  my.  Doom  j  I  read  it  with  broad  Eyes  j 
As  plain  as  if  I  faw  the  Book  of  Fate  : 
Yet  I  will  mufter  all  my  Spirits  up  -y 
Digeft  my  Griefs  ;  fwalk>w  the  riling  Paflfions  : 
Yes  :  I  will  (land  this  Shock  of  all  the  Gods 
Well  as  I  can,  and  ftruggle  for  my  Life.    Lee.  Theod. 

My  Words  to  facred  Truth  /hall  be  confin'd  j 
My  Deeds  (hall  (hew  the  Greatnefs  of  my  Mind. 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Sig.  &  Goifc. 
Let  then  th'unequal  Gods  and  partial  Fortune 
Difpofe  of  my  uncertain  Life  and  Empire, 

As  it  feems  good  to  them. (Virg. 

Th' immortal  Greatnefs  of  my  Mind's  my  own.  Den..Ap.& 

■■  —  • Tho'  Fortune 

Has  ftript  me  of  the  Train  and  Pomp  of  Greatnefs, 
7hat  Outfide  of  a  King,  yet  ftill  my  Soul, 

Fix* 
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Fixt  high,  and  of  itfelf  alone  dependent, 

Is  ever  free  and  royal.  ■  Rowe.  Tamerl. 

■    ■■       My  Soul  refolves  to  keep  her  State,  (Tamerl. 

And  (corns  to  take  Acquaintance  with  ill  Fortune.     Rowe, 

Thus  Stars  (frine  bright,  and  keep  their  Place  above, 
Tho'  ruffling  Winds  derorm  this  lower  World.  Rowe.  Tarn, 

•    ■  ■    ■— Heroick  Virtue 

Is  wrought  in  Fire  ;  and  he  muft  bravely  bear 

The  Storms  of  Life,  who  works  his  Way  to  Glory.  Johnf.  Vict- 

Great  Minds  the  Gods  alone  can  overcome.  Sed.  Ant.  8c  Cie, 

Thou  haft  feen  Mount  Atlas, 

While  Storms  and  Tempefts  thunder  on  its  Brows, 

And  Oceans  break  their  Billows  at  its  Feet; 

It  (lands  unmov'd,  and  glories  in  its  Height : 

Such  is  that  haughty  Man  ;  his  towering  Soul, 

'Midft'all  the  Shocks  an.d  Injuries  of  Fortune,        fof  Cate^ 

Rifesfuperior,and  looks  down  on  Csefar.  Add.  Cato.  Spoken 

Thy  Virtue,  Prince,  has  ftood  the  Teft  of  Fortune, 
Like  purtftGold,  that,  tortur'd  in  the  Furnace,         (Caro. 
Comes  out  more  bright,  and  brings  forth  all  its  Weight!  Add. 

Where  fhall  we  find  a  Man  that  bears  Affliction, 
Great  and  majeftick  in  his  Griefs,  like  Cato  ? 
Heav'ns,  with  what  Strength,  what  Steadinefs  of  Mind, 
He  triumphs  in  the  Mid  ft  of  all  his  Stiff  Ymgs ! 
How  does  he  rife  againft  a  Load  of  Woes,  fCato; 

And  thanks  the  Gods  that  throw  the  Weight  upon  him  1  Add, 

How  doesthe  Luftre  of  our  Father's  Actions, 
Thro"  the  dark  Cloud  of  Ills  that  cover  him, 
Break  out,  and  burn  with  more  triumphant  Brightnefs ! 
His  Sufferings  fhine,  and  add  a  Glory  round  him. 
By  Heav'n,  iuch  Virtues,  join'd  widh  fuch  Suceefs, 
DiftracT:  my  very  Soul :  our  Father's  Fortune 
Would  almoft  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  Precepts.   Add.Cafo.~ 
Spoken  of  Cato  by  his  SonMarcus> 

Be  chearfull,  fight  it  well,  and  all  the  reft 
Leave  to  the  Gods  and  Fortune :   If  they  fail  us, 
Theirs  be  the  Fault :  for  Fate  is  theirs  alone : 
My  Virtue,  Fame,  and  Honour,  are  my  own.  Dryd.Cleom0 

I  can  ftand  the  Shock, 
Like  a  young  Plant,  that  fattens  in  a  Storm, 
And  deeper  drives  the  Root.    Dryd.Cleom. 

T  will  (hew  thee 

How  a  Man  fhould,  and  how  a  King  dares,  die  j 
So  even,  that  ray  Soul  (hall  walk  with  Eafe 
Out  of  its  Flefh,  and  (hut  out  Life  as  calmly 
As  it  does  Words ;  without  a  Sigh  to  note 
One  Struggle  in  the  finooth  diflblving  Frame.  Dryd.  P.  Seb 

Mourn . 
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Mourn  they,  who  think  Repining  can  remove 
The  firm  Decrees  cf  thofe  who  rule  above  : 
The  Brave  are  fafe  within,  who  ftill  dare  die: 
Whene'er  I  fall,  I'll  fcorn  my  Deftiny.    Dryd.  Ind.  Emp. 

We  with  unfhaken  Souls  our  Doom  will  wait, 
And  perifli  bravely,  tho'  unfortunate.    Lee.  Sophon. 

—       _ —  .    I  have  flood 
Naked,  alone,  the  Shock  of  many  Fortunes  j 
I  have  fcen  Mifchiefs  numberlefs,  and  mighty ; 
Grow  like  a  Sea  upon  me  :  I  have  taken 
Danger,  as  ftern  as  Death,  into  my  Bo{bmf 
And  Iaugh'd  upon  it,  made  it  but  a  Mirth, 
And  flung  it  by Beau.  Phil. 

»            I  have  a  Heart,  that  could  have  borne 
The  rougheft  Wrong  my  Fortune  could  have  done  me* 
But  when  I  think  what  Belvidera  feels, 
The  Bitternefs  her  tender  Spirit  taftes  of, 
I  own  my  felf  a  Coward. Ocw.  Ven.  Pref. 

Where  is  now  your  wonted  Courage? 

You  have  been  us'd  to  fay,  Extremities 
Were  the  Diftinguifhers  of  noble  Spirits  : 
That  common  Changes,  common  Men  could  bear  j1 
That,  when  the  Sea  was  calm,  the  flighted  Boats 
Could  with  the  proudeft  cut  the  fmooth-fae'd  Flood  : 
That  Strength  and  Management  were  for  the  Storm  : 
Thus  you  were  wont  to  arm  me  with  fuch  Precepts, 
As  made  invincible  the  Heart  that  learnt  them.      Shak.  & 

(Tate.  Coriol. 

How  eafy  'tis,  when  Deftiny  proves  kind, 
With  full-fpread  Sails  to  run  before  the  Wind! 
But  thofe,  that  'gainft  ftiff  Gales  laveering  go, 
Muft  be  at  once  refolv'd  and  skilful  too.    Dryd.. 

Tho'plung'd  in  Ills,  and  exercis'd  in  Care, 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  Mind  defpair  : 
When  prefs'd  by  Dangers,  and  befet  with  Foes, 
The  Gods  their  timely  Succour  interpofe  ; 
And,  when  our  Virtue  links,  o'erwhelm'd  with  Grief, 
By  unforeieen  Expedients  bring  Relief.    Phil.  Dif.  Moth. 

FORTUNE. 

Fortune,  the  mighty  Queen  of  Good  and  111.    Dr.W.Gall. 
To  Fortune  give  immortal  Praifcj 
Fortune  depofes,  and  can  raife  : 
Fortune  the  Captives  Chains  can  break, 
And  bring  defpairing  Exiles  back : 

How. 
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However  low  this  Hour  we  fall, 
One  lucky  Moment  may  mend  all. 
The  Statefman's  Wiles,  the  Gamefter's  Throw, 
The  Soldier's  Fame,  the  Merchant's  Gains, 
The  Lover's  Joy,  the  Pris'ner's  Chains, 
Are  but  as  Fortune  (hall  beftow  : 
'Tis  Fortune  governs  all  below.  Lanfd.  Brit.  Eneh. 
For  Fortune  holds  the  Scale  for  all  Events; 
Light  is  the  Balance  where  Defert  is  weigh'd, 
If  but  a  Grain  of  better  Luck's  againft  it.    Lanf.  Her.  Lor. 

Capricious  Fortune  plays  a  fcornful  Game, 
With  human  Things :  uncertain  as  the  Wind  : 
Sometimes  to  thee,  fometimes  to  me  is  kind  ; 
Throws  about  Honours,  Wealth,  and  Fame, 
At  random,  heedlefs,  hnmorous,  and  blind. 
He's  wife,  who,  when  (he  fmiles,  the  Good  enjoys ; 
And's  unallay'd  with  Fears  of  future  III, 
But  if  (he  frown,  e'en  let  her  have  her  Will. 

I  can  with  Eafe  refign  the  Toys, 
And  lie  wrap'd  up  in  my  own  Virtue  ftill.    Temp.  Hor. 

Let  us,  faid  he,  the  Steps  of  Fate  purfue: 
Yielding  to  Fortune,  Fortune  we  {ubdue.    Laud.  Virg. 
With  Fate  what  boots  it  to  contend  ? 
Such  I  began,  fuch  am,  and  fo  muft  end  : 
No  Matter,  Cowley  ;  let  proud  Fortune  fee, 
That  thou  canft  her  defpife  no  lefs  than  (he  does  thee : 
Let  all  her  Gifts  the  Portion  be 
Of  Folly,  Lull,  and  Flattery, 
Fraud,  Extortion,  Calumny, 
Murder,  Infidelity, 
Rebellion,  and  Hypocrifie: 
Do  thou  not  grieve  nor  blufli  to  be 
As  all  th'  infpired  tuneful  Men,  (Ben.  Cow]. 

And  all  thy  great  Forefathers  were  from  Homer  down  to 

Thus  Merit's  ufelefs,  Fortune  holds  the  Scale, 
And  ftill  throws  in  the  Weight,  that  muft  prevail.     Lanfd. 

(Brit.  Ench. 
Hence,  let  the  Tides  of  Plenty  ebb  and  flow, 
And  Fortune's  various  Gale  unheeded  blow  : 
If  at  my  Feet  the  fuppliant  Goddefs  ftands, 
And  Iheds  her  Treafures  with  unweary'd  Hands, 
Her  prefent  Favour  cautious  I'll  embrace  ; 
And  not  unthankful  ufe  the  proffer'd  Grace : 
If  (he  reclaims  the  temporary  Boon, 
A  id  tries  her  Pinions,  tiutt'ring  to  be  gone; 
Secure  of  Mind  I'll  obviate  her  Intent, 
And  unconcern'd  return  the  Good  (he  lent : 

Nor 
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Nor  Happinefs  can  I,  nor  Mis'ry  feel, 

Froiri  any  Turn  of  her  fantaftick  Wheel.    Prior. 

The  happy  all  Men  judge  for  Empire  fir,  t    (David-. 

And  none  witbftands,  where  Fortune  does  fubmir.    Cowl. 

Fortune's  unjuft,  fhe  ruins  oft  the  brave,  (Emp. 

And  him,  who  ftiould  be  Victor,  makes  the  Slave.   Dr.  Ind. 

On  what  fmall  Accidents  depends  our  Fate,      (in  a  Tub. 
While  Chance,  not  Prudence,  make  us  fortunate.  Eth.  Love 

The  braveft  mud  fubmit  when  Fortune  frowns.  Lee.  Mith. 

Fortune,  a  various  Pow'r,  may  ceafe  to  frown, 
And,  by  fome  wavs  unknown,  thy  Wishes  crown.    Dryd. 

("Chauc.  Pal.  8c  Arc. 

Fortune  no  fatter  ebbs,  than  it  can  flow.    D'Aven.  Law 

('againft  Lovers, 

Fortune,  that  Changling  Deity  of  Fools 1    Ro we.  Tamerl. 

Againft  Ill-luck  all  cunning  Fore  light  fails; 
Whether  welleep  or  wake  it  nought  avails.    Phil. 

Fortune,  alas!  ne'er  fmiles,  but  to  deceive : 
She  foon  de {troys  the  Bletlings  fhe  imparts, 
By  mixing  with  our  Joy  fucceeding  Woe.  Smith.P.of  Parm. 

I,   wretched  I,  have  otherFortunefeen: 
'Till,  Thanks  to  giddy  Chance,  which  never  bears 
That  mortal  Blifs  fhould  laft  for  length  of  Years.     (&  Arc. 
She  caft  me  headlong  from  my  high  Eftate,    Dryd.  Pal. 

What  worfe  to  Cymon  could  his  Fortune  deal, 
Roul'd  to  the  lowelt  Spoke  of  all  her  Wheel  ? 
It  refted  to  difmifs  the  downward  Weight, 
Or  raife  him  upward  to  his  former  Height.    Dryd.  Bocc. 

(Cyra.  &  Iphig. 
His  only  Solace  was,  that  now 
His  Dog-bolt  Fortune  was  fo  low, 
That  either  it  muft  quickly  end, 
Or  turn  about  again  and  mend.    Hud. 

To  thofe,  who  never  did  ill  Fortune  know, 
The  good  doesnaufeous  or  infipid  grow  : 
Contider  Man's  whole  Life,  and  you'll  confefs,  y 

The  (harp  Ingredient  of  fome  bad  Succefs  C 

Is  that  which  gives  the  Tafte  to  all  his  Happinefs.  Cowl.i 

Who  profp'rous  Chance  too  eagerly  embrace, 
Find  double  Pangs  in  her  averted  Face.    Staff.  Hor. 

It  is  the  greatelt  Part  of  human  Skill, 
To  ufe  good  Fortune,  and  to  bear  our  111. . 

Blind  Queen  of  Chance,  to  Lovers  too  fevere  ! 
Thou  rul'ft  Mankind,  but  art  a  Tyrant  there  : 
Thy  wideft  Empire's  in  a  Lover's  Breaft  : 
Like  open  Seas,  we  feldorn  are  at  Reft  ; 
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Upon  thy  Ccaftour  Wealth  is  daily  caft,       (of  Gran.  p.  2. 
And  thou,  like  Pirates,  mak'it  no  Peace  at  laft.    Dr.  Conq. 

Beauty  it  fclf  owes  many  Slaves  to  Fortune.      Lanfd. 

(Her.  Love. 

'Twas  then  falfe  Fortune,  like  a  fawning  Strumpet, 
About  ro  leave  a  Bankrupt  Prodigal, 
With  a  diffembling  Smile  would  kifs  at  parting, 
And  flatter  to  the  laft.    Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Fortune's  an  eafy  Mifhefs  of  the-young, 
But  to  her  antient  Servants  coy  and  hard.    Dryd. 

Each  to  his  Charge :  with  Care  and  Caution  move^ 

And  nothing  leave  to  Fortune. 

Who  never  trufts,  can  never  be  deceiv'd  : 
For  Fortune  frill  in  our  own  Power  lies  ; 
She  governs  Fools ;  is  govern'd  by  the  Wife.  Hig.Gen.Corh 

FOUNTAIN. 

Near,  where  his  purple  Head  Hymettus  (hows, 
And  flow'ring  Hills,  a  facred  Fountain  flows : 
With  foft  and  verdant  Turf  the  Soil  is  fpread, 
And  fweetly  fmelling  Shrubs  the  Ground  o'erfhade : 
There  Rofemary  and  Bays  their  Odours  join, 
And  with  the  fragrant  Myrtle's  Scent  combine  : 
There  Tamarisks  with  thick-leav'd  Box  are  found, 
And  CytifTus  and  Garden  Pines  abound  : 
While,  thro'  the  Boughs,  foft  Winds  of  Zephyr  pafs, 
Tremble  the  Leaves,  and  tender  Tops  of  urafs.    Cong.Oy, 

A  Spring  there  is,  whofe  filver  Waters  fhow 
Clear  as  a  Glafs,  the  fhining  Sands  below : 
A  flow'ry  Lotos  fpreads  its  Arms  above, 
Shades  ail  the  Banks,  and  feems  it  felf  a  Grove: 
Eternal  Greens  the  moffy  Margins  grace, 
Watch'd  by  the  Sylvan  Genius  of  the  Place.    Pope.  Ovid, 

An  inward  Square  by  well  rang'd  Trees  was  made, 
And  'midft  the  triendly  Cover  of  their  Shade, 
A  pure,  well-tailed,  wholfome  Fountain  rofe, 
Which  no  vain  Coft  of  Marble  did  encloft ; 
Nor  thro  carv'd  Shapes  did  the  fore'd  Waters  pals, 
Shapes  gazing  on  themfelves  i'th'  liquid  Glafs: 
Yet  the  chafte  Stream,  that  'mong  loofe  Pebbles  fell, 
For  Cleannefs,  Third,  Religion,  ferv'd  as  well.  Cowl.  Dav. 

There,  ftands  a  Fountain  in  a  darkfome  Wood, 
Not  ftain'd  with  falling  Leaves,  nor  riling  Mud  :' 
Untroubled  by  the  Breath  of  Winds,  it  reits, 
-Urifully'd  by  the  Touch  of  Men  or  Beafts : 

Hgh 


1)6  F  O 

High  Bow'rs  of  fliady  Trees  above  it  grow, 
And  riling  Grafs,  and  chearful  Greens,  below.    Add.  Ovid. 
Ye  molly  Springs,  inviting  eafy  Sleep.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Looking  in  a  Fountain. 
Behold  another  Firmament  below, 
Spread  wide,  and  other  Trees  that  downward  grow  ! 
And  now  a  Face  peeps  up,  and  now  draws  near, 
With  fmiling  Looks,  as  pleas'd  to  fee  me  here : 
As  I  advance,  fo  that  advances  too, 
And  feems  to  imitate  whate'et  I  do  : 
When  I  begin  to  fpeak,  the  Lips  it  moves; 
Streams  d:own  the  Voice,  as  it  would  fay,  it  loves: 
Which  when  I  would  embrace,  it  will  not  ftayj 
Loir,  e'er 'tis  heid;  when  nearefr,  faraway: 
Ah!  fair,  yet  falfe !  Ah!  Being form'd  to  cheat, 
By  feeming  Kindnefs,  mix'd  with  deep  Deceit.    Dryd.  State 

(of  Inn.  fpoken  by  Eve. 

FOWLER. 

With  flaught'ring  Guns  th'  unweary'd  Fowler  roves, 
When  Froits  have  whiten'd  all  the  naked  Groves  ; 
Where  Doves  in  Flocks  the  leaflefs  Trees  o'erlhade, 
And  lonely  Woodcocks  haunt  the  wat'ry  Glade  : 
He  lifts  his  Tube,  and  levels  with  his  Eye  : 
Strait  a  fliort  Thunder  breaks  the  frozen  Sky : 
Oft,  as  in  airy  Rings  they  skim  the  Heath, 
The  clam'rous  Plovers  feel  the  leaden  Death  : 
Oft,  as  the  mounting  Larks  their  Notes  prepare, 
They  fall  ;  and  leave  their  little  Lives  in  Air.     Pope. 

FOX. 

Juft  as  a  Fox  with  hor  purfuit 
Chas'd  thro'  a  Warren,  caft  about 
To  fave  his  Credit,  and  among 
Dead  Vermin  on  a  Gallows  hung  : 
And,  while  the  Dogs  ran  underneath, 
Efcap'd  by  counterfeiting  Death: 
Not  out  of  Cunning,  but  a  Train 
Of  Atoms  juftling  in  his  Brain, 
As  wife  Philofophers  give  out.    Hud. 

— A  murd'rous  Bearl ; 

His  Colour  was  betwixt  a  red  and  yellow  : 
Tipp'd  was  his  Tail,  and  both  his  pricking  Ears, 
With  black,  and  much  unlike  his  other  Hairs  : 

The 
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The  reft,  in  Shape  a  Beagle's  Whelp  throughout, 
With  broader  Forehead,  and  a  fharper  Snout : 
Deep  in  his   Front  were  funk  his  glowing  Eyes.    Dryd. 
(Chauc.  The  Cock  and  the  Fox. 
A  Fox,  full  fraught  with  feeming  Sanctity, 
That  fear'd  an  Oath,  but,  like  the  Devil,  would  lie ; 
Who  look'd  like  Lent,  and  had  the  holy  Leer, 
And  durft  not  fin,  before  he  faid  hisPiay'r  : 
This  pious  Cheat,  that  never  fuck'd  the  Blood,  "% 

Nor  chaw'd  the  Flefh  of  Lambs,  but  when  he  cou'd,         C 
Had  pafs'd  three  Summers  in  a  neighb'ring  Wood  :  J 

And,  muting  long,  whom  next  to  circumvent, 
On  Chanticleer  his  wicked  Fanfy  bent : 
And  in  his  high  Imagination  caft, 
By  Stratagem  to  gratify  his  Tafte. 
The  Plot  contriv'd,  before  the  Break  of  Day, 
St.  Reynard  through  the  Hedge  had  made  his  Way: 
The  Pale  was  next;  but  proudly,  with  a  Bound, 
He  leapt  the  Fence  of  the  forbidden  Ground  : 
Yet,  fearing  to  be  feen,  within  a  Bed 
Of  Cole  worts  he  conceal'd  his  wily  Head  : 
There  skulk'd  till  Afternoon,  and  watch'd  his  Time, 
As  Murd'rers  ufe,  to  perpetrate  his  Crime. 
Lay  Madam  Partlet  basking  in  the  Sun, 
Breaft-high  in  Sand  ;  her  Sifters,  in  a  Row, 
Enjoy 'd  the  Beams  above,  the  Warmth  below  : 
The  Cock,  that  of  his  Flefh  was  ever  free, 
Sung  merrier  than  the  Mermaid  in  the  Sea  : 
And  fobefel,  that  as  "he  caft  his  Eye, 
Among  the  Coleworts  on  a  Butterfly, 
He  faw  falfe  Reynard,  where  he  lay  full  low: 
I  need  notfwear  he  had  no  Lift  to  crow  : 
But  cry'd,  Cock,  Cock,  and  gave  a  fudden  ftart, 
As  foredifmay'd,  and  frighted  at  his  Heart  : 
For  Birds  and  Beafts,  intorm'd  by  Nature,  know 
Kinds  oppofite  to  theirs,  and  fly  their  Foe  : 
So  Chanticleer,  who  never  faw  a  Fox, 
Yet  ftiun'd  him  as  a  Sailor  flrnns  the  Rocks. 
But  the  falfe  Loon,  who  could  not  work  his  Will 
By  open  Force,  imploy'd  his  flatt'ring  Skill: 
I  hope,  my  Lord,  faid  he,  I  not  offend  ; 
Are  you  atraid  of  me,  that  am  your  Friend  ? 
I  come  no  Spy,  nor  as  a  Tray  tor  prefs 
To  learn  the  Secrets  of  your  foft  Recefs : 
Far  be  from  Reynard  fo  prophane  a  Thought ; 
But  by  theSweetnefs  of  your  Voice  was  brought : 
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For,  as  I  bid  my  Beads,  by  chance  I  heard 

The  Song  as  of  an  Angel  in  the  Yard  : 

But  fmce  I  fpeak  of  finging,  let  me  fay, 

As  with  an  upright  Heart  I  fafely  may, 

That,  fave  your  felf,  there  breathes  not  on  the  Ground, 

One  like  your  Father  for  a  filver  Sound  : 

So  fweetly  would  he  wake  the  Winter-E>ay,  n 

That  Matrons  to  the  Church  miftook  their  Way.  S 

And  thought  they  heard  the  merry  Organ  play.  J 

And  he,  to  raife  his  Voice  with  artfulCare, 

(What  will  not  Beaux  attempt  to  pleafe  the  Fair  ?) 

On  Tiptoe  flood  to  ring  with  greater  Strength, 

And  ftretch'd  his  comely  Neck  at  all  the  length : 

And,  while  he  pain'd  his  Voice  to  pierce  the  Skies, 

As  Saints  in  Raptures  ufe,  would  (hut  his  Eyes ; 

That,  the  Sound  ftriving  thro'  the  narrow  Throat, 

His  winking  might  avail,  to  mend  the  Note  : 

By  this,  in  Song,  he  never  had  his  Peer, 

From  fwcet  -Cecilia  down  to  Chanticleer ; 

Not  Maro'sMufe,  who  fung  the  mighty  Man, 

Nor  Pindar's  heav'nly  Lyre,  nor  Horace  when  a  Swan. 

Now  fing,  my  Lord,  if  not  for  Love  of  me, 

Yet  for  the  fake  of  fweet  St.  Charity  ; 

Make  Hills,  and  Dales,  and  Earth,  and  Heav'n  rejoice, 

And  emulate  your  Father's  Angel- Voice. 

The  Cock  was  pleas'd  to  hear  him  fpeak  fo  fair, 

And  proud  befide,  as  folar  People  are  : 

Nor  could  the  Treafon  from  the  Truth  dcfcry  ; 

So  was  he  ravifh'd  with  his  Flatrery ! 

So  much  the  more,  as  from  a  little  Elf, 

He  had  a  high  Opinion  of  himfelr } 

Tho'fickly,  flender,  and  not  large  of  Limb, 

Concluding  all  the  World  was  made  for  him  : 

Ye  Princes,  rais'd  by  Poets  to  the  Gods, 

And  Alexander'd  up  in  lying  Odes  : 

Believe  not  ev'ry  flatt'ring  Knave's  Report  $ 

There's  many  a  Reynard  lurking  in  the  Court  j 

And  he  (hall  be  receiv'd  with  more  Regard, 

And  liften'dto,  than  modeft  Truth  is  heard. 

This  Chanticleer,  of  whom  the  Story  /mgs, 

Stood  high  upon  his  Toes,  and  clapp'd  his  Wings : 

Then  ftretch'd  his  Neck,  and  wink'd  with  both  his  Eyes, 

Ambitious,  as  he  fought  th*  Olympick  Prize 
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But,  while  he  pain'd  himfelf  to  raife  his  Note, 

Falfe  Reynard  rufh'd,  and  caught  him  by  the  Throat  : 

Then  on  his  Back  he  laid  the  precious  Load, 

And  fought  his  wonted  fhelrer  of  the  Wood  : 

Swiftly  he  made  his  Way,  the  Mifchief  done. 

On  Friday  this  befel.  ■ 

Ah  blifsful  Venus !  Goddefsof  Delight1. 

How  could'ft  thou  fuffer  thy  devoted  Knight, 

On  thy  own  Day  to  fall  by  Foe  opprefs'd, 

The  Wight  of  all  the  World  who  lov'd  thee  beft  ? 

Who,  true  to  Love,  was  all  for  Recreation, 

And  minded  not  the  Work  of  Propagation. 

Gaufride,  who  could'ft  fo  well  in  Rhyme  complain 

The  Death  of  Richard,  with  an  Arrow  flain  ; 

Why  had  not  I  thy  Mufe,  or  thou  my  Heart, 

To  ling  this  heavy  Dirge  with  equal  Art  ? 

That  I  like  thee  on  Friday  might  complain  $ 

For  on  that  Day  was  Cceur-de-Lion  flain. 

Not  louder  Cries,  when  Ilium  was  in  Flames, 

Were  fent  to  Heav'n  by  woful  Trojan  Dames, 
Than  for  the  Cock  the  widow'd  Poultry  made : 

Fair  Partlet  firft,  when  he  was  borne  from  Sight, 

With  fov'reign  Shrieks  bewail'd  her  captive  Knight. 
The  trembling  Widow,  and  her  Daughters  twain, 
This  woful  cackling  Cry  with  Horrour  heard 
Of  thofe  diftra&ed  Damfels  in  the  Yard } 
And,  ftarting  up,  beheld  the  heavy  Sight, 
How  Reynard  to  the  Foreft  took  his  flight, 
And  crofs  his  Back,  as  in  triumphant  Scorn, 
The  Hope  and  Pillar  of  the  Houfe  was  borne. 
The  Fox,  the  wicked  Fox,  was  all  the  Cry  : 
Out  from  his  Houfe  ran  ev'ry  Neighbour  nigh  : 
The  Vicar  flirt,  and  after  him  the  Crew, 
With  Forks  and  Staves  the  Felon  to  purfue : 
Ran  Coll  our  Dog,  and  Talbot  with  the  Band, 
And  Malkin,  with  her  Diitaffinner  Hand  : 
Ran  Cow  and  Calf,  and  Family  of  Hogs, 
In  Panick  Horrour  of  purfuing  Dogs, 
With  many  a  dreadful  Grunt,  and  groaning  Squeak  ; 
Poor  Swine!  as  if  their  pretty  Hearts  would  break. 
The  Shouts  of  Men,  the  Women  in  Difmay, 
With  Shrieks  augment  the  Terrour  of  the  Day  : 
The  Ducks,  thatheai  d  the  Proclamation  cry'd, 
And  fear'd  aPerfecution  might  betide, 
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Full  twenty  Mile  from  Town  their  Voyage  take, 
Ohfcure  in  Rufhes  of  the  liquid  Lake  : 
The  Geek  fly  o'er  the  Barn  :  the  Bees,  in  Arms, 
Drive  headlong  from  their  waxen  Cells  in  Swarms. 

Wirh  Might  and  Main  they  chace  the  murd'rous  Fox; 
Wirh  brazen  Trumpets,  and.  inflated  Box  ; 
To  kindle  Mars  with  military  Sounds  j 
Nor  wanted  Horns  t'  infpirc  fagacious  Hounds. 
But  fee  how  Fortune  can  confound  the  Wife, 
And,  when  they  lean:  expect  it,  turn  the  Dice. 
The  captive  Cock,  whofcarce  could  draw  his  Breath, 
And  lay  within  the  very  Jaws  of  Death  j 
Yet  in  this  Agony  his  Fanfy  wrought, 
And  Fear  fupply'd  him  with  a  happy  Thought: 
Yours  is  the  Prize,  vidorious  Prince,  faid  he, 
The  Vicar  my  Defeat-,  and  all  the  Village  fee  : 
Enjoy  your  friendly  Fortune  while  you  may, 
And  bid  the  Churls,  that  envy  you  the  Prey, 
Call  back  their  Mungril  Curs,  and  ceafe  their  Cry  j  "J 

See,  Fools,  the  (helter  of  the  Wood  is  nigh,  > 

And  Chanticleer  in  your  Defpight  fhall  die.  S 

He  fhall  be  pluck'd,  and  eaten  to  the  Bone. 
5Tis  well  advis'd  :  in  Faith  it  fhall  be  done. 
This  Reynard  faid  :  but,  as  the  word  he  fpoke, 
The  Pris'ner  with  a  Spring  from  Prifon  broke  : 
Then  ftretch'd  his  feather' d  Fans  with  all  his  Might ; 
And  to  the  neighb'ring  Maple  wing'd  his  Flight. 
Whom  when  the  Traitor  on  the  Tree  beheld, 
He  curs'd  the  Gods,  with  Shame  and  Sorrow  fill'd  : 
Shame  for  his  Folly  j  Sorrow  out  of  Time, 
For  plotting  an  unprofitable  Crime  : 
Yet,  muft'ringboth,  th'  Artificer  of  Lies 
Renews  th'  Affault,  and  his  laft  Batt'ry  tries. 
Tho'  I,  faid  he,  did  ne'er  in  Thought  offend, 
How  juftly  may  my  Lord  fufpecl  nis  Friend! 
Th'  appearance  is  againft  me,  I  confefs, 
Who  feemingly  have  put  you  in  Diftrefs  ; 
And  put  your  noble  Perfon  in  a  Fright: 
I  pra&is'd  it  to  make  you  tafte  your  Cheer 
With  double  Pleafure,  firft  prepar'd  by  Fear  : 
So  loyal  Subjects  often  iieze  their  Prince, 
Forc'd,  for  his  Good,  tofeeming  Violence, 
Yet  mean  his  facred  Perfon  not  the  leaft  Offence. 
Dsfcend  :  fo  help  me  Jove,  as  you  fhall  find, 
That  Reynard  comes  of  no  difiembling  Kind. 
Nay,  quoth  the  Cock,  but  I  befhrew  us  both, 
If  I  believe  a  Saint  upon  his  Oath, 

Once 
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Once  warn'd  is  well  be  war 'd :  Not  flatt'ring  Lies  "1 

Shall  footh  me  more  to  fing  with  winking  Eyes,  5» 

And  open  Mouth,  for  fear  of  catching  Flies.  o 

Who  blindfold  walks  upon  a  River's  Brim, 
When  he  fhould  fee,  has  he  deferv'd  to  fwim  ? 
Better,  Sir  Cock,  let  all  Contention  ceafe, 
Come  down,  faid  Reynard,  let  us  treat  of  Peace. 
A  Peace  with  all  my  Soul,  faid  Chanticleer, 
Bur,  with  your  Favour,  I  will  treat  it  here  : 
And,  leaft  the  Truce  with  Treafon  rtiould  be  roixt, 
'Tis^ny  Concern  to  have  the  Tree  betwixt.    Dryd.  Chau. 

(The  Cock  and  the  Fox. 

F  R  A  T. 

Now,  at  th*  appointed  Place  and  Hour  afTign'd, 
With  Souls  refolv'd  the  Ravifhers  were  join'd  : 
A  peaceful  Troop  they  feem  with  Alining  Vefts  ; 
But  Coars  of  Mail  beneath  fecure  their  Breads  : 
Dauntlefs  they  enter,  Cymon  at  their  Head  ; 
And  find  the  Feaft  renew'd,  the  Tables  fpread  : 
Sweet  Voices,  mix'd  with  Inftruments  of  Sounds, 
Afcend  the  vaulted  Roof;  the  vaulted  Roof  rebounds  : 
When,  like  the  Harpyes,  rufhing  thro*  the  Hall, 
The  fudden  Troop  appears,  the  Tables  fall  : 
Their  fmoking  Load  is  on  the  Pavement  thrown. 
Each  Ravifher  prepares  to  fiez.e  his  own  : 
The  Brides,  invaded  with  a  rude  Embrace, 
Shriek  out  for  Aid  :  Confufion  fill?  the  Place  : 
Quick  to  redeem  the  Prey,  their  plighted  Lords 
Advance:  the  Palace  gleams  with  fhining  Swords. 
But  late  is  all  Defence,  and  Succour  vain  : 
The  Rape  is  made  ;  the  Ravifhers  remain  : 
The  Troop  retires  j  the  Lovers  clofe  rhe  Reer, 
With  forward  Faces  not  confefling  Fear  : 
Backward  they  move  ;  but  fcorn  their  Pn.ce  to  mend  : 
Then  feek  the  Stairs,  and  with  flow  Hafte  defcend  : 
Fierce  Pafimond,  their  PafTage  toprevenr, 
Thruft  full  on  Cymon's  Back  in  his  Defcent: 
The  Blade  return'd  unbath'd,  and  to  rhe  Handle  bent 
Stout  Cymon  foon  remounts;  and"  cleft  in  two 
His  Rival's  Head  with  one  defcending  Blow  : 
And,  as  the  next  in  Rank  Ovnvfda  (rood,  "1 

He  turn'd  the  Point :  the  Sword,  inur'd  to  Blood,  > 

Bor'd  his  unguarded  Breaft,  which  poiu'd  a  purple  Flood. .J 
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With  vow'd  Revenge  the  gathering  Crowd  purfues: 
The  Ravifliers  turn  Head  :  the  Fight  renews  : 
The  Hall  isheap'd  with  Corps  j  the  fprinkled  Gore 
Befmears  the  Walls,  and  floats  the  Marble  Floor. 
Difpers'd  at  length  the  drunken  Squadron  flies:  > 

The  Vidtors  to  the  Vefiel  bear  the  Prize  ;  > 

And  hear  behind  loud  Groans,  and  lamentable  Cries.       1 
(Dryd.  Bocc.  Cym.  &  Iphig, 
Heroick  Fury  all  th'  AflTembly  warms  : 
Each  Combatant  breathes  nothing  but  Alarms: 
At  length,  th'  advent'rous  Heroes  all  agree. 
T*  expect  the  Foe,  and  ait  defenfively  : 
Into  tne  Shop  their  bold  Battalions  move, 
And,  what  their  Chief  commands,  the  reft  approve : 
Down  from  the  Walls  they  tear  the  Shelves  in  hafte  ; 
Which,  on  their  Flanks,  for  Palifades  are  plac'd  ; 
And  then,  behind  the  Compter,  rang'd  they  ftand  ; 
Their  Front  fo  well  fecuv'd,  t'obey  command  : 
And  now  the  Scouts  the  adverfe  Hoft  defcry  : 
Blue  Aprons  in  the  Air  for  Colours  fly  : 
Wirh  unrefifted  Force  they  urge  their  way  j 
And  find  the  Foe  embattel'd  in  Array : 
Then  from  their  level'd  Syringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  Volley  of  a  mifliveShow'r  : 
Not  Storms  of  Sleet,  which  o'er  the  Baltick  drive, 
Pufti'd  on  by  Northern  Gufts,  fuch  Horrour  give  : 
Like  Spouts  in  fouthern  Seas,  the  Deluge  broke  j 
And  Numbers  funk  beneath  th'  impetuous  Stroke  : 
And  now  the  ftagg'ring  Braves,  led  by  Defpair, 

Advance  j  and  to  return  the  Charge  prepare : 
Each  fazes  for  his  Shield  an  ample  Scale  ; 

And  the  brafs  Weights  fly  thick  as  Show'rs  of  Hail  : 

Whole  Heaps  of  Warriours  welter  on  the  Ground  j  ~\ 

With  Gaily- pots  and  broken  Phyals  crown'd  5  s 

And  th'  empty  VtfTels  the  Defeat  refound :  J 

But  now,  all  Order  loft,  promifcuous  Blows 

Confus'dly  fall ;  perplcx'd  the  Battel  grows  : 

From  Stentor's  finewy  Arm  an  Opiat  flies; 

And  ftrait  a  deadly  Sleep  clos'd  Carus*  Eyes  : 

Chiron  hit  Siphilis  with  Calomel, 

And  fcaly  Crufts  from  his  maim'd  Forehead  fell : 

At  Colon  great  Japyx  Rhubarb  flung, 

Who,  with  fierce  Gripes,  like  thofe of  Death,  was  ftung: 

But,  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  Mien  ; 

Hurl'd  back  fteel  Pi  Is,  and  hit  him  on  the  Spleen  : 

Scribonius  a.vaft  Eagle- ftone  let  fly 

At  Pfylas,  but  Lucina  put  it  by  : 

And 


F  R  343 

And  Qtierpo,  warm'd  with  more  than  mortal  Rage, 

Sprung  thro'  the  Battel,  Stentor  to  engage  : 

Each  Combatant  his  Adverfary  mauls 

With  batter'd  Bedpans,  and  ftav'd  Urinals; 

But  wnilft  bold  Stentor,  as  late  Rumours  tell, 

Detign'd  a  fatal  Blow,  the  Hero  fell 

And  now  the  Victor  hov'ring  o'er  him  flood 

With  Arms  extended  : 

A  while  the  Chief  the  deadly  Stroke  declin'd  j 
And  found  Companion  pleading  in  his  Mind ; 
Then  tow'rds  the  Skies  he  tofs'd  his  threading  Head, 
And,  fir'd  with  mortal  Indignation,  - 

Unfheathing  an  Incifion-Knife, 

He  ofFev'd  at  the  proftrate  Stenror'*  Life: 

But,  while  his  Thoughts  that  fatal  Ad  decree, 

Apollo  interpos'd  in  Form  of  Fee: 

The  Chief  great  Paean's  golden  Trefles  knew ; 

He  own'd  the  God,  and  his  rais'd  Arm  withdrew.    Garth, 

Fray  betwixt  the  Lapytha  and  Centaurs. 

Now  brave  Perithous,  ,bold  Ixion's  Son, 
The  Love  of  fair  Hippodame  had  won: 
The  cloud-begotten  Race,  half  Men,  halfBeaft, 
Invited  came  to  grace  the  nuprial  Feaft. 
And  one,  moft  brutal  of  the  brutal  Brood, 
Or  whether  Wine  or  Beauty  fir'd  his  Blood* 
Or  both  ;  at  once  beheld  with  luftful  Eyes 
The  Bride,  at  once  refolv'd  to  make  his  Prize : 
Down  went  the  Board ■  j  and  faft'ningon  her  Hair, 
He  fiez'd  with  fudden  Force  the  frighted  Fair  : 
'Twas  Eurytus  began :  his  beftial  Kind 
His  Crime  pmfu'd  j  and  each,  as  pleas'd  his  Mind, 
Or  her  ;  whom  Chance  prelented,  rook  :  the  Feaft 
An  Image  of  a  taken  Town  exprefs'd. 
The  Cave  refounds  with  femal  Shrieks :  we  rife, 
Mad  with  Revenge,  to  make  a  fwift  Reprize. 

Firft  Thefeus  thrufts  afidc 

The  Crowd  of  Centaurs,  and  redeems  the  Bride : 
The  Monfter  nought  reply'd  :  for  Words  were  vain  : 
And  Deeds  could  only  Deeds  uniuft  maintain  ; 
But  anfwers  with  his  Hand,  and  forward  prefs'd, 
With  Blows  redoubled,  on  his  Face  and  Bread. 
An  ample  Goblet  flood,  of  antick  Moid, 
And  rough  with  Figures  of  the  riling  Gold  ; 
The  Hero  fnatch'd  it  up,  and  tofs'd  in  Air, 
Full  at  the  Front  of  the  foul  Rafiflier : 

Q.4  He 
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He  falls  ;  and,  falling,  vomits  forth  a  Flood, 
Of  Wine,  and  Foam,  and  Brains,  and  mingled  Blood. 
Half  roaring,  and  half  neighing  thro' the  Hall, 
Arms,  Arms,  the  double- form'd  with  Fury  call, 
To  wreak  their  Brother's  Death  :  a  Medley-Flight 
Of  Bowls  and  Jars  at  firft  fnpply  the  Fight : 
Once  Inftruments  of  Feafts,  hut  now  of  Fate: 
Wine  animates  their  Rage,  and  arms  their  Hare. 
Bold  Amycus  from  the  robb'd  Veftry  brings 
The  Chalices  ofHeav'n,  and  holy  Things 
Of  precious  Weight :  a  Sconce,  that  hung  on  high, 
With  Tapers  fill'd,  to  light  the  Sacrifty, 
Torn  from  the  Cord,  with  his  unhallow'd  Hand 
He  threw  amid  the  Lapythaean  Band  : 
On  Celadon  the  Ruin  tell  5  and  left 
His  Face  of  Feature  and  of  Form  bereft : 
This,  Belates,  th'  Avenger,  could  not  brook  j 
But,  by  the  Foot,  a  Maple  Board  he  took  : 
And  hurl'd  at  Amycus ;  his  Chin  it  bent 
Againft  his  Cheft,  and  down  the  Centaur  fent : 
Whom,  fputt'ring  bloody  Teeth,  the  fecond  Blow 
Of  his  drawn  Sword  difpatch'd  to  Shades  below. 
Grineus  was  near,  and  call  a  furious  Look 
On  the  Side-Altar,  cens'd  with  facred  Smoke, 
And  bright  with  flaming  Fires  :  then  from  the  Floor 
An  Altar-Stone  he  heav'd,  with  all  the  Load  it  bore  : 
Altar,  and  Altar's  Freight  together  flew,  *1 

Where  thickest  throng'd  the  Lapythaean  Crew  j  S» 

And,  at  once,  Broteas,  andOryus  flew.  O 

Exadius  look'd  about,  where  on  a  Pine  was  fpread 
The  votive  Horns  of  a  Stag's  branching  Head: 
At  Grineus  thefe  he  throws  ;  fo  juft  they  fly, 
That  the  (harp  Antlars  ftuck  in  either  Eye  : 
Breathlefs  and  blind  he  fell,  with  Blood  befmear'd  ; 
His  Eye-balls, beaten  our,  hung  dangling  on  his  Beard. 
Fierce    Rhcetus,  from  the  Hearth,  a  burning  Brand 
Seledts  ;  and,  whirling,  waves  j  till,  from  his  Hand, 
The  Fire  took  flame  ;  then  dafh'd  it,  from  the  right, 
On  fair  Charaxus*  Temples,  near  the  Sight  j 
The  whiffling  Pelt  came  on  j  and  pierc'd  the  Bone  j 
And  caught  the  yellow  Hair,  that  fhrivel'd  while  it  (hose  j 
Caught,  like  dry  Stubble  nYd  ;  or  like  Seev-wood  ;  t> 

Yet  from  the  Wound  enfu'd  no  purple  Flood  ;  \ 

But  look'd  a  bubbling  Mafs  of  frying  Blood  ;  S 

His  blazing  Locks  fent  forth  a  Crackling  Sound  ; 
And  hifs'd  like  red-hot  Ir'n  within  the  Smithy  drown'd  : 

The 
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The  wounded  Warriour  (hook  his  flaming  Hair; 
Then,  what  a  Team  of  Horfe  could  hardly  rear, 
He  heaves  the  Threfhold  Stone;  but  could  not  throw; 
The  Weight  it  felf  forbad  the  threaten'd  Blow  : 
Which,  dropping  from  his  lifted  Arm,  came  down 
Full  on  Cometes'Head  ;  and  crufh'd  his  Crown  : 
With  Strokes  redoubled,  Rhoetus  pltes  his  Head: 
The  burning  Lever  not  deludes  his  Pains  ; 
But  drives  the  batter'd  Skull  within  the  Brains. 
Then  Corythus,  with  downy  Cheeks,  heilew: 
Within  Evagrus5  Mouth,  then  drove  the  firy  Death, 
Which  enter'd  hilling  in,  and  choak'd  his  Breath  ; 
At  Dryas  next  he  flew  :  but  weary  Chance 
No  longer  would  the  fame  Succefs  advance : 
For,  while  he  whirl'd  in  firy  Circles  round  J 

The  Brand,  a  fharpen'd  Stake  ftrong  Dryas  found  ,  J» 

And  in  the  Shoulder's  Joint  inflicts  the  Wound  : 
The  Weapon  (luck  ;  which,  roaring  out  with  Pairr, 
He  drew  ;  nor  longer  durft  the  Fight  main*ain. 
But  turn'd  his  Back,  for  fear,  and  fled  amain. 
And  Augur  Aftylos,  whofe  Art  is  vain 
From  Fight  difluaded  the  four-footed  Train, 
Now  beat  the  Hoof  with  Neflus  on  the  Plain. 
Crenseusfted,  to  fall  with  mo  e  Difgrace  : 
For,  fearful,  while  he  look'd  behind,  he  bore 
Betwixt  his  Nofe  and  Front,  the  Blow  before. 
Amid  the  Noife  and  Tumult  of  the  Fray, 
Snoring,  and  drunk  with  Wine,  Aphidaslay: 
Ev'n  then  the  Bowl  within  his  Hand  he  kept ; 
And  on  a  Bear's  rough  Hide  fecurely  ilept : 
Him  Phorbas,  with  his  flying  Dart  transrix'd  : 
Take  thy  next  Draught,   with  Stygian  Waters  mix*d, 
And  fleep  thy  Fill  ;  th'  infulting  Victor  cry'd  : 
Surpriz'd  with  Death  untelt,  the  Centaur  dy'd  ; 
The  ruddy  Vomit,  as  he  breath'd  his  Soul, 
Repafs'd  his  Throat,  and  fill'd  his  empty  Bowl. 
I  (aw  Petrarus'  Arms  employ'd  around 
A  well  grown  Oak,  to  root  it  from  the  Ground  : 
This  way,  and  that,  he  wrench'd  the  fibrous  Bands : 
The  Trunk  was  like  a  Sapling  in  his  Hands, 
And  ftill  obey'd  the  Bent:  while  thus  he  ftood, 
Perithous'  Dart  drove  on,  and  nail'd  him  to  the  Wood. 
This  Diclys  faw  ;  and,  ferz'd  with  fudden  Fright,  T> 

Leapt  headlong  from  the  Hill  of  lleepy  Height,  J* 

And  crufh'd  an  Afh  beneath, that  could  not  bear  his  Weight:  J 
The  fhatter'd  Tree  receives  his  Fall ;  and  ftrikcs, 
Within  his  fullblown  Paunch,  the  (harpen'd  Spikes, 
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Strong  Aphareus  had  heav'd  a  mighty  Srone, 
The  Fragment  of  a  Rock  5  and  would  have  thrown  ', 
ButThefeus,  with  a  Club  of  harden'd  Oak, 
The  Cubit-bone  of  the  bold  Centaur  broke  j 
And  Mt  him  maim'd;  nor  feconded  the  Stroke; 
Then  leapt  on  tall  Bianor's  Back  ;  who  bore 
No  mortal  Burden  but  his  own,  before  j 
Prefs'd  with  his  Knees  his  Sides  :  the  double  Man, 
His  fpeed  with  Spurs  inci  eas'd,  unwilling  ran  : 
One  Hand  the  Hero  faften'don  his  Locks  j 
His  other  ply'd  him  with  repeated  Strokes  : 
The  Club  rang  round  his  Ears,  and  batter'd  Brows  : 
He  falls ;  and,  lafhing  up  his  Heels,  his  Rider  throws. 
Demoleon  could  not  bear  this  hateful  Sight, 
Or  the  long  Fortune  of  th'  Athenian  Knight ; 
But  pull'd,  with  all  his  Force,  to  difengage 
From  Earth  a  Pine;  the  Product  of  an  Age! 
The  Root  ftuck  fart :  the  broken  Trunk  ne  fent 
AtThefeus  :  Thefeus  fruftrates  his  Intent : 
And  leaps  afide,  by  Pallas  warn'd,  to  (hun  the  Blow: 
Yet  not  in  vain  th*  enormous  Weight  was  care  j 
Which  Crantor's  Body  funder'd  at  the  Wafte : 
Peleus,  with  grieving  Eyes,  beheld  his  Fate  $ 
And  threw  his  aflien  Spear,  which  quiver'd  as  it  flew  $ 
With  all  his  Force,  and  all  his  Soul  apply'd  : 
The  (harp  Point  enter'd  in  the  Centaur's  Side  : 
Both  Hands,  to  wrench  it  out,  the  Monreer  join'd  j 
And  wrench'd  it  out,  but  left  the  Steel  behind  : 
Stuck  in  his  Lungs  it  ftood;  enrag'd,  he  rears 
His  Hoofs:  and  down  to  Ground- brave  Peleus  bears  ; 
Thus  trampled  under  Foot,  his  Shield  defends 
His  Head  ;.  his  ether  Hand  the  Lance  protends : 
Ev'n  while  he  lay  extended' on  the  Dure, 
He  fped  the  Centaur  wirh  one  (ingle  Thruft. 
Two  more  his  Lance  before  transftx'd  from  far; 
And  two  his  Sword  had  flain  in  clofer  War  : 
To  chefe  was  added  Dory  las  ;  who  fpread 
A  Bull's  two  goring  Horns  around  his  Head  : 
With  thefe  he  pufh'd  :  In  Blood  already  dy'd  j 
My  Spear  I  threw :  for  want  of  other  Ward, 
He  lifted  up  his  Hand,  his  Front  to  guard: 
His  Hand  it  pafs'd,  and  fix'd  it  to  his  Brow  : 
Loud  Shouts  of  ours  attend  the  lucky  Blow: 
Him  Peleus  finifh'd  with  a  fecret  Wound,  *> 

Which  thro'  the  Navel  pierc'd,  he  reel'd  around  $  J» 

And  drag'dhis  dangling  Bowels  on  the  Ground  j  j 

Trod 
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Trod  what  he  drag'd  ;  and  what  he  trod  he  crufh'd  ; 

And  to  his  Mother  Earth  with  empty  Belly  rufti'd. 

Ev'n  ftill  methinks  I  feePhseocomes  : 

Strange  was  his  Habit,  and  as  odd  his  Drefs : 

Six  Lion's  Hides,  with  Thongs  together  fait, 

His  upper  Part  defended  to  his  Waift : 

And  where  Man  ended,  the  continued  Veft 

Spread,  on  his  Back,  the  Houfs  and  Trappings  of  a  Bead : 

A  Stump,  too  heavy  for  a  Team  to  draw, 

He  threw  at  Pholon :  the  defcending  Blow 

Divides  the  Skull,  and  cleaves  his  Head  in  two  : 

The  Brains,  from  Nofe,  and  Mouth,  and  either  Ear, 

Came  hTuing  out ;  as  thro'  a  Colendar 

The  curdled  Milk  j  or  from  the  Prefs  the  Whey, 

Driv'n  down  by  Weights  above,  is  drain'd  away  : 

But  him,  while  (looping  down  to  fpoil  the  flain, 

Pierc'd  thro'  the  Paunch,  I  tumbled  on  the  Plain* 

Already  Casneus,  with  his  conq'ringHand, 

Had  flaughter'd  five,  the  boldeft  of  their  Band  * 

When  Latraeus,  bulkier!  of  the  double  Race, 

Betwixt  th'  embattel'd  Ranks  began  to  prance  ; 

And  rode  the  Ring  around.  ■  ■  - 

The  fatal  Spear  ofCameus  reach'd  mVSide : 

Juft  in  the  Mixture  of  the  Kinds  it  ran  ; 

Betwixt  the  nether  Beaft,  and  upper  Man  : 

The  Montter,  mad  with  Rage,  and  ftung  with  Smart* 

His  Lance  directed  at  the  Hero's  Heart  . 

It  ftrook,  but  bounded  from  his  harden'd  Breaft  j 

Like  Hail  from  Tiles,  which  the  fafe  Houfe  inveft  r 

Norfeem'd  the  Stroke  with  more  Effect  to  come, 

Than  a  fmall  Pebble  falling  on  a  Drum  : 

He  next  his  Fauchion  try'd  in  clofer  Fight  j 

But  the  keen  Fauchion  had  noPow'r  to  bite: 

He  thruft :  the  blunted  Point  return'd  again  : 

Since  downright  Blows,  he  cry'd,  and  Thrufts  are  vain, 

I'll  prove  his  Side.    In  ftrong  Embraces  held, 

He  prov'd  his  Side;  his  Side  the  Sword  repcll'd; 

His  hollow  Belly  echo'dto  the  Stroke  j  T 

Untouch'd  his  Body,  as  a  folid  Rock  j  S 

Aim'd  at  his  Neck  at  laft,  the  Blade  in  Shivers  broke.      «J 

Th'  impaflive  Knight  ftood  idle,  to  deride 

His  Rage;  and  ofrer'd  oft  his  naked  Side  : 

At  length  he  thvuft,  and  in  his  Shoulder  plungM  the  Sword ; 

Then  writh'd  his  Hand  ;  and,  as  he  drove  it  down, 

Deep  in  his  Breaft,  made  many  Wounds  in  one. 

The  Centaurs  faw,  enrag'd,  th'  unhop'dSuccefs, 

And,  ruihing  on,  in  Crowds  together  prefs : 

At 
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At  him,  and  him  alone,  their  Darts  they  threw : 

Repuls'd,  they  from  his  fated  Body  flew : 

Amaz'd  they  flood,  till  Monychus  began  ; 

O  Shame!  a  Nation  conquer'd  by  a  Man  ! 

Mafter'd  by  this  Half-Man !  whole  Mountains  throw, 

With  Woods  at  once,  and  bury  him  below  : 

This  only  Way  remains :  Nor  need  we  doubt 

To  choak  the  Soul  within,  tho'  not  to  force  it  out : 

Heap  Weights,  inftead  of  Wounds.    He  chane'd  to  fee, 

Where  Southern  Storms  had  rooted  up  a  Tree ;. 

This,  rais'd  from  Earth,  againft  the  Foe  he  threw  ; 

Th' Example  fhewn,  his  Fellow-Brutes  purfue : 

With  Foreft- Loads  the  Warriour  they  invade: 

Othrvs  and  Pelion  foon  were  void  of  Shade  • 

And  fpreading  Groves  were  naked  Mountains  made.. 

Frefs'd  with  the  Burden,  Censeus  pants  for  Breath  j 

And  on  his  Shoulders  bears  the  wooden  Death  : 

To  heave  th'intolerable  Weight  he  tries : 

At  length  it  rofe  above  his  Mouth  and  Eyes : 

Yet  ftill  he  heaves  j  and,_  ftruggling,  with  Defpair, 

Shakes  all  afide  j  and  gains  a  Gulp  of  Air: 

A  fhort  Relief;  which  but  prolongs  his  Pain  : 

He  faints  by  Fits ;  and  then  refpires  again  : 

At  laft  the  Burden  only  nods  above, 

As  when  an  Earthquake  ftirs  th'Idaean  Grove 

For  us,  our  Courage  was  increas'd  by  Grief: 

Afham'd  to  fee  a  hngle  Man  purfu'd 

With  Odds,  to  fink  beneath  a  Multitude ; 

We  pufh'd  the  Foe  ;  and  fore'd  to  fhameful  Flight :    (Ovid. 

Part  fell ;  and  Part  efcap'd  by  Favour  of  the  Night.    Dryd. 

FREEDOM. 

Freedom,  without  whofe  Charms  ev'n  Peace  would  be 

But  a  dull  quiet  Slavery.    Dryd. 
I  am  as  free,  as  Nature  firft  made  Man  ;  "* 

Ere  the  bafe  Laws  of  Servitude  began  ;  (  Gran.  £, 

When  wild  in  Woods  the  noble  Savage  ran.   Dr.  Conq.  of  J 
O  get  fome  bleffed  Hours  of  Liberty  ! 
To  thy  bent  Mind  fome  Relaxation  give, 
And  (teal  one  Day  out  of  thy  Life  to  live. 
Happy  the  Man,  to  whom  kind  Heav'n 
Has  fuch  a  Freedom  always  giv'n  ! 
Where  Honour,  or  where  Confcience  will  not  bind* 
No  other  Law  {hall  fhackle  me  j 
Slave  to  my  felf  I  will  not  be  ; 
Nor  fhall  my  future  A&ions  be  connnd 

By.  my  own^prefent  Mind,.  Wha< 


} 


F  R  349 

Who  by  Refolves  and  Vows  engag'd  does  ftand 
P'or  Days  that  yet  belong  to  Fate, 

Does,  like  an  Unthrift,  mortgage  his  Eftate 
Before  it  falls  into  his  Han tr. 
The  Bondman  of  the  Cloifter  fo 

All  he  receives  does  always  owe ; 

And  ftill  as  Time  comes  in,  it  goes  away, 

Not  to  enjoy,  but  Debts  to  pay.     Cowl. 

The  Men,  who  Poverty  too  much  do  fear, 
T*avoid  that  Weight,  a  greater  Burden  bear  : 
To  cruel  Matters  they  themfelves  enflave, 
That  they  may  Pow'r  above  their  Equals  have  : 
For  Gold  their  Liberty  exchang'd  we  fee, ; 
The  faireft  Flow'r,  which  crowns  Humanity.    Cowl.  Hor. 

The  Stag  and  Horfe  in  common  Pailure  red, 
Till  Jars  enfu'd,  and  Heels  oppos'd  to  Head  : 
But  Horns  are  lucky  Things,  and  Palfry  fled  j 
Foaming  for  Spite,  (And  PaiHion  is  a  wit) 
He  fought  for  Man,  and  kindly  took  the  Bit; 
But  when  he  fully  had  reveng'd  the  Caufe, 
The  Spurs  ftill  gaul'd  his  Sides,  the  Curb  his  Jaws : 
Juft  fo  the  Man,  who  has  his  Freedom  fold, 
The  nobler  Riches,  for  infulting  Gold, 
His  Back  beneath  a  jaunting  Rider  lays ; 
Hackney'd  and  fpurr'd  thro'.all  his  flavifh  Days.  Staff.  Hor> 

FRIENDSHIP. 

Friend  fhip's  an  Abftradt  of  Love's  noble  Flame  ; 

'Tis  Love  refin'd,  and  purg'd  from  all  itsDrofs: 
'Tis  next  to  Angels  Love,  if  not  the  fame  : 

As  ftrong  as  Paflion  is,  tho'  not  fo  grofs  : 
Nobler  than  Kindred,  or  than  Marriage-Band, 

Becaufe  more  free  :  Wedlock-Felicity. 
It  felf  does  only  by  this  Union  ftand  ; 

And  turns  to  Friendfhip  or  to  Mifery. 
.  Force  or  Delign  Matches  to  pafs  may  bring, 
But  Friendfhip  does  from  Love  and  Honour  fpring.  Orinda> 
Thick  Waters  fhew  no  Images  of  Things : 

Friends  are  each  others  Mirrairs,  and  fhould  be 
Clearer  than  Cryftal,  or  the  Mountain  Spring?, 

And  free  from  Clouds,  Delign,  and  Flatrc-ry  : 
For  vulgar  Souls  no  Part  of  Friendfhip  fhare  : 
Poets  and  Friends  are  born  to  what  they  are. 
Friends  fhould  obferve  and  chide  each  other's  Faults  ; 

To  be  fevere  then  is  moft  juft  and  kind  : 
Nothing  can  Tcape  their  Search,  who  know  the  Thoughts  ; 

"This 
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This  they  ftiould  give  and  take  with  equal  Mind. 
For  Friendfhip,  when  this  Freedom  is  deny'd, 
Is  like  a  Painter  when  his  Hands  are  ty'd.    Orinda. 
O  judge  me  not  lefs  kind  becaufe  I  chide ; 
I  am  your  Friend,  fo  true, 

So  tender,  that  each  Word  I  fpeak,  (for  Love. 

Stabs  my  own  Heart,  before  it  reach  your  Ear.    Dryd.  AH 
Pure  is  the  Flame  of  Friendfhip  and  divine, 
Like  that,  which  in  Heav'ns  Sun  does  fhine  ; 
He  in  the  upper  Air  and  Sky, 
Does  no  Effects  of  Heat  bellow, 
But,  as  his  Beams  the  farther  fly, 
He  begets  Warmth,  Life,  Beauty,  here  below : 
Friendihip  is  lefs  apparent  when  too  nigh, 
Like  Object  j,  if  they  touch  the  Eyej 
Lefs  meritorious  than  is  Love. 
For  when  we  Friends  together  fee, 
So  much,  fo  much  both  one  do  prove, 
That  their  Love  then  feems  but  Self-Love  to  be.    Cowl. 
Friendfhip  to  fuch  a  noble  Height  fhould  rife, 
As  their  Devotion  does  in  Sacrifice, 
Who  think  they  (hew  a  Zeal  remifs  and  (mall, 
Except  themfelves,  as  nobler  Victims,  fall.  Otw.  Alcibiad. 
What  vaft  and  boundlefs  Flights  can  Friendfhip  take  I 
Beyond  what  Search  can  fee,  or  Fanfy  track  ! 
It  is  th' Improvement  of  the  Part  divine, 
When  Souls  in  their  feraphkk  Tranfports  join ; 
In  Souls  united  fo  we  Friendfhip  fee, 
As  many  Glories  make  one  Deity.    Otw.  Alcibiad. 
Efiential  Honour  muft  be  in  a  Friend ; 

Not  fuch  as  ev'ry  Breath  fans  to  and  fro  j 
But,  born  within,  is  its  own  Judge  and  End, 

And  dares  not  fin,  tho'  fure  that  none  fiiould  know  : 
"Where  Friendfhip's  nam'd,  Honefty's  underftood  : 
For  none  can  be  a  Friend,  who  is  not  good.    Orinda. 
Tho*  ev'ry  Thing  may  love,  yet  'tis  a  Rule, 
He  cannot  be  a  Friend,  that  is  a  Fool.    Orinda. 
Friendfliip  is  Pow'r  and  Riches,  all,  to  me  : 
Friendfhip's  another  Element  of  Life : 
Water  and  Fire  not  of  more  gen'ral  Ufe, 
To  the  Support  and  Comfort  of  the  World, 
Than  Friendfliip  to  the  Being  of  my  Joy  :  (Capua, 

I  would  do  ev'vy  thing  to  ferve  a  Friend.    South.  Fate  of 

, Friendihip  is  plain, 

Artlefs,  familiar,  confident  and  free.  Lanfd.  Jew  of  Ven. 

— — . —  In  their  Nonage 

A  Sympathy  unufual  joiiTd  their  Loves : 

TJuey 
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They  pair'd  like  Turtles ;  ftill  together  drank, 
Together  eat,  nor  quarrel'd  for  the  Choice : 
Like  twining  Streams,  both  from  one  Fountain  fell,    (Bor. 
And,  as  they  ran,  ftill  mingled  Smiles  and  Tears.  Lee.  Cxf* 

Great  Souls  by  Inftinft  to  each  other  turn, 
Demand  Alliance,  and  in  Friendship  burn  : 
A  fuddain  Friendfhip ;  while,  with  outftrctch'd  Rays, 
They  meet  each  other,  mingling  Blaze  with  Blaze.   Add. 

My  Soul  feems  pleas'd  to  take  Acquaintance  with  thee, 
As  if  ally'd  to  thine :  Perhaps  'tis  Sympathy 
Of  honeft  Minds ;  like  Strings  wound  up  to  Mufick,  (Tarn. 
Where, by  one  Touch,  both  utter  the  fame  Harmony.  Rowe, 

Still  to  one  End  they  both  fo  juftly  drew, 
As  courteous  Doves,  together  yok'd,  would  do. 
Never  did  Marriage  fuch  true  Union  find, 
Or  Men's  Defires  with  fo  glad  Vi'lence  bind  j 
For  there  is  ftill  fome  Tincture  left  of  Sin, 
And  ftill  the  Sex  will  needs  be  ftealing  in : 
Thofe  Joys  are  full  of  Drofs,  and  thicKer  far ; 
Thefe,  without  Matter,  clear  anJI  liquid  are  : 
Such  facred  Love  does  Heav'ns  bright  Spirits  fill, 
WhofeLove  is  but  tounderftand  and  will, 
With  fwift  and  unfeen  Motions ;  fuch  as  we 
Somewhat  exprefs  in  heighten'd  Charity. 
In  this  bafe  World,  alas !  Friendfhip  is  made 
A  Bait  for  Sin,  or  elfe  at  beft  a  Trade.    Cowl. David; 

To  fuch  ftrange  Pitch  their  high  AfFeftions  flew,      CDav. 
That  Nature's  telf  fcarce  look'd  on  them  as  two.    Cowl. 

With  fcothing  Baths,  and  the  fmooth  fuppling  Oil, 
The  Body  is  refreih'd,  o'ercharg'd  with  Toil : 
And  from  a  Friend's  Advice  Relief  we  find, 
From  Doubts  and  Terrours  that  torment  the  Mind.  ■ 

A  Friend  fhould  find  out  each  Neceility,. 

And  then,  unask'd,  relieve  at  any  Rate: 
It  is  not  Friendfhip,  but  Formality, 

To  be  defir'd  :  For  Kindnefs  keeps  no  State. 
Of  Friends  he  does  the  Benefa&or  prove, 
Who  gives  his  Friend  the  Means  t'exprefs  his  Love. 
Conftant  and  folid,  whom  no  Storms  can  fhake, 
Nor  Death  unfix,  a  right  Friend  ought  to  be : 
If  to  furvive  condemn'd,  he  ne'er  will  make 
A  fecond  Choice,  but  Grief  and  Memory. 
But  Friendfhip's  beft  Fate  is,  when  it  can  fpend 

A  Life,  a  Fortune,  all,  to  ferve  a  Friend.    Orinda. 
So  helplefs  Friends,  when  fafe  themfelves  a-fhore, 
Behold  a  Veflel  driv'n  againft  a  Rock  j 
They  figb,  they  weep,  tney  counfel,  and  they  pray  j 

They 
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They  ftretch  their  unaflifting  Hands  in  vain, 

But  none  will  plunge  into  the  raging  Main, 

To  fave  the  linking  Paifenger  from  Death.  Dr.  Love  Trium. 

And  Friendfhip  ftill  provides  a  double  Strength, 
T'oppofe  th'  Affaults  of  Fortune.    Dryd.  Temp. 

With  Eafe  the  Gifts  of  Fortune  I  reiign  ; 
But  let  my  Love  and  Friend  be  ever  mine.    Dr.  D.  Seb. 

In  Friend (hipi  who  receives, 

Obliges,  by  Acceptance,  him  that  gives.  Lanfd.  JewofVen. 
But  Friendfhip  wrong'd  ftill  into  Hatred  turns. 

Otw.  Tir.  6c  Ber. 
Nature,,  or  what  is  nearer  much  than  Nature, 
The  kind  Confent  of  our  agreeing  Minds, 

Have  made  us  dear  to  one  another. Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

He  was  my  Friend,  the  trueft  Friend  on  Earth: 
A  ftrong  and  mighty  Influence  join'd  our  Birth  j 
Nor  did  we  envy  the  moft  founding  Name, 

To  Fi  iendihip  given  of  old  by  Fame. 

Say,  for  you  faw  us,  ye  immortal  Lights, 

How  oft,  unweary'd,  have  we  fpenc  the  Nights, 

Till  the  Ledaean  Stars,  fo  fam'd  for  Love, 

Wonder'd  at  us  from  above  ?    Cowl. 

In  that  Friend  I've  loft 

All  my  Soul's  Peace  :  for  ev'ry  Thought  of  him  (Tref. 

Strikes  my  Senfe  hard,  and  deads  it  in  my  Brain.  Ojw.  Ven, 

He  lov'd  me  well ;  fo  well,  he  could  but  die, 
To  (hew  he  lov'd  me  better  than  his  Life  ; 

He  loft  it  for  me. Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Oh  !  Dearer  than  my  Soul,  if  I  can  call  it  mine  j 
For  fure  we  had  the  fame  :  'twas  very  thine ! 
Brother  thou  waft,  but  waft  my  Friend  before, 
And  that  new  Title  then  could  add  no  more  : 
Mine,  more  than  Blood,  Alliance,  Nature's  felf  could  make. 

Than  I,  or  Fame  it-  felf  can  fpe"ak. 
Not  yearning  Mothers,  when  firft  Throes  they  feel, 
To  their  young  Babes  in  Looks  a  fofter  Paftion  tell ; 
Not  artlefs  undiifembling  Maids  exprefs 
In  their  laft  dying  Sighs  fuch  Tendernefs ; 
None  e'er  could  boaft  an  Union  fo  near, 
Could  boaft  a  Love  fo  firm,  fo  lafting,  fo  divine; 
So  pure  is  that,  which  we  in  Angels  find 
To  Mortals  here, 
Irt  Heav'n  to  their  own  Kind : 
So  pure,  but  not  more  great,  muftthat  bleft  Friendfhip  prove, 
Which  (hall  for  ever  join  our  mingled  Souls  above.    Oldh. 

Confider,  how  we  from  our  earlieft  Years 
Have  liv'd,  as  if  one  Will,  one  Soul  had  adted  us !  Den.Iph. 

Thou 
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Thou  art  my  felf,  my  very  felf,  my  Pylades ; 
View  thy  own  Heart,  and  fee  Oreftes  there.     Den.  Iphig. 

I  could  not  bear  a  Rival  in  my  Friendship, 
I  am  fo  much  in  Love,  and  fond  of  thee.    Otw.  Orph. 

—  For  Cure  we  are  fuch  Friends, 

So  much  one  Man,  that  our  Affections  too 
Muft  be  united,  and  the  fame  as  we  are.    Orw.  Orph. 

It  were  impoiTible  that  two,  fo  one, 
Should  not  have  lov'd  the  fame. Dr.  All  for  Love. 

■ There's  Virtue  in  thy  Friendfhip, 

Would  make  the  faddeft  Tale  of  Sorrow  pkafing. 
Strengthen  my  Conftancy,  and  welcome  Ruin.  Ocw.  V.  Prefl 

Live,  live  and  reign  for  ever  in  my  Bofom.3. 
Safe  and  unrival'd  there  poffefs  thy  own : 
And  you,  ye  brighteft  of  the  Stars  above, 
Ye  Saints,  that  once  were  Women  here  below, 
Be  Witnefs  of  the  Truth,  the  holy  Friendfhip, 
Which  here  to  this  my  other  felf  I  vow  : 
If  I  not  hold  her  nearer  to  my  Soul, 
Than  ev'ry  other  Joy  the  World  can  give, 
Let  Poverty,  Deformity  and  Shams, 
Diffraction  and  Defpair,  feiz.e  me  on  Earth  : 
Let  not  my  faithlefs  Ghoft  have  Peace  hereafter,        (Shore* 
Nor  tafte  the  Biifs  of  your  celeftial  Fellowfhip.     Rowe.  J. 

Yes,  thou  art  me ;  and  only  thou  art  me . 

'  My  all  is  thine  : 

One  common  Hazard  (hall  attend  us  both  j 

And  both  be  fortunate,  or  both  be  wretched.   Rowe.  J.  Sh. 

O  Pylades,  what's  Life  without  a  Friend  ? 
At  Sight  of  thee  my  gloomy  Soul  chears  up ; 
My  Hopes  revive  ;  and  Gladnefs  dawns  upon  me. 

— May  no  blind  Stroke  of  Fate  (Moth. 

Divide   us  more,  and  tear  me  from  my  felf.      Phill.  Dift 
Alex.  Rife  all  j  and  thou,  my  fecond  felf,  my  Love, 

0  my  Hepheftion,  raife  thee  from  the  Earth 
Up  to  my  Bread,  and  hide  thee  in  my  Heart: 

Art  thou  grown  cold  ?  Why  hang  thy  Arms  at  diftance  ? 
Hug  me,  or  by  Heaven  thou  lov'Tt  me  not. 

Heph.  Not  love  my  Lord  !  Break  not  the  Heart  you  fram'd, 
And  moulded  up  to  fuch  an  Excellence  ! 
Then  ftamp'd  on  it  your  own  immortal  Image  : 
Not  love  the  King  ?  Such  is  not  Woman's  Love  ! 
So  fond  a  F;  iendfhip,  fuch  a  facred  Flame, 
As  I  muft  doubt  to  find  in  'Breads  above. 

Alex.  Thou  do'lt,  thou  lov'rt  me,  Crown  of  all  my  Wars  j 
Thou  dearer  to  me,  than  my  Groves  of  Laurel  : 

1  know  thou  lov'il  thy  Alexander  more 

Than 
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Than  Clytus  loves  the  King.    No  Tears,  Hepheftion ! 

I  read  thy  Paflion  in  thy  manly  Eyes ; 

And  glory  in  thofe  Planets  of  my  Life, 

Above  the  Rival  Lights  that  fhine  in  Heaven. 

I'll  tell  thee,  Friend,  and  mark  it,  all  ye  Princes, 

Tho'  never  mortal  Man  arriv'd  to  fuch 

A  Height  as  I,  yet  I  would  forfeit  all ; 

Caft  all  my  Purples,  and  my  conquer'd  Crowns, 

And  die  to  fave  this  Darling  of  my  Soul.    Lee.  Alex. 

Why  do'ft  rhou  drive  me  from  my  felf  to  fearch 
For  foreign  Aids  ?  to  hunt  my  Memory, 
And  range  all  o'er  a  wafte  and  barren  Place  ; 
To  find  a  Friend  ?  Tne  Wretched  have  no  Friends : 

Yet  I  had  one, 

Whom  Csefar  lov'd  beyond  the  Love  of  Women : 

He  could  refolve  his  Mind,  as  Fire  does  Wax, 

From  that  hard  rugged  Image  melt  him  down,  (Love. 

And  mould  him  in  what  fofter  Form  he  plea  s^  Dr.  All  for 

Let  me  embrace  thee  but  a  little, 
And  weep  upon  thy  Neck  :  I  would  repofe 
Within  thy  friendly  Bofom  all  my  Follies; 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  them,  becaufe  they're  mine : 

Be  not  too  credulous  :  confider  firft, 
Friends  may  be  falfe:  Is  there  no  Friendship  falfe  ? 

Why  do'ft  thou  ask  me  that  ?  Does  this  appear 
Like  a  falfe  Friendship,  when,  with  open  Arms, 
And  ftreaming  Eyes,  I  run  upon  thy  Breaft  ? 
O  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  muft  have  Comfort.    Otw.  Orph. 

Marcus,  the  Friendships  of  the  World  are  ore 
Confed'racies  in  Vice,  or  Leagues  of  Pleafure : 
Ours  has  fevereft  Virtue  for  its  Bafis  ; 
And  fuch  a  Friendfliip  ends  not  but  with  Life.    Add.  Cato. 

Friendship's  the  Privilege 

Of  private  Men ;  for  wretched  Greatnefs  knows 
No  Bleffing  fo  fubftantial. Tare.  Loy.  Gen. 

Oh  my  lov'd  Friend,  till  now  I  never  knew 

The  Pangs  of  parting  Friendfhip. 

At  Diftance  I  have  tafted  of  the  Pain, 

When  the  rude  Mom  has  funder'd  us  away 

To  our  Repofe  :  But,  by  my  Soul,  I  fwear 

Ev'n  then  my  Eyes  would  drop  a  filent  Tear,  (of  Ven. 

Repugnant  ftill  to  clofe,  and  fliut  out  thee.      Lanfd.  Jew 

Thou,  my  Lucafia,  art  far  more  to  me, 
Than  the  bright  Sun  to  all  this  World  can  be : 
From  thee  I've  Heat  and  Light ; 
Thy  Abfcnce  makes  my  Night , 

But 
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But,  ah  \  my  Friend,  it  now  goes  very  long ; 
The  Sadnefs  weighty,  and  the  Darknefs  ftrong  : 

My  Tears,  its.  Dew,  dwell  on  my  Cheeks  j 
And  ftill  my  Heart  thy  Dawning  feeks : 
And  to  thee  mournfully  it  cries, 
That,  if  too  long  I  wait, 
Ev'n  thou  may'ft  come  too  late 
And  not  reftore  my  Life,  but  clofe  my  Eyes.    Orinda.. 
When  Chance,  or  cruel  Bus'nefs  parts  us  two, 
What  do  our  Souls,  I  wonder,  do  ? 
Whilft  Sleep  does  our  dull  Bodies  tie, 
Methinks  at  home  they  (hould  not  ftay> 
Content  with  Dreams,  but  boldly  fly 
Abroad ;  and  meet  each  other  half  the  Way. 
Sure  they  do  meet  j  enjoy  each  other  there  j 

And  mix,  I  know  not  how,  nor  where :: 
Their  friendly  Lights  together  twine, 
Like  loving  Stars,  that  oft  combine  ; 
Yet  not  themfelves  their  own  Conjun£tions  know. 
'Twere  an  ill  World  forev'ry  Friend, 
If  Diftance  could  their  Union  end  : 
But  Love  himfelf  can  far  advance 
Above  the  Pow'r  of  Time  and  Space  j 
His  Time's  for  ever,  ev'ry  where  his  Place : 
I'm  there  with  thee ;  yet  here  with  me  thou  art, 
Lodg'd  in  each  other's  Heart: 
Miracles  ceafe  not  yet  in  Love  j 
When  he  his  mighty  Pow'r  would  try,, 
Abfence  it  felf  will  bounteous  prove, 
And  ftrangely  ev'n  our  Prefence  multiply.    Cowl, 

FROG. 

Ev'n  Slime  begets  the  Frogs  loquacious  Race  r 
Short  of  their  Feet  at  firfl ;  in  little  Space 
With  Arms  and  Legs  endu'd,  long  Leaps  they  take, 
Rais'd  on  their  hinder  Parts,  and  fwim  the  Lake; 
And  Waves  repel:  For  Nature  gave  their  Kind, 
To  that  Intent,  a  Length  of  Legs  behind.    Dryd.  Ovid. 

FROST. 

The  Winds  oft  bind  the  Globe  in  cryftal  Fetters : 
To  Glafs  they  turn  the  Lakes  on  which  they  blow  ; 
Benumb  the  Floods,  and  teach  them  not  to  flow.  Blac.  Job. 

How  is  the  Dew  arrefted  in  its  Flight, 
Congeal'A  and  whiten'd  in  the  Air  by  Night  ? 

How 
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How  does  it  fpread  its  Froft-work  o'er  the  Meads, 
Opp  efs  the  Trees,  and  bend  their  hoary  Heads  ? 
What  is  the  Nature  of  the  icy  Chain, 
Which  can  the  fluid  Element  reftrain  j 
Which  oft  compels  a  rouling  Flood  to  ftand, 
Hardens  the  Stream,  and  makes  the  Water  Land  ? 
Grown  ftiff  with  Cold,  the  Billows  roul  no  more, 
But  with  their  criftal  Arms  embrace  the  rocky  Shore. 

FROWN. 

Contempt  contracts  her  Brow  :  her  Paflions  rife, 
And  proud  Difdain  glares  in  her  rouling  Eyes.    Gay.  Ovid. 

Like  a  black  Storm  the  Monarch  frown'd  5 
And,  louring,  caft  his  haughty  Eyes  around.    Blac.  Eliz.a. 

His  parting  Frowns 

May  well  inftruc"t  me,  Rage  is  in  his  Heart.   Otw.  Orph. 

What  are  the  Thoughts  that  knit  thy  Brows  in  Frowns  ? 

Add.  Cato, 

Look  not  fo  dreadful  on  your  kneeling  Servant : 
O  do  not  frown,  but  clear  that  angry  Brow  : 
Your  Eyes  will  blaft  me,  and  your  Words  are  Bolts, 
That  ftrike  me  dead. Lee.  Alex. 

F  R  YA  R. 

I  met  a  rev'rend,  fat,  old,  gouty  Fryar  j 
With  a  Paunch  fwoln  fo  high,  his  double  Chin 
Might  reft  upon*t :  a  true  Son  of  the  Church  ; 
Frefh-colour'd,  and  well  thriven  on  his  Trade  j 
Come  puffing  with  his  greazy  baid-pate  Quire  ; 
And  fumbling  o'er  his  Beads  in  fuch  an  Agony, 
He  told  them  falfe  for  Fear :   \bout  his  Neck  (Fry- 

There  hung  a  Wench  j  the  Label  of  his  Function.  Dryd.Sp, 

FUNERALS. 

An  ancient  Wood,  fit  for  the  Work  defign'd, 
The  fhady  Covert  or*  the  favage  Kind, 
The  Trojans  found  :  the  founding  Ax  is  ply'd  ; 
Firs,  Pines,  and  Pitch-Trees,  and  the  tow'ring  Pride 
Of  Fo  eft  Afhes  feel  the  fatal  Stroke  ; 
And  piercing  Wedges  cleave  the  ftubborn  Oak  : 
Huge  Trunks  of  Trees,  fell'd  from  the  fteepy  Crown 
Of  the  bare  Mountains,  roul  with  Ruin  down.    Dryd.Ovid. 

Forth  from  the  City  all  the  People  went, 
And  nine  Days  Space  in  telling  Trees  was  fpent: 

The 
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The  tenth,  a  moft  ftupendous  Pile  they  made, 

And  on  the  Top  the  manly  He&or  laid ; 

Then  gave  it  Fire  :  while  all,  with  weeping  Eyes, 

Beheld  'he  rolling  Flame  and  Smoke  arife. 

All  Night  they  wept,  and  all  the  Night  it  burn'd : 

But  when  the  rofy  Morn  with  Day  return'd, 

About  the  Pile  the  thronging  People  came, 

And  with  black  Wine  quench'd  the  remaining  Flame. 

His  Brothers  then,  and  Friends  fearch'd  ev'ry  where, 

And,  gath'ringup  hisfnowy  Bones  with  Care, 

Wept  o'er  them  :  when  an  Urn  of  Gold  was  brought, 

Wrapt  in  {oft  purple  Palls,  and  richly  wrought, 

In  which  the  facred  Afhes  were  interr'd  : 

Then  o'er  his  Grave  a  Monument  they  rear'd.    Cong. Horn. 

Thrice  in  his  Body  clean  by  Bathing  made  ; 

And,  when  with  Vigor's  Oil  anointed  o'er, 
*Tis  in  the  Palace  Gate  devoutly  laid, 

Clad  in  that  Vcft  which  he  in  Battel  wore. 
Whilft  fev'nfucceedingSuns  pafs  fadly  by, 

The  Palace  feems  all JVid  in  Cyprefs  Boughs  j 
From  antient  Lore,  of  Nlan's  Mortality 

The  Type  :  for,  where  'tis  lopt,  it  never  grows. 
The  publick  fun'ral  Voice,  till  thefe  expire, 

Cries  out :  Here  Greatnefs,  tir'd  with  Honour,  reds  ! 
Come  fee  what  Bodies  are  when  Souls  retire,. 

And  vifit  Death,  ere  you  become  his  Guefts. 
Now  on  apurple  Bed  the  Corps  they  lay  ; 

Whilft  Trumpets  fummon  all  the  common  Quire 
In  Tune  to  mourn  him,  and  difperfehis  Praife  : 

And  then  move  flowly  tow'rds  the  fun'ral  Fire. 

They  bear  before  him  Spoils  they'ad  gain'd  in  War, 

And  his  great  Anceftors,  in  Sculpture  wrought ; 

And  now  arrive    — 

Where,  in  an  Altar's  Form,  a  Pile  is  made 

Of  unctuous  Fir,  and  Sleeper's  fatal  Eugh  j 
On  which  the  Body  is  by  Mourners  laid, 

Who  there  fweer  Gums,  their  laft  kind  Tribute,  threw. 
Hubert,  his  Arm,  weftward,  avcrfcly  ftretch'd, 

Whilft  to  the  hopeful  Eaft  his  Eyes  were  turn'd  j 
And  with  a  hallo w'd  Porch  the  Pile  he  reach'd, 

Which  feen,  they  all  with  utmoft  Clamour  mourn'd. 
Whi'ft  the  fad  Flame  afpires,  Ofwald  !  they  cry, 

Farewel !  we  follow  fwiftly  as  the  Hours  ! 
For,  with  Time's  Wings,  tow'rds  Death  ev'n  Cripples  fly  ! 

This  faid  the  hungry  Flame  its  Food  devours. 
Then  Priefts  with  Wine  the  Afhes  quench'd,  and  hide 
The  revercnc'd  Reliques  in  a  Marble  Urn  ; 

The 
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The  old  difmhTive  Ilicet  is  cry'd 

By  the  Town- Voice,  and  all  to  Feafts  return.  D*Av.GoncL 

We  then  his  fun'ral  Rites  prepare, 

And,  to  his  Ghoft,  a  Tomb,  and  Altars  rear  ; 

In  mournful  Pomp  the  Matrons  walk  the  Round  ;  T 

With  baleful  Cyprefs,  and  blue  Fillets  crown'd ;  * 

With  Eyes  dejected,  and  with  Hair  unbound :  > 

Then  Bowls  of  tepid  Milk  and  Blood  we  pour  4 

And  thrice  invoke  the  Soul  of  Polydore.    Dryd.  Virg. 
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GAMESTER. 

'    But  then  my  Study  was  to  cog  the  Dice^ 
And  dextroufly  to  throw  the  lucky  Sice^ 
To  fhun  Ames- Ace,  that  fweeps  my  Stakes  away  ; 
And  watch  the  Box,  for  fear  they  mould  convey 
Falfe  Bones  j  and  put  upon  me  in  the  Play.    Dryd.  Juv. 

If  Gaming  does  an  aged  Sire  entice,  "» 

Then  my  young  Matter  fwiftly  learns  the  Vice ;  \ 

And  {hakes,  in  hanging  Sleeves,  the  littli  Box  and  Dice.  S 

(Dryd.  Juv. 

Like  lofing  Gamefters, 

Who  fret  and  ftorm,  and  fwear  at  little  LofTes  : 

But,  when  they  fee  all  Hope  of  Fortune  vanifh'd, 

Submit,  and  gain  a  Temper  by  their  Ruin.   Dryd.  Riv,  Lad 

GANYMEDE. 

From  Troy,  great  Jove  to  axure  Skies  convey'd, 
To  live  with  Gods,  the  lovely  Ganymede : 
Where,  by  th*  Immortals  honoured,  (itrange  to  fee  !) 
The  Youth  enjoys  a  blefs'd  Eternity : 
Where  all  his  Hours  are  pafs'd  in  circling  Joy, 
Which  Age  can  ne'er  decay,  nor  Death  deftroy  : 
In  Bowls  of  Gold  he  ruddy  Nectar  pours  5 
And  Jove  regales  in  his  unbended  Hours.    Cong.  Horn. 

Story  of  Ganymede  in  Needlework. 
The  royal  Youth  is  wrought  with  lively  Art, 
Chafing  thro*  Ida's  Groves  the  panting  Hart ; 
Eager  and  ftraining,  he  their  S*pecd  outvies  ; 
Jove's  Eagle  ltoops,  and  bears  him  to  the  Skies  : 
"His  aged  Keepers  to  the  Heav'ns  complain : 
With  imitated  Cries  his  Dogs  regard  in  vain.    Laud.  Virg. 

3  GAR- 
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GARDEN. 

And  here,  perhaps,  were  I  nor  giving  o'er, 
And  ftriking  Sail,  and  making  to  the  Shore ; 
Td  (hew  what  Art  the  Gard'ners  Toils  require  : 
Why  rofy  Paeftum  blufties  twice  a  year ; 
What  Streams  the  verdant  Succory  iupply  ; 
And  how  the  thirfty  Plant  drinks  Rivers  dry : 
What  with  a  chearful  Green  does  Pariley  grace; 
And  writhes  thebellyingCucumber  along  the  twitted  Grafs. 
Nor  would  I  pafs  the  foft  Acanthus  o'er, 
Ivy,  nor  Myrtle-trees,  that  love  the  Shore  ; 
Nor  Daffodils  that  late  from  Earths  flow  Womb 
Unrumple  their  fwoln  Buds,  and  (hew  their  yellow  Bloom. 
For  once  I  faw,  in  the  Tarentine  Vale, 
Where  flow  Galefus  drench'd  the  wafhy  Soil, 
An  old  Corycian  Yeoman,  who  had  got 
A  few  negle&ed  Acres  to  his  Lot ; 
Where  neither  Corn  nor  Pafture  grae'd  the  Field, 
Nor  would  the  Vine  her  purple  Harveft  yield  : 
But  fav'ry  Herbs  among  the  Thorns  were  found, 
Vervain  andPoppy-Flow'rs  his  Garden  crown'd, 
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And  dropping  Lillies  whiten'd  all  the  Ground : 
Blefs'd  with  thefe  Riches  he  could  Empireflight; 
And,  when  he  refted  from  his  Toils  at  Night, 
The  Earth  unpurchas'd  Dainties  would  afford. 
And  his  own  Garden  iurnilh  out  his  Board : 
The  Spring  did  firft  his  op'ning  Rofes  blow; 
Firftrip'ning  Autumn  bent  his  fruitful  Bough  : 
When  piercing  Colds  had  burft  the  brittle  Stone, 
And  freezing  Rivers  ftiffen'd  as  they  run  ; 
He  then  would  prune  the  tender'ft  of  his  Trees, 
Chide  the  late  Spring,  and  lingVing  weftern  Breeze : 
His  Bees  firft  fwarm'd,  and  made  his  Veffels  foam 
With  the  rich  Squeezings  of  the  juicy  Comb  : 
Here  Lindens  and  the  happy  Pine  increased  : 
Here,  when  gay  Flow'rs  his  fmiling  Orchard  drefs'd, 
As  many  Bloffoms  as  the  Spring  could  (how, 
So  many  dangling  Apples  mellow'd  on  the  Bough  : 
In  Rows  his  Elms  and  knotty  Pear-trees  bloom, 
And  Thorns,  ennobled  now  to  bear  a  Plumb  : 
And  fpreading  Plane-trees,  where,  fupinely  lay'd, 
He  now  enjoys  the  Cool,  and  quaffs  beneath  the  Shade. 

(Add.  Virg. 

c.  Garden 
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Garden  of  AUinauf. 


Clofe  by  the  Gates  a  fpacious  Garden  lies, 
From  Storms  defended  and  inclement  Skies : 
Four  Acres  was  th' allotted  Space  of  Ground  ; 
Fenc'd  with  a  green  Inclofure  all  around  : 
Tall  thriving  Trees  confefs'd  the  fruitful  Mold  j 
The  redd'ning  Apple  ripens  here  to  Gold : 
Here  the  blue  Fig  with  In  fcious  Juice  o'erflows  j 
With  deeper  Red  the  full  Pomegranate  glows : 
The  Branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  Pea*', 
And  verdant  Olives  flourifh  round  the  Year  : 
The  balmy  Spirit  of  the  Weftern  Gale, 
Eternal  breathes  on  Flow'rs  untaught  to  fail : 
Each  dropping  Pear  a  foll'wing  Pear  fupplies ; 
On  Apples  Apples,  Figs  on  Figs  arife  : 
The  fame  mifd  Seafon  gives  the  Blooms  to  blow, 
The  Buds  to  harden,  and  the  Fruits  to  grow : 
Here  order'd  Vines  in  equal  Ranks  appear, 
With  all  th* united  Labours  of  the  Year : 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  Branches  run, 
Some  dry  the  black'ning  Clufters  in  the  Sun  : 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  Harvclt  join : 
The  groaning  Preffes  foam  with  Floods  of  Wine  : 
Here  are  the  Vines  in  early  Flow'rs  defcry'd  ;  "1 

Here,  Grapes  difcolour'd,  on  the  funny  Side  :  S 

And,  there,  in  Autumn's  richeft  Purple  dy'd.  J 

Beds  of  all  various  Herbs,  for  ever  green, 
In  beauteous  Order,  terminate  the  Scene : 
Two  plenteous  Fountains  the  whole  Profpeft  crown 'd. 
This  thro'  the  Garden  leads  its  Streams  around, 
Viftts  each  Plant,  and  waters  all  the  Ground  ; 
While  that  in  Pipes  beneath  the  Palace  flows  5 
And  thence  its  Current  on  the  Town  beitows  : 
To  various  Ufe  their  various  Streams  they  bring  ; 
The  People  one,  and  one  fupplies  the  King.    Eufd.  Horn. 

The  Garden,  thence  he  faw,  a  pleating  Sight ; 
In  Springs  new  Liv'vy  clad  of  White  and  Green- 
Frefh  Flow'rs  in  wide  Parterres,  and  fhady  Walks  between. 

Dryd.Chauc.Pal.  &  Arc. 

Their  Gardens  flourifli,  and  the  golden  Fruit,  (Job. 

Bend  down  the  laden  Boughs,  and  kifs  the  Parent  Root.  Blac. 

Such  fragrant  Fruits,  as  in  Phceacian  Gardens  grew, 
Where  a  perpetual  Autumn  ever  fmil'd, 
And  goWen  Apples  loaded  Branches  fill'd  : 
By  fuch  fwift  Atalanta  was  betray'd  ; 
The  vegetable  Gjld  foon  ftopt  the  flying  Maid.  Bowles.  Ju v. 
4  Hefpe* 
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Hefperi&n  Garden. 

' Near  the  Tritonian  Lake, 

Where,  by  the  wakeful  Dragon  kept  of  old, 
Helpenan  Plants  grew  rich  with  living  Gold  : 
Long  fince  the  Fruit  was  from  the  Branches  torn 
And  now  the  Gardens  their  loft  Honours  mourn  ; 
Such  was  in  antient  Times  the  Tale  rec'eiv'd, 
Such  by  our  good  Forefathers  was  believ'd: 
Nor  let  Inquirers  the  Tradition  wrong, 
Or  dare  to  queftion,  now,  the  Poets  facred  Song 
Then  take  it  for  a  Truth ;  the  wealthy  Wood 
Here  under  golden  Boughs  low  bending  flood  : 


"ul  gicdt  mciaes  came  to  end  their  Care, 

Stripe  the  gay  Grove,  and  left  the  Branches  bare; 

i    j  \.   *      returning>  fought  the  Argive  Shore, 

And  the  aright  Spoil  to  proud  Euryftheus  bore.  Re  we.  Luc-: 

GARLAND. 

She  thruft  among  the  Trees  her  Lilly  Hand 
To  draw  the  Rofe;  and  evVy  Rofe  {he  drew, 
She  fnook  the  Stalk,  and  brufh'd  away  the  Dew. 
The  Party-colour'd  Flowers  of  white  and  red 
She  wove,  to  make  a  Garland  for  her  Head. 

TT  Dryd.  Chau.  Pal.  &  Arc. 

•  He  wove 

Of  cnoicelt  Flow'rs  a  Gara  nd  to  adorn 

Her  Treiies ;  and  her  rural  Labours  crown,  (  Loft 

As  Reapers  oft  are  wont  their  Harveft  Queen.     Milt  Par" 

A  Garland  deck'd  with  all  the  Pride  of  May, 
Sweet  as  thy  Breath,  and  as  thy  Beauty  gay.    Phil. 

GAUNTLE  T-FIGHT. 

Once  more  the  Prince  befpeaks  th'  attentive  Crowd: 
It  there  be  here,  whofe  daimtlefs  Courage  dare 
In  Gauntlet-fight,  with  Limbs  and  Body  bare, 
His  Oppohte  fuftain  in  open  View 
Stand  forth  the  Champion,  and  the  Games  renew. 
Two  Prizes  I-  propofe,  and  thus  divide  \ 
cuvl'  ^lrh  gilded  Horns,  and  Fillets  ryM 
Shall  be  the  Portjon  of  the  conquering Chief : 
A  Sword  and  Helm  (hall  cheat  the  LoVer's  Grief 
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Then  haughty  Dares  in  the  Lifts  appears ; 

Stalking  he  ftrides ;  his  Head  erefted  bears.. 
His  nervous  Arms  the  weighty  Gauntlets  wield; 

And  loud  Applaufes  echo  thro'  the  Field. 

Dares,  alone,  in  Combate  us'd  to  (band 

The  Match  of  mighty  Paris  Hand  to  Hand : 

Dares,  at  Heaor's  Fun'rals  undertook 

Gigantick  Butes,  of  th'Amician  Stock: 

And,  by  the  Stroke  of  his  rcfiftlefs  Hand .   • 

Stretch'd  the  vaft  Bulk  upon  the  yellow  Sand  : 

Such  Dares  was ;  and  fuch  he  ftrode  along ; 

And  drew  the  Wonder  of  the  gazing  Throng. 

His  brawny  Back  and  ampkrBreaft  he  {hows ; 

His  lifted  Arms  around  his  Head  he  throws  j  > 

And  'deals,  in  whittling  Air  his  empty  Blows :  J 

His  Match  is  fought ;  Sut,  thro*  the  trembling  Band, 

Not  one  dares  anfwer  to  the  proud  Demand  : 

Prefuming  of  his  Force,  with  fparkhng  Lyes, 

Already. he  devours  the  promis'd  Prize. 

He  claims  the-Bull  with  awlefs  Infolence ; 

And,  having  feiz'd  his  Horns,  accofts  the  Prince: 

If  none  my  matchlefs  Valour  dares  opooTe, 

How  long  (hall  Dares  wait  his  Daftard  Foes  I 

Permit  me,  Chief,  permit,  without  Delay, 
To  lead  this  uncontended  Gift  away.  . 

The  Crowd  aflents ;  and,  with  redoubled  Cries, 
For  the  proud  Challenger  demands  the  Prize. 

£ceftes,  fir'd  with  jult  Difdain  to  fee 

The  Palm  ufurp'd  without  a  Victory, 

Reproach'd  Entellus  thus,  who  fate  betide. 

And  heard,  and  faw  unmov'd,  the  Trojan  s  Fnde: 

Once,  but  in  vain,  a  Champion  of  Renown, 

So  tamely  can  you  bear  the  ravifli  d  Crown  ? 

A  Prize  in  Triumph  borne  before  your  Sight 

And  fliun,  for  Fear,  the  Danger  of  the  Fight  ? 

Where  is  our  Eryx  now,  the  boafted  Name, 

The  God,  who  taught  your  thund  rmg  Arm  the  Game  ? 

Where  now  your  baffled  Honour  ?  where  the  Spoil, 

That  fili'd  your  Houfe,  and  Fame  that  fill  d  our  Me  ? 

Entellus  thus :  My  Soul  is  toll  the  fame,    _ 

Unmov'd  with  Fear,  and  mov  d  with  martial  Fame : 

Oh    could  I  turn  to  that  fair  Prime  again,    _ 

That  Prime,  of  which  this  Boafler  is  fo  vain, 

The  Brave,  who  this  decrepit  Age  defies,        t 

Should  feel  my  Force  without  the,  promis'd  Pnze. 

He 
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Re  faid,  and,  rifing  at  the  Word,  he  threw  Dr.  Virg. 

Two  pond'rous  Gauntlets  on  the  lifted  Field, 
Which  mighty  Eryx  us'd  in  Fight  to  wield ; 
And  which  the  Hides  of  feven  llrong  Bulls  compofe,  (VirgJ 
Loaded  with  leaden  Knobs,  that  Iron  Hoops  inclofe.    Laud, 
Dares  himfelf  was  daunted  at  the  Sight, 
Renounc'd  his  Challenge,  and  rerus'd  to  fight : 
Aftonifti'd  at  their  Weight  the  Hero  ftands, 
And  pois'd  the  pond'rous  Engines  in  his  Hands. 
What  had  your  Wonder,  faid  Entellus,  been, 
Had  you  the  Gauntlets  of  Alcidesfeen  ; 
Or  view'd  the  ftern  Debate  on  this  unhappy  Green  ? 
Thefe,  which  I  bear,  your  Brother  Eryx  bore. 
Still  mark'd  with  batterM  Brains,  and  mingled  Gore. 
With  thefe  he  long  fuftain'd  th' Herculean  Arm  ; 
And  thefe  I  wielded  while  my  Blood  was  warm  : 
This  faid,  Entellus  for  the  Strife  prepares ;  *y 

Stripp'd  of  his  quiked  Coat,  his  Body  bares,  Dryd.  Virg  > 
Ana  m  the  Lifts  the  bold  Defier  dares.  'S 

But  then  iEneas  equal  Arms  fupply'd, 
Which  to  their  Shoulders  and  their  Wrifts  they  ry'd ; 
Stretch'd  in  their  full  Extent  their  Crefts  they  rear, 
And  fling  their  Steel-dincrfd  Fingers  in  the  Air:  j 

To  ward  the  Strokes  their  working  Heads  retire, 
And  clafhing  Gauntlets  flake  their  Fiits  with  Fire  : 
His  youthful  Limbs  more  nimbly  Dares  plies  ; 
This  in  his  Strength  exceeds,  and  Giant  Size  : 
But,  ftifT  with  Age,  his  lab'ring  Joints  bend  flow, 
He  fhakes  with  Panting,  and  his  Noftrils  blow : 
Equal  as  yet  they  (hike,  and  equal  wound  ; 
Their  Back-bones  echo,  and  their  Chefts  refbund : 
And  Show'rs  of  Thumps  about  their  Temples  fly,  <y 

And  rattling  Jaws  their  nervous  Fifts  defie :  J» 

Entellus  ftands  his  Ground,  and  wards  but  with  his  Eye.  3 

Laud  .Virg. 
While  Dares  traverfes,  and  fhifts  his  Place  : 
And,  like  a  Captain,  who  beleaguers  round 
Some  ftrong-builtCaftle  on  a  riling  Ground, 
Views  all  th' Approaches  with  obferving  Eyes.  y 

This,  and  that  other  Part,  in  vain  he  tries,  C 

And  moreon  Induftry,  than  Fo.ce,  relies.    Dryd.  Virg.    > 
Entellus,  ftretching  out,  difcharg'd  a  Blow,  •» 

But  Dares  flip'd  aCide,  and  fhuns  the  Foe  ■>  C 

And  down  his  Arms  and  he  together  go.    Laud.  Virg.      3 
So  falls  a  hollow  Pine,  chat  long  had  ftcod 
On  Ida's  Height,  or  ErymanthuV  Wood 
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Torn  from  the  Roots:  The  diffYmg  Nations  rife  ; 

And  Shouts,  and  mingled  Murmurs,  rend  the  blues. 

Aceftes  runs,  with  eager  Hafte,  to  raife 

The  fall'n  Companion  of  his  youthful  Days : 

Dauntlefs  he  rofe,  and  to  the  Fight  return  d : 

With  Shame  his  glowing  Cheeks,  his  Eyes  with  Fury  burn  d : 

Difdain  and  confcious  Virtue  fiv'd  his  Breaft  j 

And  with  redoubled  Force  his  Foe  he  prefs  d.    Dryd.  V  lrg. 

Undaunted  he,  nor  flower,  to  engage, 

Is  warm'd  back  forty  Winters  by  his  Rage : 

Shame  and  his  confcious  Worth  his  Boiom  till  d, 

And  now  he  chafes  Dares  thro'  the  Field : 

Nor  Reft,  nov  Breach,  he  to  his  Foe  allows,  f 

But  Storms  of  Strokes  defcend  about  his  Brows,  V 

A  rattling  Temped  and  a  Hail  or.  Blows :  > 

The  fainting  Dares  fpouts  a  clotter'd  Flood,  (Virg. 

And  pounded  Teeth  came  gufhing  with  the  Blood.    Laud. 

But  now  the  Prince,  who  faw  the  wild  Increafe  f 

Of  Wounds,  commands  the  Combatants  to  ceafe ;  S 

And  bounds  Entellus  Wrath,  and  bids  the  Peace.  J 

The  Champion,  then,  before  iEneas  came, 

Proud  of  his  Prize  ;  but  prouder  of  his  Fame  : 

O  Goddefs  born,  and  you,  Dardanian  Holt, 

Mark  with  Attention,  and  forgive  my  Boaft : 

Learn  what  I  was  by  what  remains ;  and  know 

From  what  impending  Fate  you  fav'd  my  Foe  : 

Sternly  he  fpoke  ;  and  then  confronts  the  Bull ;  n 

And,  on  his  ample  Forehead  aiming  fuil,  S 

The  deadly  Stroke,  defending,  pierc  d  the  Skull.  J 

Down  drops  the  Beaft ;  nor  needs  a  fecond  Wound  : 

But  fprawls  in  Pangs  of  Death,  and  fpurns  the  Ground: 

Then  thus :  In  Dares'  Stead  I  offer  this ; 

Eryx,  accept  a  nobler  Sacrifice ; 

Take  the  laft  Gift  my  wither  d  Arms  can  yield ;        (Virg. 

Thy  Gauntlets  I  refign,  and  here  renounce  the  Field.    Dryd. 

GENERAL. 

How  great's  the  Care,  the  Toil,  and  ling'ring  Pain, 
That  racks  a  Gen'ral's  Breaft,  and  breaks  his  Brain ! 

Lee.  Sophon. 

_. For  Art, 

And  Conducl,  are  of  War  the  better  Part, 

And  more  avail  than  Strength.--- Dryd. Ovid. 

Cool  Senfe  and  Judgment,  with  a  noble  Fire 
To  make  a  finifh'd  Leader  muft  confpire.    Btec.  K.  Ann. 
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It  is  a  noble  General's  p-'udent  Pare, 
To  cherifh  Valour,  and  reward  Defert.     Dryd.  JuV. 

He  charg'd  his  Soldiers,  with  preventing  Care, 
Their  Flags  to  follow,  and  their  Arms  prepare  j 
Wsrn'd  of  th'  enfningFight ;  and  bade  them  hope  the  War. 

Dryd.Virg. 

Ere  the  mid  Hour  of  Night,  from  Tent  to  Tent, 
Unweary'd  thro'  the  num'rous  Hoft  he  pafs'd, 
Viewing  with  careful  Eyes  each  fev'ral  Quarter ; 
Whilft,  from  his  Looks,  as  from  Divinity, 
The  Soldiers  took  Prefage,  and  cry'd,  Lead  on 
To  Yiclory.  and  everlafting  Fame.     Rowe.  Tamerl, 

Fix'd  on  the  glorious  Action,  he  forgets 
The  Change  of  Seafons,  and  Increafe  of  Heats  ; 
No  Toils  are  painful,  that  can  Danger  (hew ; 
No  Climes  unlovely,  that  contain  a  Foe.    Add. 
Our  Godlike  Leader,  ere  the  Stream  he  pall  j 
The  mighty  Scheme  of  all  his  Labours  caft  ; 
Forming  the  wond'rous  Year  within  his  Thought, 
His  Bofom  glow'd  with  Battels  yet  unfought. 
The  long  laborious  March  he  fir  ft  furveys, 
And  joins  the  diftant  Danube  to  the  Maefe; 
Between. whofe  Floods  fuch  pathlefs  Forefts  grow, 
Such  Mountains  rife,  fo  many  Riven*  flow  : 
The  Toil  looks  lovely  in  the  Heroes  Eyes, 
And  Danger  ferves  but  to  enhance  the  Prize.    Add. 

Fore m oft,  on  foot,  he  treads  the  burning  Sand, 
Bearing  his  Arms  in  his  own  patient  Hand  j 
Scorning  another's  weary  Neck  to  prefs  j 
Or  in  a  lazy  Chariot  loll  at  Eafe  : 
The  panting  Soldier  to  his  Toil  fucceeds, 
Where  no  Command,  but  great  Example,  leads : 
Sparing  of  Sleep,  ftill  for  the  reft  he  wakes ; 
And  at  die  Fountain  laft  his  Third  he  flakes  : 
Whene'er  by  Chance  fome  living  Stream  is  found, 
He  ftands,  and  fees  the  cooling  "Draughts  go  round  : 
Stays  tiii  the  laft  and  meafteft  DroddBbe  paft, 
Ana,  till  his  Slaves  have  drunk,  difdains  to  tafte  : 
If  true  good  Men  deferve  immortal  Fame; 
If  Virtue,  tho*  diltrefs'd,  bs  ftill  the  fame, 
Whate'e;  our  Fathers  greatly  dar'd  to  do,  7 

Whate'er  they  brave1.}  bore,  or  wifely  Anew,  S> 

Their  Virtues  all  ire  his,   and  all  their  Praife  his  Due.  £ 
Rowe.  Luc.  Spoken  of  Cato, 
But  moft  the  Virtues  of  their  matchlefs  Chief 
Infpire  new  Strength  to  bear  with  ev'ry  Grief: 
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All  Night,  with  careful  Thoughts  and  watchful  Eyer>, 

On  the  bare  Sands  expos'd  the  Hero  lies : 

In  ev'ry  Place  alike,  in  ev'ry  Hour, 

Dares  his  ill  Fortune,  and  defies  her  Pow'r : 

"Urweary'd,  (till  his  common  Care  attends 

On  ev'ry  Fate,  and  chears  his  dying  Friends : 

With  ready  Hafte  at  each  fad  Call  he  flies ; 

And  more  than  Health,  or  Life  itfelf  fupplies  : 

"With  Virtue's  nobleft  Precepts  arms  their  Souls, 

And  ev'n  their  Sorrows,  kke  his  own,,  controuls  : 

Where-e'er  he  comes,  no  Signs  of  Grief  are  (hewn, 

Grief,  an  unmanly  Weakness,  they  difown, 

And  {corn  to  figh,  or  breathe  one  parting  Groan: 

Still  urging  on  his  pious  Cares,  hs  (trove 

The  Senfe  of  outward  Evils  to  remove  j. 

And,  by  his  Prefence,  taught  themtodHdaia 

tThe  feeble  Rage  and  Impotence  of  Pain.    Rowe.Xu<\ 

(Spoken  of  CatQl 
Am  I  diftinguifh'd  from  you  but  by  ToiJs, 
Superior  Toils,  and  heavier  Weight  of  Cares?. 
Painful  Pre-eminence  ? 
Have  you  forgotten  Lybia's  burning  Wade, 
It's  barren  Rocks,  parch'd  Earth,  and  Hills  of  Sand, 
Its  tainted  Air,  and  all  its  Broods  of  Poifon  ? 
"Who  was  the  firft  t'explore  th'untrodden  Path, 
When  Life  was  hazarded  in  ev'ry.  Step  ? 
Or,  fainting  in  the  long  laborious  March, 
When  on  the  Banks  of  an  unlook'd-for  Stream, 
You  funk  the  River  with  repeated  Draughts, 
Who  was  the  laft  in  all  your  Hoft  that  thirfted  ? 
If  fome  penurious  Source  by  chance  sppear'd, 
Scanty  of  Waters,  when  you  fcoop'd  it  dry, 
And  ofTer'd  the  full  Helmet  up  to  Cato, 
Did  he  not  dafh  th'urrrafted  Mcifture  from  him  ? 
Did  he  not  lead' you  thro'  the  Mid-day  Sun 
And  Clouds  of  Duft  ?r-  Did  not  his  Temples  glow 
}n  the  fame  fultry  Winds  and  fcorching  Heats  ?    Add.  Cato, 

G  H  O  S  T. 

Hear,  ye  midnight  Phantoms,  he*«*j  O. 

You,  who  pale  and  wan  appear,  £ 

And  fill  the  Wretch,  who  wakes,  with  Fear.  J( 

You  who  wander,  fcream,  and  groan, 
Around  the  Manfions,  once  your  own: 
You,  whom  (till  your  Crimes  upbraid, 
You  who  reft  not  with  the  Dead  : 

From 
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From  the  Coverts,  where  you  ftray^ 

Where  you  lurk,  and  dum  the  Day, 

From  theCharnel,  and  the  Tomb, 

Hither  hafte  ye,  hither  come.    Rowe.  F air  Pen.  - 

Now  Heaor's  Ghoft  before  my  s'ghtappears .  , 
Abloody  Shrowd  he  feem'd   and  bath  d  m Tcais  . 
Such  as  he  was,  when,  by  foul  Treafon  flam, 
Theflalian  Courfers  drag'd  him  o'er  the  flam  . 
Swol'n  were  his  Feet,  a? when  the  Thongs  ^re  thruft 
Thro'  his  bor'd  Soles,  his  Body  blacic  with  Duft  . 
Unlike  that  Hector,  who  return  d  from  lo.is 
Of  War,  triumphant  in  Aacian  Spoils :      < 
Or  him,  who  made  the  fainting  Greeks  retire, 
And  lanch'd  againft  their  Navy  Phrygian  Fire  : 
His  Hair  and  Beard  ftood  ftiffen'd wuh  his  Gore  5 
And  all  the  Wounds,  he  for  his  Country  bOTe,    . 
Now  ftream'd  afrefh   and  with  new  Pui  pie  ran  . 
I  wept  to  fee  the  vifionary  Man.    Dryd.  Vng. 

— —  She  gliding  pafs'd  unfeen  in  Air  : 
I  drove  to  fpeak,  but  Horrour  ty'd  my  Tongue  : 
And  thrice  about  her  Neck  mv  Arms  1  flung ; 
And,  thrice  deceiv'd,  on  vain  Embraces  hung  5 
Light  as  an  empty  Dream  at  Break  of  Day, 
Or  as  a  Blaft  of?  Wind  (he  rufh/d  away.      Di  yd.  Virg, 

Then,  as  heftrove  to  clafp  the  fleeting  Fair, 
His  empty  Arms  confefs'd  th  lmpafTive  Air  5 
From  his  Embrace  th'unbodied  Specie  flies.    Garth. 

He  faid  :  and  falling  Tears  his  Face  bedew  : 
Then  thrice,  around  his  Neck,  his  Arms  he  threw  5 
And  thrice  the  flitting  Shadow  %p'd  away  j         ~    v- 
Like  Winds,  or  empty  Dreams,  that  fly  the  Day.  Dr.  Virg, 

. I  vaniln  with  the  Night ; 

And  feel  the  Blaft  of  HeavVs  approaching  Light : 

He  faid  j  and  mix'd  with  Shades }  and  took  bis  airy^Flighr, 

GIANT. 

. • He  fung, 

How  Earth's  bold  Sons,  by  wild  Ambition  fir  d 
Defy'd  the  Gods,  and  to  celeftial  Thrones  afpir  d : 
Typhosus  firft,  with  lifted  Mountains  arm'd, 
Led  on  the  furious  Van,  and  Heav'n  it  felf  alarm  d  ; 
Now  Prochyte  among  the  Stars  he  threw 
And,  from  their  Bafes  torn,  huge  Iflands  flew, 
And  {hook  th'  EtherialOrbs  :  The  Pow'rs  above 
Then  firft  knew  Fear ;  not  fo  Almighty  Jove ; 

R  4  He, 


}68 


G  I 


He,  with  red  Lightning  arm'd,  and  winged  Fire, 

'Replung'd  rhe  Rebels  in  their  naive  Mire  : 

All  Nature  with  the  dreadful  Rout  refounds  ; 

They  fled,and  bath'd  in  Baian  Springs  their  burningWounds: 

On  the  fcorch'd  Earrh  the  Footfteps  itill  remain, 

And  fulph'rous  Springs  a  firy  Tafte  retain.    Bowles.  Sanaz. 

Then  arm'd  againft  the  Skies  the  Sons  of  Earth  : 
With  Mountains  pil'd  on  Mountains  thrice  they  ftrove 
To  fcale  the'fkepy  Battlements  of  Jove  : 
And  thrice  his  Lightning  and  red  Thunder  play'd  ; 
And  their  dercoliih'd  Works  in  Ruin  laid.     Dryd.  Virg, 

So  when  at  Bathos  all  the  Giants  ftrove 
T'invade  the  Skies,  and  wage  a  War  with  Jove, 
Soon  as  the  Afs  of  old  Silenus  bray'd, 
The  trembling  Rebels  in  Confuiion  fled.    Garth. 

The  fam'd  Gigantick  War ! 
When  rhofe  tall  Sons  of  Earth  did  Heav'n  afpire, 

(  A  brave,  but  impious,  Fire !) 
Uprooting  Hills,  with  moft  ftupendous  Hale, 

To  form  the  high  and  dreadful  Scale. 
The  Gods  with  Horrour  and  Amaxe  look'd  down, 
Beholding  Rocks  from  their  firm  Balis  rent; 

Mountain  on  Mountain  thrown, 
With  threat'ning  Hurl,  that  fhook  the  Firrrramenr ! 
Th' Attempt  did  Fear  in  Heav'n  create, 
Ev'n  Jove  defponding  fate, 
Till  Mars,  with  all  his  Force  collected,  flood, 
And  pour'd  whole  W  A  R  on  the  rebellious  Brood ; 
Who,  tumbling  Headlong  from  th'Empyreal  Skies, 
O'erwhelm'd  thofe  Hills,  by  which  they  thought  to  rife. 

Cong. 

GIFT. 

Of  all  the  Joys  that  gen'rous  Minds  receive, 
The  nobleft  is,  the  God  like  Po  w'r  to  give.  Lanfd.  Jew  of  Ven . 

The  Gift  refum'd,  the  Obligation  dies.    Hig.  Gen.Conq. 

We  like  the  Gift,  when  we  the  Giver  prize.Norm.  Ovid. 
With  Flatt'ry  now  he  feeks  her  Mind  to  move, 
And  now  with  Gifts,  the  pow'rful  Bribes  of  Love.  Dr.  Ovid. 

With  Gifts,  you  gave -me  Words  of  fo  fweet  Breath  com- 
As  made  the  Things  more  rich  :  that  Perfume  loft,  (pos'd, 
Take  thefe  again  ;  for  to  the  noble  Mind  (Haml. 

Rich  Guts  wex  poor,  when  Givers  prove  unkind.    Shak. 

■   '  Where  they  receive 

Bafe  Natures  hate,  and  love  but  where  they  give. 

Sedl.  Ant.  &  Cleop. 

GIFTED 
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GIFTED-BROTHER. 

Some  call  ir  Gifts,  and  feme  new  Light : 
A  lib'ral  Ar,  that  coils  no  Pains 
Of  Study,  Induftrys  ov  Brains- 
His  Wits  were  lent  him  for  a  Token, 
But  in  the  Carriage  crack'd  and  jxoken  : 
Like  Commendation  Nine-pence,  crook'd 
With  to  and  from  my  Love,  k  look'd  ; 
He  ne'er  confidc-'d  it,  as  lcth 
To  look  a  Gift-Horfe  in  the  Mouth ; 
And  very  wifely  would  lay  forth 
No  more  upon  it,  than  'twas  worth. 
But,  as  he  got  it  freely,  fo, 
He  fpent  it  frank  and  freely  too ; 
For. Saints  themfelves  will  fometimes  be 
Of  Gifts,  that  coil  them  nothing,  free. 
By  Means  of  this,  with  Hem  and  Cough, 
Prolongers  to  enlighten'd  Snuff, 
He  could  deep  Myft'ries  unriddle 
As  ealily,  as  thread  a  Needle  : 
Fo^,  .as  of  Vagabonds  we  fay, 
That  they  are'ne'er  befide  their  Way, 
Whate'er  Men  fpeak  by  this  new  Light, 
They  (till  are  fare  to  be  i'th' Right. 
'Tis  a  dark  Lantern  of  the  Spirit, 
Which  none  fee  by,  but  thole  that  bear  it: 
A  Light,  that  falls  down  from  on  high, 
For  Spiritual  Trades  to  cozen  by  : 
Art  ignis- fstu us,  that  bewitches, 
And  leads  Men  into  Pools  and  Ditches, 
To  make  them  dip  themfelves,  and  found 
For  Chriftendom  in  dirty  Pond  ; 
To  dive,  like  wild  Fowl,  for  Salvation, 
And  fifh  to  catch  Regeneration. 
This  Light  infpires,  and  plays  upon 
The  Nofe  of  Saint,  like  nag  pipe  Drone; 
And  fpeaks  thro'  hollow  empty  Soul, 
As  thro'  a  Trunk,  or  whifp'ring  Hole, 
Such  Language,  as  no  mortal  Ear, 
But  Spiritual  Eaves-droppers  can  hear. 
So  Phoebus,  or  fome  friendly  Mufe, 
Iqto  ("mail  Poets  Song  infufe, 
Which  thev  at  fecond  Hand  rehearfe. 
Thro' Reed  or  Bagpipe,  Verfe  for  Verfe.    Had. 
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He  could  foretel  whatever  was 
By  Confequence  to  come,  to  pafs  -r. 
As  Death  of  Great  Men,  Alterations, 
Diftafes,  Battels,  Inundations  : 
All  this,  without  thTLclipfe  of  Sun,, 
Or  dreadful  Comet,  he  has  done 
By  inward  Light,  a  Way  as  good,. 
Andealy  to  be  underftood.    Hud.. 

g  i  p  s  r. 

A  frantick  Gipfy  now  the  Hemfe  he  haunt.*, 
And  in  wild  Phrafes  (peaks  difTembled  Wants  : 
With  the  fond  Maids  in  Palmiftry  he  deals  j 
They  tell  the  Secret  firir,  which  he  reveals ; 
Savs  who  (hall  wed,  and' who  (hall  be  beguil'd  ; 
What  Groom  (hall  gee,  and  Squire  maintain,  the  Child': 
But  when  bright  Emma  would  her  Fortune  know, 
A  fofter  Look  unbends  his  op'hing  Brow  : 
With  trembling  Awe  he  gazes  on  her  Eye  £ 
And  in  foft  Accents  forms  the  kind  Reply  y 
That  (he  fliall  prove  as  forrunate  as  fair  j 
And  Hymen's  choiceft  Gifts  are  all  referv'd  for.  her.    Prior, 

GLORY. 

O  fatal  Love  of  Fame  !  O  glorious  Hear, 
Only  deftru£Uve  to  the  Brave  and  Great !    Add* 

How  vainly  Glory  has  our  Youth  milled  !. 
The  Wind  which  blows  us  from  (he  happy  Shore, 
And  drives  us  from  the  Living  to  the  Dead.    D'Aven.  Gondi 

And  what  is  Glory,  but  the  Blaze  of  Fame, 
The  People's  Praife? Milt.  Par.  Reg, 

Glory  farewel :  thou  art  the  Soldier's  Cave ;  (Gond, 

More  lov'd  than  Woman,  lefs  than  Woman  true..  D'Aven.. 

GLOW-WORM. 

■  He  upon  the  Ground' 

A  Glow- Worm  fpy'd,  and,  thinking  he  had  found? 
A  moving  Diamond,  a  breathing  Stone, 
lor  Life  it  had,  and" like  thofe  Jewels  (hone, 
He  held  it  dear,  till  by  the  fpringing  Day 
Inform'd^  he  threw  the  worthlefs  Worm  away.    Walk. 

The  Glow- Worm  (hews  the  Mattin  to  be  near, 
And 'gins- to  pale  his  uneffe&wal.Fire..   Shak.  Haml.. 
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GOAT. 

The  Goats,  that  grate  the  Field,  and  bum  it  bare. 

Dryd.Virg. 

The  hairy  Goats  of  equal  Profit  are 
With  woolly  Sheep,  and  ask  an  equal  Care : 
For  the  fallacious  Goat  encreafes  more, 
And  twice  as  largely  yields  her  milky  Store  : 
The  ftrll  diftended  Udders  never  fail  j 
But,  when  they  fcem  exhaufted,  fwell  the  Pail  5 
Mean  time  the  Paftor  (hears  their  hoary  Beards  ; 
And  eafes  of  their  Hair  the  loaded  Herds  : 
Their  Cam'Iots,  warm  in  Tents,  the  Soldier  hold  3 
And  fhield  the  wretched  Mariner  from  Cold  : 
On  Shrubs  they  browze  ;  and,  on  the  bleaky  Top 
Of  rugged  Hills,  the  thorny  Bramble  crop  : 
Attended  with  their  Family  they  come  "p 

At  Night,  unask'd,  and  mindful  of  their  Home  ;  V 

And  fcarce  their  fwelling  Bags  the  Threshold  overcome.  * 

Dryd.  Virg?- 

Farewel,  my.  Goats !  A  happy  Herd:,  while  mine .' 
No  mere  fliall  I,  in  the  refrefhing  Shade 
Of  verdant  Grottos  by  kind  Nature  made, 
Behold  you  climbing  on  the  Mountain  Top,  (^ir^ 

The  flow'ry  Thyme,  and  fragrant  Shrubs  to  crojv    Carrylv- 

GOBLET. 

A  Goblet,  rich  with  Gems,  and  rough  with  Gold;    Dry4* 

Bocc.  Sig.  &.Guifc, 

Befides,  a  brave  large  Goblet  fhallbe  thine ; 
New  made,  new  turn'd,  and  fmelling  wond'rous  fine  ; 
Sweet  wholfome  Wax  the  inner  Hollow  hides  j 
And  two  neat  Handles  grace  the  well  wrought  Sides  :  - 
About  the  Brim  a  creeping  Ivy  twines, 
Thro'  whole  brown  Leaves  the  brighter  Crocus  (hines  * 
"Within,  a  Woman's  lovely  Image  itands  : 
Around  her  Head  a  braided  Fillet  goes  3 
A  decent  Veil  adown  her  Shoulders  flows  : 
By  her,  two  blooming  Youths  by  Turns  complain  3  y- 

Each  ftriving  who  (hall  the  bleit  Conqueft  gain  j  C 

Both  eagerly  contend  j  but  both  in  vain :  % 

She  now  on  this  her  wanton  Glances  throws  $ 
And  now  on  that  a  carelefs  Smile  beftows  ; 
"While  they  their  big  fwoll'n  Eyelids  hardly  reary 
And  fikgxly  accufe  the  gruel  Fair, 

Nex?J 
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Nexr,  on  a  Cliff,  a  Fifherman  you'll  view, 

vv  no  eagerly  does  his  lov'd  Sport  purfue  : 

JJ's  gather'd  Net  juft  hov'ring  o'er  the  Sea, 

He  labours  at  the  Caft  on  his  half-bendecl  Knee  i 

*ou  d  fwear  his  a&ive  Limbs  work'd  to  and  fro, 

g>  tight  he  is  j  fo  fitted  for  the  Throw  : 

His  Neck  enlarg'd  with  fwelling  Veins  appears ; 

Much  is  his  Strength,  tho'many  are  his  Years. 

*ru C  \rr  ^rom  tnence  a  Teeming  Vineyard  grows  j 

1  he  Vines  all  neatly  fet  in  graceful  Rows  j 

Whole  weighty  Cluftersbend  the  yielding  Boughs  ; 

M/15  u  P'  De^aes,  a  Woodbine  does  contain,  ** 

Which  round  the  Bottom  wreathes  its  leafy  Train,  S 

Admir'd  and  envy'd  by  each  gazing  Swain  ;  J 

{Jnus'd  it  lies,  unfully'd,  neat  and  trim  ;     *  (Theoc. 

v   iVe,  !riy  LiPs  once  touch'(i  the  fining  Brim.    Dryd. 
VJ-u       ^        Goblet  high  with  fparkling  Wine, 
V/ith  Sculpture  grac'd,  and  rough  with  riling  Gold : 
Mj'r0  the  Clouds  victorious  Perfeus  flies  j  ~ 

Medufa  feems  to  move  her  languid  Eyes,  L 

And,  ev'n  in  Gold,  turns  paler  as  (he  dies.  £ 

I  here,  from  the  Chace,  Jove's  tow'ring  Eagle  bears, 
JJn i  golden  Wings,  the  Phrygian  to  the  Stars  : 
§«Ji;  as  herifes  in  th'Etherial  Height, 
His  nanve  Mountains  lefien  to  his  Sight ; 
WtiiJe  all  his  fad  Companions  upwards  gaze, 
a   j  l  n  r^e  §l°ri°us  Scene  in  wild  Amaze  : 
And  the  fwift  Hounds,  affrighted  as  he  flies, 
Kun  to  the  Shade,  and  bark  againil  the  Skies.    Pope.  Stat, 

G   O    D. 

Then  from  his  bright  Aerial  Abode,  ^ 

On  Storms  and  Whirlwinds  down  th' Almighty  rode,        y 
And  the  loud  Voice  of  Thunder  fpoke  the  God  :  j 

He  ftretch'd  his  dark  Pavilion  o'er  the  Floods, 
Harnefs'd  the  Winds,  and  reih'd  the  dusky  Clouds.    Broome. 

Involv'd  in  Darknefs  down  the  Skies  he  came  : 
Whirlwinds  before  him  flew,  and  Storms  of  ruddy  Flams  : 
The  Heav'ns  were  with  his  Glory  fpread  : 
.  Torrents  of  Glory,  dazling  bright, 
Broke  from  th'  immenfe  Abyfs  of  uncreated  Light : 
Ev'n  from  his  Hands  a  bright  Eruption  came ; 
A  pointed  Efflux  of  immortal  Flame  ; 
His  Being  thus  lay  hidden  either  Way  ; 
In  too  much  Darknefs,  or  irj  tec  much  Day.: 

Of 
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Of  thirfty  panting  Plagues  a  firy  Train, 

Pale  Pettilenceand  veiling  Pain, 
His  dreadful  Equipage  before  him  ran  ; 

And  of  his  Terrours  led  the  Van  : 
While  Fiimine,  Defolation  and  Defpair, 
Wringing  their  Hands,  and  tearing  off  rheir  Hah, 
A  formidable  Troop,  came  howling  in  the  Reer. 
His  fwift-wing'd  Whirlwinds  onward  flew, 
And  o'er  the  Hills  his  Chariot  drew  ; 
Whofe  awful  Wheels  roul'd  on  in  Clouds  and  Smoke, 
Whence  Flakes  of  Fire,  and  flafhmg  Lightnings  broke  : 
Such  Bolts  were  caft,  fuch  Thunderclaps  did  roar, 
As  fhook  the  Rocks,  which  never  (hook  before  : 

The  fhudd'ring  Hills  exprefs'd  their  Dread, 
And  everlafting  Mountains  bow'd  their  aged  Head.    Blac, 
Chariot  flf  God. 

Forth  rufh'd  with  whirlwind  Sound 

The  Chariot  of  Paternal  Deity, 

Flafhing  thick  Flames,  Wheel  within  Wheel  undrawn, 

It  fclf  inftin&  with  Spirit,  butconvoy'd 

By  four  cherubick  Shapes,  four  Faces  each 

Had  wondrous ;  as  with  Stars  their  Bodies  all 

And  Wings  were  fet  with  Eyes,  with  Eyes  the  Wheels - 

Of  Beril,  and  careering  Fires  between  $ 

Over  their  Heads  a.criltal  Firmament, 

Where  on  a  Saphire  Throne,  inlaid  with  pure 

Amber,  and  Colours  of  the  fhow'ry  Arch, 

He,  in  celeftial  Panoply  all  arm'd 

Of  radiant  Urim,  Work  divinely  wrought, 

Afcended  ;  at  his  fight  Hand  Vi&ory 

Sate  Eagle-wing'd  ;  beiide  him  hung  his  Bow 

And  Quiver,  with  three-bolted  Thunder  (tor 'd, 

And  from  about  him  fierce  EfTufion  roul'd 

Of  Smoke,  and  bick'ring  Flame  5  and  Sparkles  dire. 

(Mile.  Par.  Loft; 
Prophejie  of  our  Saviour. 
Rapt  into  future  Times  the  Bard  begun  : 
A  Virgin  fhall  conceive,  a  Virgin  bear  a  Son  : 
The  Saviour  comes,  by  antient  Bards  foretold  ; 
Hear  him,  ye  Deaf;  and  all  the  Blind,  behold  ! 
He  from  thick  Films  (hall  purge  the  vifual  Ray  ; 
And  on  the  iightlefs  Eye-ball  pour  the  Day. 
»Tis  he  th'  obitvu&ed  Paths  of  S  jund  fhall  clear, 
And  bid  new  Muiick  charm  ye  unfolding  Ear  : 
The  Dumb  fhall  ling  ;  the  Lame  his  Crutch  forego  j 
And  leap  exulting  like  the  bounding  Roe. 

In 


In  adamantine  Chains  fhall  Death  be  bound  $ 

And  Hell's  grim  Tyrant  feel  th'  Eternal  Wound.  - 

G  O  L.  J>. 

Gold's  the  great  Art  of  Peace  ;  the  Engine  'tis  o£  War:^ 
And  Fleets  and  Armies  follow  it  afar  ;: 
The  Enfign  'tis  at  Land,  and  'tis  the  Seaman's  Star. 
Let  all  the  World  Slave  to  this  Tyrant  be,. 

Yet  it  (hall  never  conquer  me  : 
A  Guard  of  Virtues  will  not  let  it  pafs, 
And  Wifdom  is  a  Tow'r  of.ftronger  Brafs : 
The  Mufes  Laurel,  round  my  Temples  fpread, 
Shall  from  this  Light'ning's  Force  fecure  my  Head ; 
Gold  for  its  Pow'r  we  honour  and  adore  :  (CowLHor. 

Alas'  the  Things  we  hate,  ill  Fate,  and  Death,  have  more, 

What  art  thou*  Gold,  that  clear'ft  the  Mifer's  Eyes ! 
'Tis  Ufe  alone  can  all  thy  Value  give. 

Curft  Mineral,  near  neighboring  Hell  begot :. 

Thou  Bawd  to  Murthers,.  Rapes,  and  Treachery, 

And  ev'ry  greater  Name  of  Viilany: 
From  thee  they  all  derive  their  Stock  and  Pedigree.    Oldn, 

In  pow'rfalGold  fome  fecret  Magick  lies. 
The  wanton,  mighty  Jove  in  all  his  Glory, 
With  all  the  Art  of  Eloquence  divine, 
Found  the  Nymph  coy,  and  blind  to  all  his  Charms  ;• 
Till   chang'd  at  laft  into  a  golden  Show'r,  (or  Parma/ 

The  precious  Drops  difiblv'd  her  into  Love.     Smith.  Pnn. 

Gold,  the  more  'tistry'd, 
The  more  will  its  intrinlick  Worth  proclaim- 
Will  pafs  the  Combat  of  the  fearching  Flame, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  vanquifh'd  Heat  j 
For  ever  coming  out  the  fame, 
And  lofing  nor  its  Luftre,  nor  its  Weight.    Prior. 

k  ferves,  or  rules,  where-ever  Gold  you  find  ; 
But  (till  the  Varlet  is  a  Slave  by  kind.    Staff,  Hor. 

Balls  of  this  Metal  flack'd  Atlanta's  Pace, 
And  on  the  am'rous  Youth  beftow'd  the  Race :. 
Nor  lefs  may  Jupiter  to  Gold  afcribe  ; 
For   when  he  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  Bribe. 
Who  can  blame  Danae,  or  the  brazen  Tow'r, 
That  they  withftood  not  that  almighty  Show'r  ?  i 
Never,  till  then,  did  Love  make  Jove  put  on 
A  Form  more  bright,  and  nobler  than  his  own  : 
*Twas  not  Revenge  for  griev'd  Apollo's  Wrong  j 
Tb-ofc  AlTes  Ears  on  Midas'  Temples  hung  j. 

But 
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But  fond  Repentance  of  his  happy  vVifh, 

Becaufe  his  Meat  grew  Metal  like  his  Difh. 

Would  Bacchus  blefs  me  fo,  I'd  conitant  hold        (a  Mifer. 

Unto  my  Wifh,  and  die  creating  Gold;    Wall.  Spoken  by 

The  Good  Old  C  JUSE. 

Down  in  an  obfeure  Vale, 
'Midft  Bogs  and  Fens,  where  Miffe  and  Vapours  'rife., 
Where  never  Sun  was  Teen, 
Under  a  defart  Wood, 
Which  no  Man  own^d,  but  all  wild  Beads  are  bred;, 
And  kept  their  horrid  Dens,  by  Prey  far-forag'd,  fed, 
An  ill-pil'd  Cottage  flood1, 
Built  of  Men's  Bones,  llaughter'd  in  Civil  War, 
By  magick  Art  brought  thither  from  afar ; 

There  liv'd  a  widow'd  Witch, 
Thatus'd  to  mumble  Curies  Eve  and  Morn,. 

Like  one,  whom  Wants  and  Cares  had  worn  5 
Meagre  her  Looks,  and  funk  her  Eyes;    * 
She  Mifchiefs  ftudy'd,  Difcords  did  devifc  : 
She  humble  feem'd,  but  'twas  her  Pride  : 
Slow  in  her  Speech,  in  Semblance  fanftify'd  : 
Still  when  fhefpoke,  (he  meant  another  way  ; 
And  when  fhe  curs'd',  fhe  feem'd^to  pray,: 
Her  hellifh  Charms  had  all  a  holy  Drefs, 

And  bore  the  Name  of  Godlinefs-. 
All  her  Familiars  feem'd  the  Sons  of  Peace  ; 
Honelr  Habits  they,  all  wore  j  « 

In  outward  Shew  mofl  Lamb-like  and' divine  j 
Bur,  inward,  of  att  Vices  they  had  ftore-.. 
Greedy  as  Wolves,  and  fenfual  too  as  Swine.. 
LVke  her,  the  facredr Scriptures  they  had  all  by  hearty 
Molt  eafily  could  quote,  and  turn  to  any  Part, 
Backward  repeat  it  all,  as  Witches  Pray'rs  do, 
And,  for  their  Turn,  interpret  backward  too.. 
Idolatry  with  her  was  held  impure. 
Becaufe,  befides  her  fclf,  no  Idol  fhe'd  endure  :; 
Lewd  whrring  fhe  denn'd  a  Mark  of  Grace, 
Her  late  dead  Pandar  was  of  well-known  Fame,', 
Old  Presbyter  Rebellion  was  his  Name. 
She  a  fworri  Foe  to  King,  his  Peace,  andLaws. 
So  will  be  ever,  and  was  call'd,  The  Good  OldCaufe.  Otw, 
The  Good  Old*  Caufe,  which  fome  believe, 
To  be  the  Devil,  which  tempted  Eve 
With  Knowledge,  and  does  (till  invite 


The  World  to  Mifchief  with  new  Light.    Hud. 
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GOTHS  and  VAND  ALS. 

Now  from  the  rugged  North  unnumber'd  Swarms 
Invade  the  Latian  Coifts  with  barb'rous  Arms  : 
A  Race  unpolilh'd,  but  inur'd  to  Toil  5 
Rough  as  tfrdr  Heav'n,  and  barren  as  their  Soil.    Fenton, 

When  Rome  lay  trembling  like  a  hunted  Prey, 
And  hungry  Ruin  had  her  in  the  Wind  ;. 
When  barb'rous  Nations,  of  a  Race  unknown, 
From  undifcover'd  Northern  Regions  came,  • 
To  lay  her  wafte,  and  fweep  her  from  the  Earth  j 

Full  threehundred  thoufand  Men, 

All  Sons  of  Fortune,  born  and  bred  in  Fields, 

Whofe  Trade  was  War,  and  Camps  their  Habitation,. 

Hung,  like  a  Swarm  of  Mifchiefs,  on  the  Hills 

Of  Italy,  and  threaten'd  Fate  to  Europe : 

They  came  in  Tribes,  as  if  to  take  PoifelTion, 

And  feem'd  a  People,  whom  the  Hand  of  Fare 

Had  fcourg'd  by  Famine  from  a  barren  Land-: 

OfVifage  foul  and  ugly,  pinch'd  andchapp'd 

By  bitter  Frofts  and  winter  Winds ;  yet  fierce 

As  hungry  Lions  of  the  Defart  : 

Their  Wives,  with  Loads  of  Children  at  their  Backs, 

Bold  manly  Hags,  whom  Shame  had  long  forfaken  j 

And  vagrant  Living  had  inui  'd  to  111, 

Follow'd  in  Troops  like  Fuues. Otw.Cai.  Man 
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Welcome  thou  friendly  Earnert  of  fourfcore  ! 
Promifeof  Wealth  1  that  hall  alone  the  Pow'r 
T'  attend  the  Rich,  unenvy'd  by  the  Poor. 
Thou,  that  doit  /Efculapius  deride, 
And  o'er  his  Gally-pots  in  triumph  ride ; 
Thou,  that,  art  us'd  t'  attend  the  royal  Throne, 
And  under-prop  the  Head,  that  bears  the  Crown  j 
Thou,  that  doft  oft  in  Privy  Council  wait, 
And  guard  from  drowzy  Sleep  the  Eyes  ofState  ; 
Thou,  that  upon  the  Bench  art  mounted  high, 
And  warn  ft  the  fudges  how  they  tread  awry  ;• 
Thou,  that  dofl  oft,  from  pamper'd  Prelates  Toe, 
Emphatically  urge  the  Pains  below  ; 
Thou,  that  art  ever  half  the  Cities  Grace, 
And  add'ft  tofolemn  Noddles,  folemn  Pace.: 
Thou,  that  art  us'd  to  lie  on  Ladies  Knee, 
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To  feed  on  Jellies,  and  to  drink  cold  Tea ; 

Thou,  that  art  ne'er  from  velvet  Siipper  free, 

Whence  comes  this  unfought  Honour  done  to  me  ? 

As  Jove  voucbfaPd  on  Ida's  Top,  'tis  faid, 

At  poor  Philemon's  Cot  to  take  a  Bed; 

Pleas'd  with  the  mean,  but  hofpitable  Feaft, 

Jove  bad  him  ask,  and  granted  his  Requeft  : 

So  do  thou  grant,  for  thou'rt  of  Race  divine, 

Begot  on  Venus  by  the  God  of  Wine, 

My  humble  Suit,  and  either  give  me  Store 

To  entertain  thee,  or  ne'er  fee  me  more. 

G  R  A  F  F  I  N  G. 

*Tis  ufual  now,  an  Inmate  Graff  to  fee, 
With  Infolence  invade  a  foreign  Tree : 
Thus  Pears  and  Quinces  from  the  Crabtree  come  ; 
And  thus  the  ruddy  Cornel  bears  the  Plumb.    Dryd.  Virg. 

As  Orpheus  Munck  wildeft  Beafts  did  tame, 
From  the  four  Crab  the  fweeteft  Apple  came.    Denh, 

Thus  Trees,  receiving  Graffs  of  other  kind, 

— — Will  change  their  falvage  Mind  j 

Their  Wildnefs  lofe,  and,  quitting  Nature's  ^art, 
Obey  the  Rules,  and  Difcipline  of  Art.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  thin-leaf d  Arbute,  Hazle Graffs  receives, 
And  Planes  huge  Apples  bear,  that  bore  but  Leaves  : 
Thus  maftful  Beech  the  briftly  Chefnut  bears, 
And  the  wild  Afh  is  whire  with  blooming  Pears  : 
And  greedy  Swine  from  grafted  Elms  are  fed, 
With  falling  Acorns,  that  on  Oaks  were  bred. 

But  various  are  the  Ways  to  change  the  State 
Of  Plants  ;  to  bud  ;  tograff;  t*  inoculare 
For  where  the  tender  Rinds  of  Trees  difciofe 
Their  (hooting  Gems,  a  fwelling  Knot  there  grows  j    • 
Juft  in  that  Space  a  narrow  Slit  wc  make  ; 
Then  other  Buds  f  om  bearing  Trees  we  take  : 
Inferted  thus,  the  wounded  Rind  we  clofe  ; 
In  whofemoitt.  Womb  th'  admitted  Infant  grows  : 
But  when  the  fmoother  Bole  from  Knots  is  free. 
We  make  a  deep  Inciiion  in  the  Tree  ; 
And  in  the  folid  Wood  the  Slip  inclofe  ;. 
The  batt'ning  Baftard  (hoots  again,  and  grows  : 
And  in  fhort  Space  the  laden  Boughs  arife, 
With  happy  Fruit  advancing  to  the  Skies  : 
The  Mother  Plant  admires  the  Leaves  unknown 
O;  Alien  Trees,  -and  Apples,  not  her  own.    Dryd.  Virg. 

So 
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So  fome  weak  Shoot,,  which  elfe  would ;poorly  rile,. 
Jove's  Tree  adopts,  and  lifts  him  to  the  Skies  : 
Thro'  the -new  Pupil  foft'ring  Juices  flow, 
Thruft  forth  the  Gems,  and  give  the  Flow'rs  to  blow 
Aloft  j  immortal  reigns  the  Plant  unknown, 
With  borrowed  Life,  and  Vigour  not  his  own.  — 

G  R  A  V  E. 

Vain  Men,  how  vanifhing  a  Blifs  we  crave, 
Now  warm  in  Love,  now  with/ring  in  the  Grave. 
Never,  O  never  more  to  fee  the  Sun  !  (I  al.  &™c- 

Still  dark,  in  a  damp  Vault,  and  ftill  alone  !    Dryd.  Chau. 

Nature  provides  for  all  a  common  Grave, 
The  lift  Retreat  of  the  diftrefs'd  and  brave.  Bowles.  Sanaz- 

For  in  the  Grave  no  Paffions  fill  the  Breaft, 
Tis  all  we  gain  by  Death  to  be  at  Reft.    Dr.Ind.  Lmp* 

The  Grave's  the  Bed  where  I  alone  (hall  relt, 

. •  Where  Nature  weary* 

And  longopprei^d-with  Woes  and  bending  Cares,. 
May  lay  the  tfurden  down,  and  fink  in  Slumbers. 
Of  Peace  eternal. Cong.  Mourn.  Bride. 

Yes,  I  faw  him  Duft. 

I  faw  the  mighty  Thing;  a  Nothing  made  ; 

Huddled  with  Worms,  and  fweptto  that  cold  Den,  ^ 

Where  Kings  lie  crumbled  juft  like  other  Men.  Lee.  Mithrv. 

Sooner  or  later  all  Things  pafs  away, 
And  are  no  more  :  The.  Beggar  and  the  King, 
With  equal  Steps,  tread  forward,  to  one  End  j. 
Tho'  they  appear  of  different  Natures  now; 
Not  of  the  fame  Days  Work.of  Providence,. 
They  meet  at  laft  :  the  reconciling.Grave 
Swallows  Diftinclion,  that  firft  made"  us  Foes  :  ( 

Then  all.  alike  Lie  down  in  Peace  together.   South.  Fat.  Mar., 

The  Grave  unites  :  there  ev'n  the  Great  .find  Reft  ; 
And  blended  lie  ch*  Oppreffor  and  th*  Opprek'd.    Pope. 

GRIEF. 

A  fecretDamp  of  Grief  comes  o'er  myThoughts.  Add.Cat; 

Give  me  your  Drops,  ye  foft-defcendmg  Rains  j 
Give  me  your  Streams,  ve  never-cealing  Springs; 
That  mv  fad  Eyes  may  ftill  fupply  my  Duty  ; 
And  feed  an  everlafting  Flood  of  Sorrow.    Rowe.  J.  bnore. 

■■  My  Soul  lies  hid  in  Shades  or  Grier ; 
Whence,  like  the  Bird  of  Night,  witk  haif-fliut  Eyes, 
She  peeps ;  and  fickens  at  the  Sight  of  Day.  Pr.Riv.Lad. 
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■—  Her  ftifPntng  Grief, 

Who  law  her  Children  flaughter'd  all  at  once, 

Was  dull  to  mine.  Lee.  OEdip. 

My  Grief  has  hurry'd  me  beyond  all  Thought.  Con.MB. 

How  does  my  conftant  Grief  deface 
The  Pleafures  of  this  happy  Place  ! 
In  vain  the  Spring  my  Senles  greets> 
In  all  her  Colours,  all  her  Sweets; 
To  me  the  Rofe 
No  longer  glows  : 
And  ev'ny  Plant 
Has  loft  its  Scent : 
The  vernal  Blooms  of  various  Hue," 
The  Bloflbms,  frefh  with  Morning  Dew, 
The  Breeze  that  {weeps  thefe  fragrant  BowVs,, 
Fill'd  with  the  Breath  of  op'ning  Flow'rs, 
Purple  Scenes, 
Winding  Greens^ 
Glooms  inviting, 
Birds  delighting, 
Narure's  fweeteft:,  (bfteff  Store, 
Charm  my  tortur'd  Soul  no  more.   Add.  Rof. 

— This  Sorrow 

Is  the  fad  Native  of  Califta's  Breaff, 

And,  once  pofTefs'd  of,  ne'er  will  quit,  its  Dwelling; 

Till  Life,  the  Prop  of  all,  ftiaJl  leave  the  Building,  _ 

To  tumble  clown,  and  moulder  into  Ruin~  Rowe-FairPen* 

Olet  us  not  fiippot, 

But  fink  each  other  down  -T     - 

Where,  levtl'd  low,  no  more  we'll  lift  our  Eyes 

But,  prone  and  dumb,  rot  the  firm  Face  of  Earth, 

With  Rivers  of  inceflant  (calding  Rain.        Cong,.  M.  Bride." 

Oh,  that  I  could  but  weep  to  vent  my  PafTion !. 
But  this  dry  So'  row  burns  up  all  my  Tear*    Dr.  Span.  Fry. 

I'm  ltupify'd  with  Sorrow,  pail  Relief 
Of  Tears;  parch'd  up,  and  withev'd' with  my  Grief. 
My  Tears  are  all  congeal'd,  and  will  nor flow.     Dr.  Auren.. 

My  Heart  links  with  its  Sufferings, 

And  can  but  vent  it  felf  in  Sobs  and  Murmurs.  Lee.  OEdip* 

Deep  Silence  told  the  Greatnefs  of  our  Grief : 
Our  Grief,  too  great  by  Vent  to  find  Relief.    Old. 

I  cannot  fpeak  j.  Grief  flows  fo  fait  upon  me, 
It  choaks,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the  Caufe.    Otw.  Orph. 

Why  doftthou  heave,  and  ftifleimhy  Grief? 
Thy  Heart  will  burft  ;  Thy  Eyes  look  red,  and  ftart : 
Give  thy  Soul  way ;  and  teil  me  thy  dark  Thought : 
Thy  fecond  felf  fhoulcrfeel  each  other  Wound; 

And 
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And  Woe  mould  be  in  equal  Portions  dealt.  Cong.  M.Bride. 

For  Grief,  conceal'd,  like  hidden  Fire,  confumes, 
Which,  flaming  out,  wouid  call  in   Help  to   quench   it. 

(Denh.  Sophy. 

Divided  Griefs  increafe,  and  not  grow  lefs.  How.Ind.Qu. 

Yet  Sorrow's, like  a  Child, 

That  loves  to  be  bemoan'd.    How.  Duke  of  Lerma. 

Great  Grief,  when  councel'd,  frill  to"  Anger  turns.  D'Av. 

There  is  a  kind  of  mournful  Eloquence,       (Lee.Theod, 
In  thy  dumb  Grief,  which  frames  all  clam'rous  Sorrow. 

She  feem'd  forlorn,  and  hopelefs  of  Relief  5  (Eliza. 

Stupid  with  Woe,  benumb'd  and   (tiff  with  Grief.    Blac. 

Now,  funk  in  Grief,  and  pining  with  Defpair,, 
Her  waining  Form  no  longer  mall  incite 
Envy  in  Woman,  or  Defpair  in  Man  :. 
She  never  fees  the  Sun  but  thro'  her  Tears; 
And  wakes  to  figh  the  live- long  Nights  away.  Rowe.J.Shor. 

Her  Grief  gave  fpeaking  Beauty  to  her  Face.    D'Ayen. 

A  fatal  Sorrow  dims  thy  (haded  Eyes, 
And  now,  in  fpight  of  all  thy  Ornaments, 
Thou  feem'ft  to  me  the  Ghoft  of  Athenais.     Lee.  Theod. 

As  at  the  Stroke  of  Death,  twice  turn'd  (lie  pale  5 
And  twice  a  burning  Crimfon  blufh'd  all  o'er  her  : 
Then,  with  a  Shriek,  Heart- wounding,  loud  (he  oy'd, 
While  down  her  Cheeks  two  gufhing  Torrents  rati,  (Shore. 
Faft- falling  on  her  Hands,  which  thus  (he  wrung.   Rowe.J- 

'Twas  then,  that  Amaryllis,  Heav'nly  far, 
Wounded  with  Grief,  and  wild  with  her  Defpair, 
Fbrfook  her  myrtle  Bow'r  and  rofy  Bed, 
To  tell  the  Winds  her  Woes,  and  mourn  Amyntas  dead. 
Who  had  a  Heart  fo  hard,  that  heard  her  Cries, 
And  did  not  weep?  who  fuch  relendefs  Eyes? 
Tigers  and  Wolves  their  wonted  Rage  forego,  ^ 

And  dumb  Diftrefs,  and  new  Companion  mew,  > 

As  taught  by  her  to  tafte  of  human  Woe.  j 

Nature  her  {elf  attentive  Silence  kept, 
And  Motion  feem'd  fufpended  while  (he  wept : 
The  riling  Sun  reftrain'd  his  fvy  Comfe, 
And  rapid  Rives  iillen'd  at  their  Source: 
Ev'n  Echo  fear'd  to  catch  the  flying  Sound, 
Left  Repetition  (hould  her  Accents  drown  : 
The  very  Morning  Wind  with-hcld  his  Breeze, 
Nor  fann'd  with  fragrant  Wings  the  noifelefs  Trees: 
No  Voice,  no  whifp'ring  Sigh,  no  m.urm'rihg  Groan 
Prefum'd  to  mingle  with  a  Mother's  Moan ; 
Her  Cries  alone  her  Anguifh, could  exprefs  ; 
All  other  Mourning  wouid  have  made  it  lefs. 

Ye. 
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Ye  Winds,  who  on  your  Wings  fad  Accents  bear, 

And  catch  the  Sounds  of  Sorrow  and  Defpair  , 

Tell  me,  if  e'er  your  tender  Pinions  bore 

Such  Weight  of  Woe,  fuch  deadly  Sighs  before  ?    Cong. 

The  Mother  lovely,  tho'  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 
Reclin'd  her  dying  Head  upon  her  Breaft : 
The  mournful  Family  flood  all  around,  •» 

One  Groan  was  heard,  one  univerfal  Sound  ;  y 

All  were  in  Floods  of  Tears  and  endlefs  Sorrow  drown'd.  J 
So  dire  a  Sadnefs  fate  on  ev'ry  Look, 
Ev'n  Death  repented  he  had  giv'n  the  Stroke.    Dryd. 

But  in  the  Palace  of  the  King  appears 
A  Scene  morefolemn,  and  a  Pomp  of  Tears  : 
Maids,  Matrons,  Widows,  mix  their  common  Moans; 
Orphans  their  Sires,  and  Sires  lament  their  Sons.    Dr.  Virg. 

Soon  as  the  fatal  News  by  Fame  was  blown ; 
The  fad  Lavinia  rends  her  yellow  Hair, 
And  rofy  Cheeks  :  the  reft  her  Sorrow  fliare  ; 
With.Shrieks  the  Palace  rings,  and  Madnefs  ot  Defpair. 
Latinus  rends  his  Garment?,  as  he  goes, 
Both  for  his  publick  and  his  private  Woes  ; 
With  Filth  his  venerable  Beard  befmears, 
And  fordid  Dnft  deforms  his  hlver  Hairs.     Dryd.  Virg.  ■■ 
■  He  wrings  his  Hands  j  and,  in  his  mournful  Rage, 
Tears  off  the  hoary  Honours  of  his  Age.    Blac.P.  Aith. 

Penfive  and  How,  with  fudden  Grief  oppreft, 
The  King  arofe,  and  beat  his  careful  Breaft  : 
Then  with  erecled  Eyes  ftood  fixt  in  Woe  j 
And,  as  he  fpoke,  the  Tears  began  to  flow.    Pope.  Horn. 

Like  fome  fad  Statue,  fpeechlefs,pale,  I  ftood  ; 
Grief  chill'd  my  Breaft,  and  ftopt  my  freezing  Blood  : 
No  Sigh  to  rife,  no  Tear  had  Pow'r  to  flow : 
Fix'd  in  a  ftupid  Lethargy  of  Woe. 
But  when  its  way  th'  impetuous  Pafllon  found, 
I  rend  my  Treffes,  and  my  Breaft  I  wound  ^ 
I  rave,  then  weep;  I  cnrfe,  and  then  complain  ; 
Now  fwell  to  Rage,  now  melt  in  Tears  again.    Pope.  Ovid. 

But  I  forlorn  and  defolate  was  left, 
Of  ev'ry  Help,  of  ev'ry  Hope  bereft : 
To  ev'ry  Element  expos'd  1  lay 
And  to  my  Griefs  a  more  defencelefs  Prey. 
For  thee,  Amyntas,  all  thefe  Pains  were  borne  ; 
For  thee  thefe  Hands  were  wrung,  thefe  Hairs  were  torn : 
For  thee  my  Soul  toligh  {hall  never  leave, 
Thefe  Eyes  to  weep,  this  throbbing  Heart  to  heave  : 
To  mourn  thy  Fall,  I'll  fly  the  hated  Light, 
And  hide  my  Head  in  Shades  of  endlefs  Night  : 

For 
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For  thou  weft  Light,  and  Life,  and  Health  to  me; 
The  Sun  but  idly  mines,  that  (hews  not  thee. 
Thisfaid,  her  loud  Complaint,  of  Force,  (heceasd, 
Excefs  of  Grief  her  faulting  Speech  fupprefs'd. 

And  now  the  Winds,  which  had  fo  long  been  itill, 
Began  the  fwelling  Air  with  Sighs  to  fill  : 
The  Water-Nymphs,  who  motionlefs  remain'd, 
Like  Images  of  Ice,  while  (he -complain -d, 
Now  loos'd  their  Streams ;  as  when  defending  Rams 
Roul  the  fteep  Torrents  headlong  o'er  the  Plains. 
The  prone  Creation,  who  fo  long  had  gaz'd, 
Charm'd  with  her  Cries,  and  at  her  Grief  amaz.  d, 
Began  to  roar  and  houl  with  horrid  Yell, 
Difmal  to  "hear,  and  horrible  to  tell. 
Nothing  but  Groans  and  Sighs  were  heard  around, 
And  Echo  mulriply'd  each  mournful  Sound.    Cong. 

For  him  the  lofty  Laurel  ftands  in  Tears  ; 
And,  hung  with  humid  Pearl,  the  lowly  Shrub  appears  : 
Tvlaenalian  Pines  the  Godlike  Swain  bemoan, 
And  cold  Lycaeus  wept  from!ev\y  dropping  Stone,  Dr.Virgc 

For  this  I  -mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn  ; 
"Nor  will  I  change  thefe  black  and  difmal  Robes, 
Or  ever  dry  thefe  fwoln  and  wat'ry  Eyes, 
Or  ever  taite-Content,  or  Peace  of  Heart,  ,/Bnw' 

While  I  have  Life,  and  Thought  of  my  Alphonfo.Cong.M. 

O  Ventidius !  ■■    ' 

What  fliould  I  fight  for  now  ?  My  Queen  is  dead  : 
I  was  but  Great  for  her  :  my  Pow'r,  my  Empire, 
Were  but  my  Merchandize  to  buy  her  Love  ; 
And  conquer'd Kings,  my  Factors-  Now  Ihe's  dead, 

Let  Cse&r  rule  the  World, 

An  empty  Trifle,  fmce  the  Jewel's  gone, 

Which  made  it  worth  my  Strife  :  my  Being's  naufeous, 

For  all  the  Bribes  of  Life  are  gone  away.    Dr.  All  for  Love, 

Th'afHi&ed  Father  with  the  Hero  ftrove  j 
The  firmeft  Courage  with  thetender'ft  Love  : 
But  Love,  with  Grief  united,  won  the  Field ; 
And  the  foft  Parent  made  the  Warriour  yield  : 
With  Reafon  arm'd,  he-labour'*!  to  arreft 
And  calm  the  Perturbations  of  his  Brealt : 
But  with  unequal  Arms  for  Conqueft  ftrove  j 
For  Reafon  never  was  a  Match  for  Love  : 
Reafon  and  grave  Difcourfe  are  fpent  in  vain 
To  eafe  our  Sufferings  and  afiwage  our  Pain. 
Sick  Minds  muft  by  degrees  themfelves  reilore; 
*Tis  Time  alone  can  mighty  Troubles  cure.    Blac.  Eliza. 

Abiie 
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Abate  thy  Paflion  ;  nor  too  much  complain  :  "jf 

"Grief  fhould  be  forc'd  j  and  it  becomes  a  Man,  J* 

To  let  it  rife  no  higher  than  his  Pain.    Creech.  Juv.  3 

Some  Grief  fhews  much  of  Love :    (Rom.  8c  JuC 

But  much  of  Grief  ftiews  ftill  fome  Want  of  Wit.    Shak. 
Could  mournful  Siehs,  or  Floods  of  Tears  prevent 
The  Ills,  unhappy  Men  lament ; 
Could  all  the  Anguifh  of  my  Mind 
Remove  my  Cares,  or  mate  but  Fortune  kind; 
Soon  I'd  the  grateful  Tribute  pay, 
And  weep  my  troubled  Thoughts  away: 
To  Wealth  and  Pleafure  ev'ry  Sigh  prefer, 
And  more  than  Gems  efteem  each  falling  Tear. 
But  fince  infulting  Cares  are  moft  inclin'd 

To  triumph  o'er  th*  affli&ed  Mind  ; 
Since  Sighs  can  yield  us  no  Relief, 
And  Tears,  like  fruitful  Show'rs,  but  nourifh  Grief; 
O  ceafe,  fair  Mourner,  to  complain, 
Nor  lavifh  fuch  bright  Streams  in  vain : 
But  ftill  with  chearful  Thoughts  thy  Cares  beguile, 
And  tempt  thy  better  Fortunes  with  a  Smile. 
Wipe,  <Owipe  thofe  Tears  away, 
And  Cares,  that  urge  thee  to  Decay : 
Like  rav'nous  Age  thy  Charms  they  wafte, 
Wrinkle  thy  youthful  Brow,  and  blooming  Beauties  Waft : 
O  keep  thy  Looks  and  Mind  ferene. 
All  gay  without,  and  calm  within  : 
For  Fate  is  aw*d,  and  adverfe  Fortunes  fly 
A  chearful  Look,  and  an  unconquer'd  Eye.    Yald. 

I  felt  no  Sorrows  then,  but  now  my  Grief, 
Like  fenVring  Wounds  grown  cold,  begins  to  fmart ; 
The  raging  Anguifh  gnaws  and  tears  my  Heart.  Roch.  Val, 

GROTTO. 

Hail  blefs'd  Retreat  of  Nature's  happy  Shade.  Tate  L.  Gen, 
Down  in  a  Vale,  with  Pine  and  Cyprefs  clad, 
Refrefh'd  with  gentle  Winds,  and  brown  with  Shade, 
The  chafte  Diana's  private  Haunt,  there  flood, 
Full  in  the  Middle  of  thedarkfom  Wood, 
A  fpacious  Grotto,  all  around  o'ergrown 
With  hoary  Mofs,  and  arch'd  with  .Pumice-ftone : 
From  out  its  rocky  Clefts  the  Waters  flow, 
And,  trickling,  fwell  into  a  Lake  below  : 
Nature  had  ev'ry  where  fo  play'd  her  Parr, 
That  ev'ry  where  (he  feem'd  to  vie  with  Art.   Add.  Ovid. 

Beneath 
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Beneath,  a  gloomy  Grotto's  cool  Recefs 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighb'ring  Seas  ; 
Where  Bowls  and  Urns  were  form'd  of  living  Stone  ; 
And  maffy  Beams  in  native  Mavble  (hone  : 
On  which  the  Labours  of  the  Nymphs  were  roul'd  j 
Their  Work  divine  of  Purple  mix'd  with  Gold : 
Within  the  Cave  the  cluft'ring  Bees  attend 
Their  waxen  Works,  or  from  the  Roof  depend  : 
Perpetual  Waters  o'er  the  Pavement  glide  ; 
Two  Marble  Doors  unfold  on  either  Side.     Pope.  Horn. 

The  rugged  Stone  is  cloath'd  with  mantling  vines  j 
And  round  the  Cave  the  creeping  Woodbine  twines.    Gay-. 

The  gloomy  Grotto  makes  a  doubtful  Day.    Dryd-  Virg. 

GROVE. 


We  wander'd  thro'  a  Grove, 


'Twas  green  beneath  us,  and  all  Shade  above : 
Mild  as  our  Friendfhip,  fpringing  as  our  Love  : 
Hundreds  of  chearful  Birds  ffll'd  ev'ry  Tree, 
And  fung  their  joyful  Songs  of  Liberty.    Otw. 

'■ A  pleafant  Grove, 

With  Chaunt  of  tuneful  Birds  refounding  loud. 

-— — The  Shade   : 

High  roof  d,  and  Walks  beneath,  and  Alleys  brown,' 
That  open'd  in  the  Midft  a  woody  Scene : 
Nature's  own  Work  ! Milt.  Par.  Reg. 

He  walk'd  within  a  lonely  Lawn,  that  flood 
On  ev'ry  Side  furrounded  by  a  Wood  : 
Alone  he  walk'd  to  pleafe  his  penfive  Mind, 
And  fought  the  deepeft  Solitude  to  find. 
'Twas  in  a  Grove  of  fpreading  Pines  he  ftray'd  :  i 

The  Winds  within  the  quiv'ring  Branches  play'd  j  > 

And  dancing  Trees  a  mournful  Mufick  made.  C 

The  Place  itfelf  was  fuiring  to  his  Care ; 
Uncouth,  and.favage,  as  the  cruel  Fair: 
He  wander'd  on,  unknowing  where  he  went, 
Left  in  the  Wood,  and  all  on  Love  intent/   Dryd.  Bocc. 

>  ^.  ,        ,  .  ,  (Theod.  8c  Hon. 

A  Thicket  clofe  befide  the  Grove  there  flood, 
With  Briers  and  Brambles  choak'd,  and  dwarfiOi  Wood. 

Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod.  3c  Hon. 

Now,  in  a  fecret  Vale,  the  Trojan  fees  -> 

A  fep'rate  Grove,  thro*  which  a  gentle  Breeze  C 

Plays  with  a  palling  Breath,  and  whifpers  thro' the  Trees.  > 

A  Greenwood  Shade,  for  long  Religion  known, 
Stands  by  the  Streams,  that  wafh  the  Tufcan  Town. 

Incom- 
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Tncompafs'd  round  with  gloomy  Hills  above, 

Which  add  a  holy  Horrour  to  the  Grove.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  facred  Grove  borh  gave  Delight, 

And  claira'd  a  Rev'rence  from  Beholders  Sight.  Laud.  Virg." 

The  Druids  Grove, 

Where  folemn  Walks  and  awful  Shades  invite  *> 

Composed  Devotion,  and  divine  Delight ;  > 

Exclude  the  Sun's,  to  let  in  purer  Light.    Blac.  P.  Arth,     } 

>■  Amid  the  ma7.y  Groves, 

Sweet  Solitude !  where  warbling  Birds  provoke 
The  lilent  Mufe  :  delicious  rural  Seat!     Phil. 

The  Birds  make  Harmony  on  ev'iy  Bufh  : 
The  Snakes  lie  rouIM,  basking  st  th'chearful  Sun: 
The  green  Leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  Wind, 
And  cad  a  checker'd  Shadow  on  the  Ground  : 
The  Flow'rs  beneath  all  died  their  Fragrancies, 
And  thro'  the  Air  diffufe  their  fubtile  Sweets,  Shak.  T.  Andr, 

When  Winds  the  Groves  do  wound, 

The  vex'd  and  injured  Boughs  iigh  forth  a  mournful  Sound, 

Creech,  Lucu 

GRUB. 

The  Grubs,  from  their  fexangular  Abode, 
Creep  out,  unfinifli'd,  like  the  Maggot's  Brood  : 
Trunks  without  Limbs ;  'till  Time,  at  leifure,  brings 
The  Thighs  they  wanted,  and  their  tardy  Wings.   Dr.  Ovid. 

GUILT. 

Guilt,  which  (hould  blacked  Moors  themfclves  but  own," 
Would  make,  thro'  all  their  Night,  new  Biufhes  dawn.  Oldh* 
Guilt  founds   a  rattling  Peal   to  both  their  Conferences. 

Dryd.  P.  Seb. 

There  hangs  a  fecret  Shame  on  guilty  Men.  Dr.  Auren. 
To  guilty  Men,  all  that  appears  is  ©evil.    Suck.  Agl. 

Behold  her  guilty  Looks  :  for  Guilt  will  (peak, 
Tho'  Tongues  were  out  of  Ufe.  Shak.  Othello, 

Cold  and  confus'd  the  guilty  Lover  flood  : 
Ths  Light  forfopk  his  Eyes,  his  Cheeks  the  Blood : 
An  icy  Honour  fhiver'd  in  his  Look.     Garth. 

The  Horrour  that  attends  on  waking  Guilt, 
Now  feiz,eson  my  Thoughts,  and  hurries  them 
Into  the  Wildnefs  of  a  mad  Defpair.    South.  Difapp. 
_  Now,  as  1  pafs,  the  crowded  Way  fliall  found 
With  hilling  Scorn,  and  murm'ring  Detellation  : 
The  latett  Annals  fliall  reco'd  my  Shame  ; 
And  when  th*  avenging  Mule,  with  pointed  Rage, 

S  Would 
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Would  fink  fome  impious  Woman  down  to  Hell, 
She'll  fay,  (he's  Falfe,  (he's  Bafe,  (he's  Foul  as  Phsedra, 

Sm.  Phccd.  6c  Hip. 

And  doft  thou  bear  me  yet,  thou  patient  Earth  ? 
Doft  thou  not  labour  with  my  murd'rous  Weight  ? 
And  you,  ye  glitt'ring  heav'nly  Hoft  of  Stars, 
Hide  your  fair  Heads  in  Clouds,  or  I  (hall  blaft  youj 
"For  I  am  all  Contagion,  Death,  and  Ruin, 
And  Nature  fickens  at  me. Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

Why  doft  thou  tremble  when  I  look  upon  thee  ? 
When  thou  would'ft  {peak,  upon  thy  fault'ring  Tongue 
The  Accents  die  :  All  Arguments  of  Guilt ! 
Thy  Colour  goes  and  comes  upon  thy  Face, 
And  thy  young  Treafon  blufhes  to  be  feen  : 
The  murder'd  Body,  at  the  MurdVers  Touch, 
Will  bleed  afrefh  :  nor  can  Betrayers  bear  ('Love  . 

'  The  Sight  of  one  betray'd  without  Confuiion.   Lanfd.  Her. 

Amazing  Pow'r  of  Guilt!  one  great  Offence 
Benumbs  the  Mind,  and  ftupilies  the  Senfe  : 
Binds  faft  reluctant  Confcience  with  its  Charms, 
And  of  its  Sting  the  Worm  within  difarms.    Blac.  K.  Artii. 

The  Guilty  muft 

Submit  to  be  the  Slaves  of  thofe  they  truft.    How.  Surpriz. 

And  ill  Men,  confcious  of  their  inward  Guilt, 
Think  the  beft  Actions  on  By-ends  are  built.    Dryd. 

There's  nothing  .bolder  than  a  Woman  caught: 
Guilt  gives  them  Courage  tojnaintain  their  Fault.   Dr.  Jut. 

H. 

H A  B  IT. 

The  Ladies  drefs'd  in  rich  Symars  were  feen,  y 

Of  Florence  Satten,  flower'd  with  White  and  Green  j      > 
And,  for  a  Shade  betwixt,  the  bloomy  Gridelin  :  ^ 

The  Borders  of  their  Petticoats  below 
Were  guarded  thick  with  Rubies  on  a  Row  : 
And  ev'ry  Damfel  wore  upon  her  Head 
Of  Flow'rs  a  Garland,  blended  White  and  Red  : 
Attir'd  in  Mantles  all  the  Knights  were  feen  j 
That  gratify'd  the  View  with  chearful  Green : 
Their/Chaplets  of  their  Ladies  Colours  were 
Compos'd  of  White  and  Red,  to  fhade  their  fhining  Hair : 
Before  the  merry  Troop  the  Minftrels  play'd, 
All  in  their  Matter's  Liv'ries  were  array'd  -y 

And 
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And  clad  in  Green ;  and  on  their  Temples  woie 
The  Chaplets  White  and  Red  their  Ladies  bore.  Dr.Chauc. 

(The  Flower  and  the  Leaf, 

But  their  Attire,  like  Liv'ries  of  a  Kind, 
All  rich  and  rare,  is  fi  efh  within  my  Mind  : 
In  Velvet,  white  as  Snow,  the  Troop  was  gown'd, 
The  Seams  with  fparkling  Em'ralds  fet  around  : 
Their  Hoods  and  Sleeves  the  fame ;  and  purfled  o'ar 
With  Di'monds,  Pearls,  and  all  the  {hining  Store 
Of  Eaftern  Pomp :  their  long  defcending  Train, 
With  Rubies  edg'd  and  Saphires,  fweptthe  Plain. 
High  on  their  Heads,  with  Jewels  richly  fer, 
Each  Lady  wore  a  radiant  Coronet : 
Beneath  the  Circles  all  the  Quire  was  grac'd 
With  Chaplets  green,  on  their  fair  Foreheads  placVC : 
Of  Laurel  fome;  of  Woodbine  many  more  : 
And  Wreaths  of  Agnus-caftus  others  bore.    Dryd.  Chauc. 

,    „    .    „  ,.  ■  i.       „     (The  ^ower  and  the  Leaf. 

As  (he  in  Beauty  far  furpafs'd  the  Quire, 
So  nobler  than  the  reft  was  her  Attire  : 
A  Crown  of  ruddy  Gold  inclos'd  her  Brow ; 
Plain  without  Pomp,  and  rich  without  a  Show  : 
A  Branch  of  Agnus-  callus  in  her  Hand 
She  bore  aloft;  her  Sceptre  of  Gommand.    Dryd.  Chauc 

p,.,     Ltlii  .     .    (Jhe  Flower  and  the  Leaf. 

Fix  d  he  beheld  her,  and  with  joy  admir'd 
To  fee  a  Nymph  fo  bright,  and  fo  attir'd  : 
For,  from  her  Mowing  Robe  a  Luftre  fpread  j 
As  if  with  radiant  Flame  (he  were  array'd  j 
Her  Hair,  in  Part  difclos'd,  in  Part  conceal'd, 
In  Ringlets  fell,  or  was  with  Jewels  held  : 
With  various  Gold  and  Gems  her  Neck  was  grac'd 
And  orient  Pearls  heav'd  on  her  panting  Breaft,        * 
Bright  as  the  Moon  fhe  fhone  with  filent  Light';         f  Horn 
And  charm'd  his  Senfe  with  Wonder  and  Delight.    Con»! 

Clad  in  Mourning. 

You'll  find  her,  all  in  ruful  Sables  clad  ;  (Car] 

With  one  dim  Lamp  that  yields  imperfecl  Light.   Otw  D* 

Behold  how  Night  fits  lovely  on  her  Eye-brows 
While  Day  breaks  from  her  Eyes !    Dryd.' Sec.  Love 

—  What  Child  of  Sorrow 

Art  thou,  that  com'ft  thus  wrapt  in  Weeds  of  Sadnefs 
And  mov'ft  as  if  thy  Steps  were  tow'rds  a  Grave  ?      ' 

When  from  black  Clouds  no  Part  of  Sky  (Idea/** 
Butjuftfo  much  as  lets  the  Sun  appear  5  ' 

s  z  Heav'n 
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Heav'n  then  would  feem  thy  Image  ;  and  refleft 
Thofe  noble  Veftments,  and  that  bright  Afpett ; 
A  Spark  of  Virtue  by  the  deepelt  Shade 
Of  fad  Adverfity  is  fairer  made : 
No  lefs  Advantage  does  thy  Beauty  get  j 
A  Venus  rifing  from  a  Sea  of  Jet !  . 

Such  was  th' Appearance  of  new  formed  Light 
While  yet  it  ftruggled  with  eternal  Night.     Wall. 

Deep  Shades  are,  thus,  to  heighten  Colours,  let  j    (Love. 
So  Stars  in  Night,  and  Di'monds  {hine  in  Jet.    ( Dryd.  5ecct 

Clad  in  White. 

Faireft  Thing,  that  fhines  below, 

Why  in  this  Robe  doll  thou  appear  ? 
Would'it.  thou  a  White  molt  perfect  (how, 

Thou  muft  at  all  no  Garment  wear : 
"'lis  not  the  Linnen  fhews  fo  fair  : 

Her  Skin  fhines  thro',  and  makes  it  bright; 
So  Clouds  themfelves  like  Suns  appear, 

When  the  Sun  pierces  them  with  Light: 
So  Lillies  in  a  Glafs  inclofe, 
The  Glafs  will  feem  as  white  as  thofe.    Cowl. 

H  A  G. 

One  only  Hag  remain'd,  but  fouler  far 
Than  Grandame  Apes  in  Indian  Forefts  are  : 
Againft  a  wither'd  Oak  Oie  lean'd  her  Weight;  "7 

Prop'd  on  her  trufty  Staff,  not  halt  upright  j  > 

And  drop'd  an  awkward  Court'sy  to  the  knight.  ** 

*  Dryd.  W.  of  Bath's  Tale 

HAIR. 

Her  loofely  flowing  Hair,  all  radiant  bright, 
O'erfpread  the  dewy  Grafs,  like  Streams  or  Light : 
As  if  the  Sun  had  of- his  Beams  been  (horn, 
And  cart,  to  Earth  the  Glories  he  had  worn.    Cong. 

In  a  clofe  Knot  his  curling  Locks  were  ty  d, 
And,  playing  on  his  Shoulders  flew  behind 
Danc'd  in  the  Air,  and  fported  with  the  Wind.    Bl.  P.  Arth. 

The  curling  Hair  in  tortur'd  Ringlets  flows, 
Or  round  the  Face  in  labour'd  Order  glows.    Gay. 

No  longer  (hall  thy  comely  Treffes  break 
In  flowing  Ringlets  on  thy  fnowy  Neck  ; 
Or  lit  behind  thy  Head,  an  ample  Round 
In  graceful  Braids,  with  various  Ribbon  bound : 
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Th'ambrofial  Plenty  of  thy  (htning  Hair, 
Cropt  off  and  loft,  fcarce  lower  than  thy  Ear, 
Shall  ftand  uncouth.  - ■ Prior. 

Drag'd  in  the  Dud,  his  frizzled  Hair  I'll  foil  j         (Virg.' 
Hot  from  the  vexing  Ir'n,  and  fmear'd  with  fragrant  Oil.  Dr» 

Her  Amber  Locks  loofe  on  her  Shoulders  lay, 
Whither  lafcivious  Zephyrs  came  to  play  : 
With  fporting  Wings  they  rais'd  them  up ;  then  all 
Flew  off,  ancl  let  the  golden  Burden  fall.    Blac.  K.  Artb, 

This  Nymph,  to  the  Deftructionof  Mankind, 
NouriQi'd  two  Locks,  which  graceful  hung  bemnd 
In  equal  Curls ;  and  well  confpir'd  to  deck 
With  fhining  Ringlets  her  fmooth  Iv'ry  Neck; 
Love  in  thofe  Labyrinths  his  Slaves  detains,  • 
And  mighty  Hearts  are  held  in  ilendcr  Chains  : 
With  hairy  Sp  indges  we  the  Birds  betray  : 
-Slight  Lines  of  Hair  furprize  the  hnny  Prey  : 
FairTreiles  Man's  imperial  Race  infnarej 
And  Beauty  draws  us  with  a  fingle  Hair.    Pope* 

Upon  a  radiant  Throne  reclin'd, 

Venus  her  golden  Trefles  did  unbind  : 

Proud  to  be  thus  imploy'd,  on  either  Hind, 

Th'  Idalian  Sifters,  rang'd  in  Order,  ftand  ; 

Ambrofial  EfTence  one  beftows  in  Show'rs ;  V 

And  lavifhly  whole  Streams  of  Nectar  pours: 

With  Iv'ry  Combs  another's  dextrous  Ca;e, 

Or  curls,  or  opens,  the  difiievel'd  Hair : 

A  third,  induitrious,  with  a  nicer  Eye, 

Jnftru&s  the  Ringlets  in  what  Form  to  lie  : 

Yet  leaves  fome  few,  that,  not  fo  clofely  p:eft, 

Sport  in  the  Wind,  and  wanton  from  the  reft  ; 

Sweet  Negligence!  by  artful  Study  wrought  j 

A  graceful  Errour,  and  a  lovely  Fault.    Eufd.  Claud. 

HA  MP  TO  N-COURT. 

Clofe  by  thofe  Meads,  for  ever  crown'd  with  Flow'r^ 
Where  Thames  with  Pride  furveys  his  riling  Tow'rs  j 
There  ftands  a  Structure  of  majeftick  Fame, 
Which  from  the  neighb'ring  Hampton  takes  its  Name.' 
Here  B:itain's  Statesmen  oft  the  Fall  foredoom 
Of  Foreign  Tyrants  and  of  Nymphs  at  Home. 
Here  thou,  great  ANNA,  whom  three  Realms  obey, 
Doft  fometimes  Counfel  take,  and  fometiraes  Tea. 
Hither  the  Heroes  and  the  Nymphs  refort, 
To  tafte  awhile  the  Pleafures  of  a  Court  ; 

5  3  W 
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In  various  Talk  th'inftrucYiv'e  Hours  rhcy  part, 

Who  gave  a  Ball,  or  paid  the  Vifir,  laft : 

One  fpeaks  the  Glory  of  the  Britifh  Queen, 

And  one  defevibes  a  charming  Indian  Skreen  : 

A  third  interprets  Motions,  Looks  and  Eyes ; 

At  ev'vy  Word  a  Reputation  dies : 

Snuff,  or  the  Fan,fupplies  each  Paufe  of  Chat, 

With  Singing,  Laughing,  Ogling,  and  all  that.    Pope. 

HAPPINESS. 

Nature  courts  Happinefs,  altho'  it  be 
Unknown  as  was  th'  Athenian  Deity. 
It  dwells  not  in  Man's  Senfe,  yet  he  fupplies 
The  Want,  by  growing  fond  of  its  Difguife: 
The  falle  Appearances  of  Joy  deceive  ; 
And,  feeking  her,  unto  her  Like  we  cleave. 
For  linking  Man  hasfcarce  Senfe  left  to  know, 
Whether  me  Plank  he  grafps  will  hold  or  no : 
And  all  the  fev'ral  Paffions  Men  exprefs, 
Are  but  for  Pleafure  in  a  difPrent  Drefs. 
They  hope  for  Happinefs  in  being  Great, 
Oi  rich,  or  lov*d  ;  then  hug  their  own  Conceit : 
But  the  Good  only  find  this  Treafureout  j 
For  which  in  vain  others  Mill  dig  and  doubt.    Orinda. 

Who  will  be  happy  muft  be  unconcern'd , ' 
Mull  all  their  Comfort  in  their  Bofom  wear,  (Orinda, 
And  feek  their  Treafure,  and  their  Pow'r  too  there. 

Let  never  Man  believe  he  can  be  happy  ! 
For  when  I  thought  my  Fortune  raoft  fecure, 
One  fatal  Moment  tears  me  from  my  Joys.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

How  difficult's  the  Path  to  Happinefs ! 
Whilft  up  the  Precipice  we  climb  with  Pain, 
One  little  Slip  throws  us  quite  down  again.    Otw.  D.  Carl. 

Let  none,  tho'  e'er  fo  virtuous,  great  and  high, 
Be  judg'd  intirely  blefs'd  before  they  die.    Lee  OEdip. 

If  Happinefs  in  Self-Content  be  plac'd  ; 
The  Wife  are  wretched,  and  Fools  only  blefs'd.  Cong.D.Deal. 

The  Brave  may   by   themfelves  be  happy  made. 

Otw.  Don  Carl. 

No  Happinefs  is  found,  but  what  is  fought.   King.  Ovid. 

HARBOUR. 

Far  ftretch'd  within  the  Coaft  there  lies  a  Bay  ; 
An  Ifle  defends  it  from  the  raging  Sea, 
And  forms  a  Port:  Here  gentle  Surges  glide 
In  double  Streams,  pufh'd  by  the  fwclling  Tide :  Oa 
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On  either  Hand  upon  the  Entry  rife 
Two  rocky  Cliffs,  which  neighbour  on  the  Skies  t 
Whofe  tow'ringTops  the  ftormy  Winds  oppofe; 
And  fylvan  Scenes  the  fhaded  Bay  inclofe  : 
A  natural  Giott,  a  Marble  Seat  furrounds 
And  fronts  the  Entry  :  Here  the  murm'ring  Sounds 
Ot  Water,  purling  from  a  living  Spring, 
To  this  Retreat  the  Nymphs  and  Nereids  bring: 
No  Hawlfers  here  tie  beaten  Ships  to  Land  5  (Virg. 

No  crooked  Anchors  moor  their  Sterns  to  Sand.    Laud- 
Far  from  the  Town  a  fpacious  Port  appears  j 
Two  craggy  Rocks,  projecting  to  the  Main, 
The  roaring  Winds  tempeftuous  Rage  reftrain : 
Within,  the  Waves  in  (offer  Murmurs  g'ide, 
And  Ships  fecure  without  their  Haulfers  ride.    Pope.  Horn. 

The  Port  lies  there  to  Eaftern  Seas  oppos'd, 
Bends  like  a  Bow,  by  tow'ring  Rocks  inclos'd  ; 
'Gainft  which,  on  either  Hand,  the  foaming  Tide    fVirg. 
Daihes  the  briny  Waves ;  the  Rocks  the  Harbour  hide.  Laud, 

Thither  they  bent,  and  haul'd  their  Ships  to  Land. 
The  crooked  Keel  divides  the  yellow  Sand.    Pope.  Horn. 

HARE. 

So  have  I  feen  fome  fearful  Hare  maintain 

A  Couvfe,  till  tir'd  before  the  Dogs  (he  lay  : 
Who,  ftretch'd  behind  her,  pants  upon  the  Plain, 

Paft  Pow'r  to  kill,  as  fhe  to  get  away  : 
With  his  loll'd  Tongue  he  faintly  licks  his  Prey ; 

His  warm  Breath  blows  her  Flix  up  as  (he  lies ; 
She,  trembling,  creeps  upon  the  Ground  away, 

And  looks  back  on  him  with  befeeching  Eyes.    Dryd* 

HAR  MONT. 

O  Harmony,  to  thee  we  fing, 

To  thee  the  grateful  Tribute  bring 
Of  facred  Verfe,  and  fweet  refounding  Lays  j 
Thy  Aid  invoking  while  thy  Pow'r  we  praife. 
Wife  Nature  owns  thy  undifputed  Sway, 

Her  wond'rous  Works  refigning  to  thy  Care  ; 
The  planetary  Orbs  thy  Rule  obey, 
And  tuneful  roul,  unerring  in  their  Way, 

Thy  Voice  informing  each  melodious  Sphere. 
Thy  Voice,  O  harmony,  with  awful  Sound, 

Could  penetrate  th?  Abyfs  profound, 

S*-.  Ex- 
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Explore  the  Realms  of  antient  Nighr, 
And  fearch  the  living  Source  of  unborn  Light. 
Confufion  heard  thy  Voice,  and  fled, 
And  Chaos  deeper  plung'd  his  vanquifti'd  Head  : 
Then  did  it  thou,  Harmony,  give  Birth 
To  this  fair  Form  of  Heav'n  and  Earthy 
Then  all  thofe  {hining  Worlds  above 
In  myftick  Dance  began  to  move 
Around' the  radiant  Sphere  of  central  Fire, 
A  never  ceafing,  never  filent  Choir. 

Thou  only,  Goddefs,  firft  could'ft  tell 

The  mighty  Charms  in  Numbers  found  f 
And  did'ft  to  Heav'nly  Minds  reveal 
The  facred  Force  of  tuneful  Sound. 
When  firft  Cyllenius  form'd  the  Lyre, 

Thou  didft  the  God  infpire ; 
When  firft  the  vocal  Shell  he  ftrung, 
To  which  the  Mufes  fung. 
Then  firft  the  Mufes  fung;  melodious  Strains  Apolloplay'dj 
And  Muiick  firft  begun  by  thy  aufpicious  Aid.    Cong, 
Parent  of  all,  thou  ftill  doft  fway, 

And  o'er  this  lower  World  prefide,. 
Man  and  his  Paflions  thee  obey. 
As  meaner  Waters  the  commanding  Tide. 

Beauty  may  wound  th'unguarded  Eyesj' 

And  flowly  creep  into  the  Heart  j 
But  MuficK  quick  as  Lightning  flies  : 
The  Pleafure  dances  with  the  Smart  ; 
And  melts,  and  thrills  thro'  ev'ry  Parti 
Without  the  Magick  of  the  Fair, 
We  love,  we  figh,  and  we  defpair  j 
We  catch  at  Sounds,  and  grafp  the  fleeting  Air.    Pttrf* 

Harmony  and  Beauty. 

When  Harmony  and  conqu'ring  Beauty  reign," 
Who  can  fupport  the  Pleafure,  or  the  Pain  ? 
Here  their  foft  Magick  thefe  two  Syrens  try  j 
And,  if  we  liften,  or  but  look,  we  die  : 
Why  fhould  we  the  romantick  Tales  admire 
Of  Orpheus*  Numbers,  or  Amphion's  Lyre, 
Of  Walls  ereded  by  harmonious  Skill, 
How  Mountains  mov'd,  and  rapid  Streams  flood  ftill  > 
Behold  this  Scene  of  Beauty,  and  confefs 
The  Wonder  greater,  but  the  Fiction  lefs. 
We,  like  religious  Victims,  are  decreed 
To  w-orfhip.  thofe  bright  Altars  where  we  bleed, 

The 
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The  bfcveft  need  not  blufh  to  tremble  here  : 
Triumphant  Love  can  make  more  Slaves  thaivfear  : 
No  Faction  Homage  to  the  Fair  denies ; 
The  Right  Divine's  apparent  in  their  Eyes : 
Empires  endure,  when  founded  on  Defire ; 
And  Flames,  that  Veitals  guard,  can  ne'er  expire. — . — 
Spoken  at  a  Muftck-Meenng, 

HARPTES. 

Mongers  more  fierce  than  thefe  th' offended  Gods 
Ne'er  fent  to  plague  the  Globe  from  Hell's  Abodes ; 
Birds  with  a  Virgin's  Face  and  Vulture's  Tail  5 
Hands  armM  with  Claws ;  their  Looks  with  Hunger  pale  : 
Down  from  the  Mountains,  with  a  hideous  Cry, 
Clapping  their  Wings,  the  cruel  Harpycs  fly.    Laud,  Virg, 

They  {hatch  our  Meat,  defiling  all  they  find  j 
And,  parting,  leave  a  loathfom  Stench  behind. 
And  now  again  the  rav'nous  Birds  return  ; 
With  filthy  Claw?  their  odious  Meal  repeat ; 
And  mix  their  loathfom  Ordures  with  their  Meat !' 


For  Vengeance  we  prepare, 


And  with  the  heflifh  Nation  wage  the  War  : 

Then,  when  along  the  crooked  Shore  we  hear 

Their  clatt'ring  Wings;  and  faw  the  Foe  appear; 

Ivfifenus  founds  the  Charge  ;  we  take  th" Alarm  ; 

And  our  ftrong  Hands  with  Swords  and  Bucklers  arm  :  > 

In  this  new  kind  of  Combate  all  imploy 

Their  utmoft  Force,  the  Monfters  to  deftroy,  Dryd.  Virg, 

But  all  in  vain  :  Their  Plumes  are  Proof  to  Harms ; 

Their  fcaly  Hides  refill  our  feeble  Arms.     Laud.  Virg. 

At  length,  rebuff' d,  they  leave  the  mangled  Prey  j     (Virg. 

And  their  ftretch'd  Pinions  to  the  Skies  difplay.     Dryd. 

HA  T  E. 

This  is  Hatred : 
Shelo^hs,  deceits  him,  flies  his  hated  Prefence,  (Hip.' 

And  fhrinks  and  trembles  at  his  very  Name.  Smith.  Phxd.& 

My  Heart  heaves  up,  and  fwells  :  He's  Poifon  to  me, 
My  injur'd  Honour,  and  my  ravifh'd  Love 
Bleed  at  my  Murd'rer's  Sight.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

I  had  much  rather  fee 
A  crefted  Dragon  or  a  Eaiilisk  : 
Both  are  lefs  Poifon  to  my  Eyes  and  Nature.    Dryd.  D.  Seb# 

By  the  Head  of  Jove, 

1  hate  him  worfe  thao  Famine  or  UUeafes ; 

S  )  Peril^ 
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Perifli  his  Family  :  let  invet'rate  Hate 
commence  between  our  Houfes  from  this  Moment, 
And  meeting,  never  let  them  bloodlefs  part.  Otw.  C.  Mar. 

^o;  I  would  fly  thee  to  the  Ridge  of  Earth, 
And  leap  the  Precipice  to  '{cape  thy  Sight.    Dryd.  Amphit. 

'-— — He  is  my  Bane ;  I  cannot  bear  him  j 

cm?  JJeaven  anc*  Earth  can  never  hold  us  both : 

Still  (hall  we  hate,  and  with  Defiance  deadly 

Keep  Rage  alive,  till  one  be  loft  for  ever : 

As  if  two  Suns  fhould  meet  in  the  Meridian, 

And  arrive  in  firy  Combat  for  the  Pafiage.    Rowe.  Tamerl. 

We  two,  like  the  Twin-Stars,  appear; 

Never  to  fhine  together  in  one  Sphere.  Dryd.  Tyr.  Love. 
_  Caufelefs  to  hate  is  not  of  human  Kind  : 
The  falvage  Brute,  that  haunts  in  Woods  remote, 
And  defait  Wilds,  tears  not  the  fearful  Trav'ller, 
If  Hunger  or  fome  Injury  provoke  not.    Rowe.  Tamerl. 

HEART. 

The  Fright  awaken'd  Arcite  with  a  Start :  .  (Arc. 

Againit  his  Bofom  bounc'd  his  heaving  Heart.  Dryd.  Pal.  Sc 

My  Heart  beats  high,  and  pufhes  out  the  Blood, 
To  give  me  juft  Revenge  on  this  Impoltor.    Dr.  Amphit. 

Oh  Heart!  why  doft  thou  leap  about  my  Bofom, 
Like  a  cag'd  Bird,  and  beat  thy  felf  to  Death  ?  Lee.  Conft.. 
Within  I  feel  my  hot  Blood  fwell  my  Heart,  (Love. 

And  gen'rous  Tremblings  in  each  outward  Part.  Dr.  Tyr.. 
His  Heart  laid  on,  as  if  it  try'd 
To  force  a  Paffage  thro*  his  Side, 
Impatient,  as  he  vow'd,  to  wait  'em, 
Bur  in  a  Fury  to  fly  at  'cm  ; 
And  therefore  beat,  and  laid  about, 
To  find  a  Cranny  to  creep  our.    Hud. 
My  Bolom's  Lord  fits  lightly  on  his  Throne ; 
And  all  this  Day  an  unaccuftom'd  Spirit  (Rom.  &  Jul. 

Lifts  me  above  the  Ground  with  chearful  Thoughts.    Shak. 

I  find  my  felf  grow  calm  ; 
My  panting  Heart  heaves  lefs  and  lefs  each  Pulfe, 
And  all  the  boiling  Spirits  fcatter  from  ir.    Dryd.Riv.  Lad. 

— — — -  O  my  Heart, 

Why  do'ft  thou  throb,  as  if  thou  wert  a  breaking  ? 
Down,  down,  I  fay  ;  think  on  thy  Injuries  ! 
Thy  Wrongs,  thy  Wrongs !  'Tis  well  $  my  Eyes  are  dryx 
Aftd  all  within  my  Bofom  now  is  ftill.    Lee.  Theod. 

I  feel  a  trembling  Warmth  within  my  Heart : 
It  p^nts,  as  Cowards  do  before  a  Battel.    Lee.  Mnhr. 

¥y 
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My  troubled  Heart  prefag'd  its  own  Diftrcfs, 
And  gave  darkSymptomsot  the  rifing Storm. Tate.Loy .Gen. 

Yet  oft  his  Heart,  divine  of  fomerntng  111, 
Mifgave  him  ;  he  the  fault'ring  Meafuve  felt.  Milt.Par.Lolt. 

Peace,  my  tumultuous  Heart !  Why  jolt  my  Spirits 
In  this  unequal  circling  of  my  Blood  ? 
1*11  Hand  it  while  I  may.    O  mighty  Nature, 
Why  this  Alarm  ?  Why  doft  thou  call  me  on  (Guife.^ 

To  tight,  yetrob'ilmy  Limbs  of  all  their  Ufe.    Dryd.  D.  ot 

Tho'  my  Out-iide's  rough, 

Yet,  by  thofeEyes,  your  Soldier  has  a  Heart, 

Companionate  aud  tender  as  a  Virgin's : 

Ev'n  now  it  bleeds  to  fee  thofe  falling  Sorrow?.  Lee.Theod, 

My  troubled  Heart 

Is  fo  caft  down,  and  funk  amidil  its  Sorrows, 

It  throbs  with  Fear,  and  akes  at  ev'ry  Sound.    Add.  Cato. 

HEAVEN. 

Above  the  fubtile  Foldings  of  the  Sky, 
Above  the  well-fet  Orbs  fort  Harmony, 
Above  thofe  petty  Lamps  thargild  the  Night, 
There»is  a  Place  o'erflown  with  hallow'd  Light/;. 
Where  Heav'n,  as  if  it  left  it  felf  behind, 
Or  ftretch'd  out  far,  not  its  own  Bounds  can  find  : 
Here  peaceful  Flames  fwell  up  the  facred  Place, 
Nor  can  the  Glory  contain  it  felf  within  the  endlefs  Space  : 
For  there  no  Twilight  of  the  Sun's  dull  Ray 
Glimmers  upon  the  pure  and  narive  Day  : 
No  pale-fac'd  Moon  does  inftoln  Beams  appear, 
Or  with  dim  Taper  fcatter  Darknefs  there  : 
On  no  fmooth  Sphere  the  reftlefs  Seafons  Hide, 
No  circling  Motion  does  fwift  Time  divide  ; 
Nothing  is  there  to  come,  and  nothing  paft,. 
But  an  eternal  NOW  does  ever  laft.    Cowl.  David. 
O  azure  Vaults!  O  criftal  Sky  ! 
The  World's  tranfparent  Canopy  !    Rofc. 

Thefe  are  the  Mantions  of  eternal  Eafe, 

Where  Joy  in  full  Perfection  flows, 

No  Interruption,  no  CefTation  knows, 
But  in  a  mighty  Circle  round  for  ever  goes.    Rofc. 

HECATE. 


Infernal  Hecate !  the  Furies  Qu_een  ! 
Afcendfromeverlalting  Night, 
Blafting  Nature  with  the  Slghc :  , 
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She  comes :  Hie  cleaves  the  trembling  GroHneP* 
And,  fpreading  Horrour  all  around, 
Doubly  dyes  the  mifty  Air: 
Her  dark  and  grieily  Features  fright 
The  coal-black  Steeds,  that  drag  the  Night  ; 
And  Nature's  Centinels  they  fcare  : 
Hark !  how  with  dreary  Shriek  the  Owl, 
And  frighted  Wolves  with  dreadful  Howl, 
Her  dire  Approach  declare.    Den.  Iphig. 
V.  hen  fhe  afcends  from  the  pale  Shades  below 

Thro' gaping  Tombs,  and  the  divided  Ground, 

A  i.iddcn  Horrour  feizes  all  around  : 

The  Dogs  at  her  approach  affighted,  fly.  Bowles.  Theocv 
She  comes !  the  Goddefs  comes  !  The  dreadful  Cry 

Of  howling  Dogs  gives  Notice  fhe  is  nigh.  Bowles.  Theoe- 

HEIFER, 

Sprightly  as  unyok'd  Heifers,  on  whofe  Head 
The  tender  Crefcents  but  begin  to  fpread.     Duke.  Theoc. 

As  when  the  raging  Heifer  thro'  the  Grove, 
Stung  with  Defire,  purfues  her  wand'ring  Love  j. 
Faint  at  thelaft,  fhe  feeks  the  weedy  Pools, 
To  quench  her  Thirft,  and  on  the  Rufhes  rowls  ; 
There  lows  her  Moan,  defpairing  and  forlorn  ; 
Carelefs  of  Night  -t  unmindful  to  return.    Dryd.  Virg. 

My  brinded  Heifer  to  the  Stake  I  lay  r 
Two  thriving  Calves  fhe  fuckles  twice  a  Day  : 
And  twice,  Belides,  her  Beeftings  never  fail 
To  (lore  the  Dairy  with  a  brimming  Pail.    Dryd.  Virg, 

HELL. 

Now  CeJf&s,  with  his  glorious  Guide,  invades 
The  Mlent  Regions  of  the  fleeting  Shades  : 
Where  Rocks~and  ruful  Defarts  are  defcry'd  ; 
And  fullen  Styx  rowls  down  his  lazy  Tide.     Garth. 

He  dar*d  to  enter  the  black  Jaws  of  Hell  ; 
Me  faw  the  Grove  where  gloomy  Horrours  fpread  $ 
The  Ghofts  5  the  ghaftly  Tyrant  of  the  Dead.  Creech.  Virg.. 

All  thefe  Cocytus  bounds  with  fquallid  Reeds, 
With  muddy  Ditches;  and  with  deadly  Weeds: 
And  baleful  Styx  incompafles  around,  (Virg> 

With  nine  flow  circling  Stream?,  th'  unhappy  Grounds  Dr. 

The  Gates  of  Hell  are  open  Night  and  Day  -r 
Saiooilithe  Defcent,  and  ';afy  is  the  Way  ; 

But, 
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But,  to  return,  and  view  the  chearful  Skies, 

In  this  the  Task,  the  mighty  Labour  lies  :. 

To  few  great  Jupiter  imparts  this  Grace  ; 

And  thofe  of  ihining  Worth,  and  heav'hly  Race  : 

Betwixt  thofe  Regions,  and  our  upper  Light, 

Deep  Forefts,  and  impenetrable  Night 

Pofiefs  the  middle  Space :  Th'  infernal  Bounds 

Cocytus,  with  his  fable  Waves,  flu-rounds.    Dryd,  Virg> 

— — —- Long  is  the  Way, 

And  hard,  that  out  of  Hell  leads  up  to  Light : 
Our  Prison  ftrong,  this  large  Convex  of  Fire, 
Outragious  to  devour,  immures  us  round 
Ninefold,  and  Gates  of  burning  Adamant, 
Barr'd  over  us,  prohibit  ail  Egrefs.    Milt.  Par.  Loffc. 

Satan,  th*  Adversary  of  God  and  Man, 
Puts  on  fwsft  Wings,  and  tow'rdsthe  Gates  of  Hell 
Explores  his  (blitary  Flight :  fometimes 
He  fcours  the  right  Hand  Coatt,  fometimes  the  left  5 
Now  (haves  with  level  Wing  the  Deep,  then  foars 
Up  to  rhe  firy  Concave,  towering  hiah : 
As  when  far  off  at  Sea  a  Fleet  defcry'd 
Hangs  in  the  Clouds,  by  Equinoctial  Wind's 
Clofe  failing  from  Bengala,  or  the  Ifles 
Of  Ternate  and  Tidorc,  whence  Merchants  bring 
Their  fpicy  Drugs :  they  on  the  trading  Flood 
Thro'  the  wide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape 
Ply  (lemming  nightly  tow'rds  the  Pole  :  fofeem'd 
Far  off  the  flying  Fiend  :.  at  laft  appear 
Hell  Bounds  high  reaching  to  the  horrid  Roof, 
And  thrice  threefold  the  Gates  j  three  Folds  were  bral^ 
Three  Ir'n,  three  of  Adamantine  Rock, 
Impenetrable,  impal'd  with  circling  Fire,. 
Yet  unconfum'd.    Before  rhe  Gates  there  fate 
On  either  fide  a  formidable  Shape  ; 
The  one  feem'd  Woman  to  the  Waift,  and  fair,, 
But  ended  foul  in  many  a  fcaly  Fold 
Voluminous  and  vaft,  a  Serpent  arm'd 
With  mortal  Sting:  about  her  Middle  round 
A  Cry  of  Hell-Hounds  never  ceaung  bark'd 
"With  wide  Cerberean.  Mouths  full  loud,  and  rung: 
A  hideous  Peal :  yet,  when  they  lift,  would  creep,. 
If  aught  diiturb'd  their  Noife,  into  her  Womb, 
And  kennd  there,  yet  there  (till  bark'd  and  howld> 
Within  unfeen.    Far  lefs  abhorr'd  than  thefe 
Vcx'd  Scylla,  bathing  in  the  Sea  that  parts 
Calabria  from  the  hoarfe  Trinasn&u  Shore. 

-«—-The 
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The  other  Shape, 


If  Shape  it  might  be  call'd,  that  Shape  had  none 
DiflinguiQiable  in  Member,  Joint,  or  Limb, 
Or  Subilanee  might  be  call'd  that  Shadow  feem'd,. 
For  each  feem'd  either;  black  it  flood  as  Night, 
Fierce  as  ten  Furies,  terrible  as  Hell, 
And  (hook  a  dreadful  Dart  ;  what  feem'd  his  Head- 
Trie  Likenefs  of  a  Kingly  Crown  had  on. 
Satan  was  now  at  Hand  ;  and  from  his  Seat 
TheMonfter  moving  onward  came  as  fafl 
With  horrid  Strides  :  Hell  trembled  as  he  flrode. 
Th'  undaunted  Fiend  what  this  might  be  admir'd  ; 
Admir'd,  not  feai  'd ;  -   ■■ 
And  with  difdainful  Look  thus  firft  began. 
Whence,  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  Shape, 
That  dar'fl,  tho'grim  and  terrible,  advance 
Thy  mifcreated  Front  athwart  my  Way  ? 

So  fpake  the  griefly  Terrour,  and  in  Shape, 
So  fpeaking  and  fo  threat'ning,  grew  tenfold 
More  dreadful  and  deform.  ■   ■  » 

The  fnaky  Sorcerefs,  that  fat 

Faft  by  Hell  Gate,  and  kept  the  fatal  Key ^ 

From  her  Side  the  fatal. Key.,. 

Sad  Inftrument  of  all  our  Woe,  (he  took  ; 
And  tow'rds  the  Gate  rouling  her  beftial  Train, 
Forthwith  the  huge  Portcullis  high  up  drew, 
Which,  but  her  felf,  not  all  the  Stygian  Pow'rs 
Cotsld  once  have  mov'd  ;  then  in  the  Key-hole  turns 
Th'  intricate  Wards,  and  ev'ry  Bolt  and  Bar, 

Of  rnafly  Ir'n  or  folid  Rock  with  Eafe 
Unfaflens :  On  a  fudden  open  My 
With  impetuous  Recoil  and  jarring  Sound' 
Th'  infernal  Doors,  and  on  their  Hinges  grate- 
Harfh  Thunder,  that  the  lowed  Bottom  fhook 
Of  Erebus.    She  open'd  j  but  to  fhut 
Excel'd  her  PowV  :  the  Gates  wide  open  flood, 
That  with  extended  Wings  a  banner'd  Hofl, 
Under  fpread  Enfigns  marching,  might  pafs  through,. 
With  Horfr  and  Chariots  rank'd  in  loofe  Array  ; 
So  wide  they  ilood,  and,  like  a  Furnace  Mouth, 
Cafl  forth  redounding  Smoke  and  ruddy  Flame.    Milr.. 

(Par.Lofh 
Beneach  the  filent  Chambers  of  the  Eanh, 
Beneath  the  Den?  where  unfledg'd  Tempdls  lie, 
And  Infant  Wine    their  tender  Voices  try  : 
Beneath  iV  eternal  Fountain  of  all  Waves, 
Where  their  vafl  Court  the  Mother-waters  keep, 

And, 
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And,  undifturb'd  by  Moons,  in  Silence  fleep  : 

There  is  a  Place,  deep,  wond'rous  deep,  below, 

Which  genuine  Night  and  Honour  overflow, 

No  Bound  controuls  th*  unweary'd  Space,  but  Hell ; 

Endlefs  as  thofe  dire  Pains  that  in  it  dwell.    Cowl.  DavkL 

The  vaft,  unbottom'd  Gulph  of  Hell, 
Where  Sin  and  Death  in  all  their  Terrours  dwell ; 
Horrour  and  Night  hang  difrrral  o'er  the  Place, 
And  griefly  Fo:  ms  fill  all  the  gloomy  Space  : 
Dead  Seas  of  pond'rous  Darknefs  lie  around, 
And  the  fad  Realms  from  Light's  grey  Frontiers  bound: 
Darknefs,  which  blunts  the  (haipeft-pointed  Ray, 
And,  unannoy'd,  repels  th'  invading  Day  : 
In  flaming  Heaps  the  livid  Ocean  rouls. 
And  fcalding  Waves  involve  defpairing  Sculs: 
All  Hope,  for  ever  banifli'd,  flies  the  Place, 
And  fix'd  Defpair  firs  pale  in  ev'ry  Face  : 
Here  panting  Thirft  with  ghaftly  Famine  dwells  j 

■  ■  ■■-■ Here,  how  to  moan, 

Sad  Grief  firft  learnt;  and  Torment  how  to  groan, 

Here  uninftructed  Death  firft  learnt  her  Arts,  f  Arrh. 

Firft  ftrung  her  Bow,  and  pointed  firft  her  Darts.     Blac.  K. 

Where  am  I  now  ?  Upon  the  Brink  of  Life, 
The  Gulph  before  me,  Devils  to  pufh  me  on, 
And  Heav'n  behind  me  doling  all  its  Doors. 
A  thoufand  Years  for  ev'ry  Hour  I've  paft ; 
O  could  I  'Icape  fo  cheap!  But  ever  !  ever  V 
Still  to  begin  an  endlefs  Round  of  Woes  ! 
To  be  renew'd  for  Pains,  and  laft  for  Hell  ! 
Yet  can  Pains  laft,  when  Bodies  cannot  laft  ? 
Can  earthly  Subftance  endlefs  Flames  endure  T 
Or  when  one  Body  wears  and  flies  away,  (ofGuif, 

Do  Souls  thruft  forth  another  Cruft  of  Clay  ?    Dryd.  Duke 

See,  Hell  fets  wide  its  Adamantine  Doors : 
See,  thro'  the  fable  Gates  the  black  Cocytns 
In  fmoky  Circles  rouls  its  firy  Waves : 
Hear,  hear  the  ftunning  Harmonies  of  Woe, 
The  Din  of  rattling  Chairs,  the  Clafh  of  Whips, 
Of  Groans,  of  loud  Complaints,  of  piercing  Shrieks, 
That  wide  thro'  all  its  gloomy  World  refound  : 
How  huge  Megaera  fta.ks!  What  fneaming  Fires 
Blaz,efrom  her- glaring  Eyes  !  What  Serpents  curl 
In  horrid  Wreaths,  and  hifs  around  her  Head! 
Now,  now  (he  drags  me  to  the  Bar  of  Minos  l 
See,  how  the  awful  Judges  of  the  Dead 
Look  ftedfaft  Hate,  and'horribl.  Difmay  ! 
See*  Minos  turns  away  his  loathing  Eyes  ^ 

Rage 
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Rage  choaks  his  ftrnggling  Words:  the  fatal  Urn 
Drops  from  his  trembling  Hand.    Smith.  Phaed.  8c  Hipi- 

I  faw  the  burning  Centre, 

Saw  the  dire  Secrets  of  th'  infernal  World, 

Beheld  the  fevere  Judges  of  paleGhofts, 

The  Furies,  and  th*  inexorable  King, 

Beheld  the  molten  Gold  of  flying  Styx, 

That  calls  adifmal  Light,  and  (cares  the  Damn'dj 

Millions  of  Ghofts,  that  llar'd  with  ftony  Eyes, 

And  gnafh'd  with  iron  Teeth,  I  there  beheld, 

Tofs'd  from  the  Banks  amidft  the  flaming  Gold,    (6c  Vfrg,. 

Ard  plung'd  by  red-hot  Prongs  of  fnaky  Furies.    Den.  Ap* 

O,  thou  haft  given  me  fuch  a  Glimpfe  of  Hell, 
So  pufh'd  me  forward,  even  to  the  Brink 
Of  that  irremeable  burning  Gulph, 
That,  looking  in  th'  Abyfs,  I  dare  not  leap.    Dr.  D.  Seb, 

Thy  Lot  will  be 
Eternal  Torments,  baths  of  boiling  Sulphur, 
Viciffitudes  of  Fires,  and  then  of  Frofts.    Dryd.  OEdip, 

In  liquid  Burnings,  or  on  dry  to  dwell, 
Is  all  the  fad  Variety  of  Hell.    Dryd.  Stare  of  Inn, 

Is  this  the  Region,  this  the  Soil,  the  Clime, 
Said  then  the  lolt  Archangel,  this  the  Seat 
That  we  muft  change  forlhleav'n,  this  mournful  Glo&n 
For  that  celeftial  Light  ? 

Farewel  happy  Fields, 

Where  Joy  for  ever  dwells  :  Hail  Honours,  hail 
Infernal  World,  and  thou,  profound'eft  Hell, 
Receive  thy  new  PofTeiTor..  ■ 

-—^ — —  Here  at  leaft 

We  (hall  be  free,  th'  Almighty  has  not  built 
Here  for  his  Envy,  will  not  drives  us  hence  : 
Here  we  may  reign  fecure,  and  in  my  Choice, 
To  reign  is  worth  Ambition  though  in  Hell.    Milt  Par.  B.i ,' 

(Spoken  by  Satan. 

■  The  happier  State 

In  Heav'n,  which  follows  Dignity,  might  draw 
Envy  from  each  Inferiour ;  but  who  here 
Will  envy  whom  the  higheft  Place  expofes 
Foremoft  to  (land  againlt  the  Thund'rer's  Aim 
Your  Bulwark,  and  condemns  thegreateft  Share 
Of  endlefs  Pain  ?  Where  there  is  then  no  Good 
For  which  to  ftrive,  no  Strife  can  grow  up  there 
From  Faction ;  for  furenone  will  claim  in  Hell 
Precedence  ;  none  whofe  Portion  is  fo  fmal-1 
Of  prefent  Pain,  that  with  ambitious  Mind 

Will  covet  more, Milt.  Par.  Loft. 

Shall 
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« Shall  we  fit  ling'ring  here 

Heav'n's  Fugitives,  and  for  our  dwelling  Place 
Accept  this  dark  opprobrious  Den  of  Shame, 
The  Prifon  of  his  Tyranny,  who  reigns 
By  our  Delay  ?  No  :  let  us  rather  cbufe, 
Arm'd  with  Hell  Flames  and  Fury,  all  at  once 
O'er  Heav'n's  high  Towrrs  to  force  reliftlefs  Way, 
Turning  our  Tortures  into  horrid  Arms 
Againft  theToit'rer  :  when  to  meet  the  Noife 
Of  his  almighty  Engine  he  fhallhear 
Infernal  Thunder  ;  and  for  Lightning  fee 
Black  Fire  and  Horrour  fhot  with  equal  Rage 
Among  his  Angels  ;  and  his  Tnrone  it  felf 
Mixt  with  Tartarean  Sulphur,  and  ftrange  Fire, 

His  own  invented  Torments. —    ■■ 

Who  but  felt  of  late 

When  the  fierce  Foe  hung  on  our  brokenrReer 
Infulting,  and  purftfd  us  thro*  the  Deep, 
With  what  Compulfion  and  laborious  Flight 

"We  funk  thus  low  ? 

■  Can  there  be  in  Hell 

Fear  to  be  worfe  deftroy'd  ?  What  can  be  worfe 

Than  to  dwell  here,  driv'h  out  from  Blifs,  condemned 

In  this  abhorred  Den  to  utter  Woe  ; 

Where  Pain  of  unextinguifhable  Fire 

Muft  exercife  us  without  Hop?  of  End 

The  VafiTals  of  his  Anger,  when  the  Scourge 

Inexorably,  and  the  tort'ring  Hour  (by  Moloch, 

Calls  us  to  Penance? —    Milt. Par.  Loft.  Spoken 

■      ■  ■ Our  final  Hope 

Is  flat  Defpair :  we  muft:  exafperate 
Th*  Almighty  Vi£tor  to  fpend  all  his  Rage, 
And  that  muft  end  us  ;  that  muft  be  our  Cure, 
To  be  no  more  :  fad  Cure  !  for  who  would  lo(e, 
Tho'  full  of  Pain,  this  intellectual  Being, 
Thofe  Thoughts  that  wander  thro'  Eternity, 
To  perifh  rather,  fwallow'd  up  and  loft 
In  the  wide  Womb  of  unceated  Night, 
Devoid  of  Senfe  and  Motion  ?  And  who  knows,, 
Let  this  be  good,  whether  our  angry  Foe 
Can,  or  will  ever  give  it  ?-  How  he  can 
Is  doubtful :  that  he  never  will  is  fure. 
Will  he,  fo  wife,  let  loofe  at  once  his  Ire, 
Belike  thro'  Impotence,  or  unaware, 
To  give  his  Enemies  their  Wifti,  and  end 
Them  in  his  Anger,  whom  bis  Anger  faves 

To- 
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To  punifh  endlefs  < 


We  are  decreed, 
Referv'd,  and  deftin'd  to  eternal  Woe  : 
Whatever  doing,  what  can  we  fuffer  more, 
What  can  we  {uffer  wovfe  ?  Is  this  then  worft? 
What,  when  we  fled  amain,  purfu'd  and  ftrook 
With  Heav'n's  afflifting  Thunder,  and  befought 
The  Deep  to  fhelter  us  ?  this  Hell  feem'd  then 
A  Refuge  from  thofe  Wounds:  or  when  we  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  Lake  ?  that  Cure  was  worfe. 
What,  it  the  Breath,  that  kindled  thofe  grim  Fires, 
Awak'd  fhould  blow  them  into  fevenfold  Rage, 
And  plunge  us  in  the  Flames  ?  Or  from  above 
Should  intermitted  Vengeance  arm  again 
His  red  right  Hand  to  plague  us?  What,  if  all 
Her  Stores  were  open'd,  and  this  Firmament 
Of  Hell  fhould  fpout  her  Cataracls  of  Fire, 
Impendent  Horrours,  threatening  hideous  Fall 
One  Day  upon  our  Heads ;  while  we  perhaps, 
Defigningor  exhorting  glorious  War, 
Caught  in  a  firy  Temped,  (hall  be  hurl'd 
Each  on  bis  Rock  transfixt,  the  Sport  and  Prey 
Of  racking  Whirlwinds ;  or  for  ever  funk 
"Under  yon'  boiling  Ocean,  wrapt  in  Chains, 
There  to  converfe  with  everlaiting  Groans, 
Unrefpited,  unpity'd,  unrepriev'd, 
Ages  of  hopelefs  End  ?  this  would  be  worfe. 
Shall  we  then  live  thus  vile,  the  Race  of  Heav'n, 
Thus  trampled,  thus  expel'd,  to  fuffer  here 
Thefe  Chains  and  Torments?  much  better  thefe  than  worfe 
By  my  Advice ;  fince  Fate  inevitable 
Subdues  us,  and  omnipotent  Decree, 

The  Vigor's  Will. Milt.  Par.  Loft.  Spoken  by  Belial. 

Suppofe  he  fhould  relent, 

And  publifh  Grace  to  all,  onPromife  made 

Of  new  Subjection  ;  with  what  Eyes  could  we- 

Stand  in  his  Pretence  humble,  and  receive 

Strict  Laws  impos'd,  to  celebrate  his  Throne 

With  warbled  Hymns,  and  to  his  Godhead  fing 

Forc'd  Hallelujah's  j  while  he  lordly  fits 

Ourenvy'd  Sov'reign,  and  his  Altar  breathes 

Ambrofial  Odours  and  ambrorial  FlowVs, 

Our  fervile  Off'rings  ?  This  rauft  be  our  Task 

In  Heav*n,  this  our  Delight:  how  wearifome 

Eternity  fo  fpent,  in  Worfhin  paid  (Mammon. 

To  whom  we  hate  I.  Milt.  Par.  Loll.  B.  *.  Spoken  by 

_— The 
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The  King  of  Heav'n  has  doom'd 

This  Place  our  Dungeon,  not  our  fafe  Retreat 

Beyond  his  potent  Arm,  to- live  exempt 

From  Heav'n's  high  Jurifdiaion,  in  new  League 

Banded  againft  his  throne,  but  to-remam 

In  ftritteft  Bondage,  tho'thus  rarremov  d 

Under  th'  inevitable  Curb,  referv'd 

His  captive  Multitude :  for  he,  be  fore,         , 

In  Height  or  Depth,  (till  fir  ft  and  laft  will  reiga 

Sole  King,  and  of  his  Kingdom   lofe  no  I  art 

By  our  Revolt,  but  over  Hell  extend 

His  Empire,  and  with  iron  Sceptrerule     ( 

Us  here,  as  with  his  golden  thofe  in  Heav  n-L 

For  what  Peace  will  be  given 

To  us  enflav'd,  but  Cuftody  fevere, 

And  Stripes,  and  arbitrary  Punifhment 

Inflifted  I  And  what  Peace  can  we  return, 

But  to  our  Pow'r,  Hoftility  and  Hate, 

Untam'd  Reluctance,  and  Revenge  tho  flow, 

Yet  ever  plotting  how  the  Conqu'ror  lealt  < 

May  reap  his  Conqueft,  and  may  leaft  rejoice, 

Indoingwhat  we  molt  in  *^^j*f^h. 

HERCULES. 

O  PowV,  who  haft  deferv'd  in  Heav'n  a  Throne, 
Not  giv'n,  but  by  thy  Labours  made  thy  own,    Dr.  UvicT. 
Alcides  thus  his  Race  began, 
O'er  Infancy  he  fwiftly  ran  : 
The  future  God  at  firft  was  more  than  Man. 
Dangers,  and  Toils,  and  Juno's  Hate 
Ev'n  o'er  his  Cradle  lay  in  wait ; 
And  there  he  grappled  firft  with  Fate. 
In  his  young  Hands  the  hiding  Snakes  he  prefs  d  ; 
So  early  was  the  Deity  confefs'd  ! 
Thus,  by  degrees,  he  rufe  to  Jove's  imperial  Seat  : 
Thus  Difficulties  prove  a  Soul  legitimately  great.    Dryd_ 

Thus,  when  Alcides  rais'dhis  Infant  Cry, 
The  Snakes  befieg'd  his  young  Divinity  : 
But  vainly  with  their  forked  Tongues  they  threat; 
For  Oppofition  makes  a  Hero  great, 
To  needful  Succour  all  the  Good  will  run  ; 
And  Jove  aflert  the  Godhead  of  his  Son.    Dryd. 

HHO. 
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HERO. 

Heroes  are  for  heroiek  Deeds  defign'd  : 
And  noble  Work  attends  a  noble  Mind.    Blac.JP.  Arth, 

The  Hero's  Bread  ftill  fwells  with  great  Deflgns, 
In  ev'ry  Thought  the  tow'ring  Genius  Chines.    Add. 

Heroes  are  Bleflings  on  the  World  beftow'd 
To  reap  the  Honour,  but  Mankind  the  Good.  Blac.  K.  ArfJ 

Hero's  in  Heav'n's  peculiar  Mould  are  caft  ; 
They  and  their  Poets  are  not  form'd  in  hafte  :         (the  lafh 
Man  was  the  firft  in  God's  Defign,  and  Man  was  made 

Falfe  Hero's,  made  by  Flatt'ry  fo, 
Heav'n  can  ftrike  our,  like  Sparkles,  at  a  Blow  ; 
But,  ere  a  Prince  is  to  PerfeSion  brought, 
He  cofts  Omnipotence  a  fecond  Thought : 
With  Toil  and  Sweat, 
With  hard'ning  Cold,  and  foaming  Hear, 
The  Cyclops  did  their  Strokes  repeat, 
Before  th' impenetrable  Shield  was  wrought. 
It  looks  as  it  the  Maker  would  not  own 

The  noble  Work  for  his, 
Before  'twas  try'd,  and  found  a  Mafterpiece.    DrycU 

The  Hero's  Souls,  irregular  to  us, 
Yet  move,  like  Planets,  in  their  proper  Sphere, 
Performing  even  Courfe, 
In  Paths  uneven  to  Beholders  Eyes,    Dryd.  Love.  Trium. 

The  Minds  of  Heroes  their  ov/n  Meafures  arej 
They  ftand  exempted  from  the  Rules  of  War  : 
Whilft  tim'rous  Wit  goes  round,  or  fords  the  Shore, 
He  (hoots  the  Gulph,  and  is  already  o'er.    Dryd.  Conq,  of 

(Gran*  p.  2, 
He's  brave,  he's  flry,  youthful  and  belov'd  ; 
His  Courage  charms  the  Men,  his  Form  the  Women : 

His  very  Sports  are  War 

O !  he's  all  Hero,  fcorns  th'  inglorious  Eafe 
Of  lazy  Crete,  delights  to  fhine  in  Arms, 
To  wield  the  Sword,  and  launch  the  pointed  Spear  % 
To  tame  the  gen'i  ous  Horfe,  that  nobly  wild 
Neighs  on  the  Hills,  and  dares  the  angry  Lion  ; 
To  join  the  ftruggling  Courfers  to  his  Chariot, 
To  make  their  ftubborn  Necks  the  Rein  obey,  (Hip. 

To  turn,  to  flop,  or  ftretch  along  the  Plain.  Smith.Phsed.Sc 
Surely  our  Authors  are  to  blame, 
For  making  fome  well-founding  Name, 
A  Pattern  ht  for  modern  Knights. 
To  copy  out  in  Frays  and  Fights  ; 

Lifce 
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Like  thofe,  that  a  whole  Street  do  raze 
To  build  a  Palace  in  the  Place  ; 
They  never  care  how  many  others 
■  Thev  kill,  without  Regard  of  Mothers, 
Or  Wives,  or  Children,  fo  they  can 
Make  up  Tome  fierce,  dead-doing  Man, 
Compos'd  or"  many  ingredient  Valours, 
Juft  like  the  Manhood  or*  nine  Tailours.    Hud. 
Like  Heroes,  in  Sea-Fights,  we  feek  Renown, 
To  fire  fome  hoilile  Ship,  we  burn  our  own.    Garth, 

HIFTOLITUS. 

Hippolitus,  as  old  Records  have  faid, 
Was  by  his  Stepdame  fought  to  fhare  her  Bed  : 
But,  when  no  female  Arts  his  Mind  could  move, 
She  turn'd  to  furious  Hate  her  impious  Love  : 
Torn  by  wild  Horfcs  on  the  fandy  Shore,  *> 

Another's  Crimes  th'  unhappy  Hunter  bore  ^  S 

Glutting  his  Father's  Eyes  with  guildefs  Gore:  > 

But  chalte  Diana,  who  his  Death  deplor'd, 
With  ^fculapian  Herbs  his  Life  reftor'd  : 
Then  Jove,  whofaw  from  high,  with  jult  Difdain; 
The  Dead  infpir'd  with  vital  Life  again, 
Struck  to  the  Centre,  with  his  flaming  Dart, 
Th'  unhappy  Founder  of  the  Godlike  Art : 
But  Trivia  kept  in  fecret  Shades  alone, 
Her  Care,  Hippolitus,  to  Fate  unknown  ; 
And  cali'd  him  Virbius,  in  th'  .-"Egerian  Grove, 
Where  then  he  liv'd  obfeure,  but  fafefrom  Jove  : 
For  this,  from  Trivia's  Temple  and  her  Wood  •* 

Are  Courfers  driv'n,  who  flied  their  Mailer's  Blood,         S 
Affrighted  by  the  Monfters  of  the  Flood.    Dryd.  Virg.     J 

H1TTOMENES. 

So  when  Hippomenes  beheld  rhe  Race, 
Where  Lofs  was  Death,  and  Conqueftbut  a  Face, 
He  itood  amazed  at  the  fatal  Strite, 
Wondering  that  Love  fhould  dearer  be  than  Life: 
But  when  he  faw  the  Prize,  no  longer  ftay'd. 
But  thro'  thofe  very  Dangers  fought  the  Maid, 
And  won  her  too. ■  — J —  Sedl. 

Hippo  nenes,  who  ran  witn  noble  Strife 
To  win  his  Lady,  or  to  lofe  his  Life, 
(What  Shift  fome  Men  will  make  to  get  a  Wife  9 
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Threw  down  a  golden  Apple  in  her  Way  : 

For  all  her  Hade,  (he  could  not  chufe  but  ftay. 

Renown  faid,  run  :  the  glitt'ring  Bribe  cry'd,  hold  : 

The  Man  might  have  been  hang'd,  but  for  his  Gold. 

She  faw  ;  (he  figh'd;  her  nimble  Feet  refufe 

Their  wonted  Speed,  and  (he  took  Pains  to  lofe.Dr.Theoc. 

HOMER. 

HailGodofVerfe! 
Thou  art  the  unexhausted  Ocean,  whence 
Sprung  firft,  and  (till  do  flow,  th' eternal  Rills  of  Senfe: 

To  none  but  thee  our  Art  divine  we  owe, 
From  whom  it  had  its  Rife,  and  full  Perfection  too: 
Thou  art  the  mighty  Bank,  that  ever  doit  fupply, 
Throughout  the  World,  the  whole  poetick  Company  : 
With  thy  vail  Stock  alone  they  traffick  for  a  Name, 
And  fend  their  glorious  Ventures  out  to  all  the  Coafts  of 

(Fame. 
How  trulier  blind  was  dull  Antiquity, 
Who  faften'd  that  unjuft  Reproach  on  thee? 
Who  can  the  (enfelefs  lying  Tale  believe, 
Or  think 'thou  didft  want  Sight,  by  whom  all  others  fee  ? 
Whatever  Earth  does  in  her  pregnant  Bowels  bear, 

Or  on  her  fruitful  Surface  wear, 
Whate'er  the  fpacious  Fields  of  Air  contain, 
Or  far  extended  Territories  cf  the  Main, 
Is  by  the  skilful  Pencil  fo  exaitly  fhewn, 
We  fcarce  difcern  where  thou,  or  Nature  belt  has  drawn  : 

Beyond  the  Travels  of  the  Sun  and  Year, 
Beyond  this  glorious  Scene  of  (tarry  Tapeftry, 
Where  the  vaft  Purlieus  of  the  Sky, 
And  boundlefs  Wafte  or  Nature  lies, 
Thy  Voyages  thou  mak'ft,  and  bold  Difcoveries.  Old. 

• From  his  abundant  Spring 

Succeeding  Poets  draw  the  Songs  they  fing  : 

From  him  they  take,  from  him  adorn,  their  Themes  j 

And  into  little  Channels  cut  his  Streams : 

Rich  in  his  Store! Creech.  Manil. 

H  O  N  E  S  T  r. 

Anhonefl  Mind,  to  Virue's  Precepts  true, 
Contemns  the  Fury  of  a  law'efs  Crew: 
Firm,  as  a  Rock,  he  to  his  Purpofeftands, 
And  thinks  a  Tyrant's  Frown,  as  weak  as  his  Commands. 

If 
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ff  afl  the  heav'nly  Orbs,  confus'dly  hurl'd, 
Should  dafh  to  Pieces,  and  fhould  crufh  the  World, 
Undaunted  he  the  mighty  Crafh  would  bear, 
Nor  in  his  Bixaft  admit  a  Thought  of  Fear.  ■ 

Some  loofe  the  Bands 

Of  antient  Friendfhip,  cancel  Nature's  Laws 

For  Pageantry,  and  tawdry  Gugaws.    Some 

Renounce  their  Sires,  oppofe  Paternal  Right 

For  Rule  and  Pow'r ;  and  others  Realms  invade 

With  fpecious  Shews  of  Love.    This  trait'rous  Wretch 

Betrays  his  Sov'raign.    Others,  deftitute 

Of  real  Zeal,  to  ev'ry  Altar  bend, 

By  Lucre  fway'd,  and  act  the  bafeft  Things 

To  be  ftyl'd  Hon'rable.    The  honeft  Man, 

Simple  of  Heart,  prefers  inglorious  Want 

To  ill-got  Wealth  :  rather  from  Door  to  Door 

A  jocund  Pilgrim,  tho'  diftrefs'd,  he'll  rove, 

Than  break  his  plighted  Faith  :  nor  Fear,  nor  Hone, 

Will  (hock  his  fled  fa  ft  Soul :  rather,  debarr'd 

Each  common  Privilege,  cut  off  from  Hopes 

Of  meaneftGain,  of  prefent  Goods  defpoil'd, 

He'll  bear  the  Marks  of  Infamy,  contemn'd, 

Unpity'd  ;  yet  his  Mind,  of  Evil  pure, 

Supports  him,  and  Intention  free  from  Fraud. 

If  no  Retinue  with  obfervantEyes 

Attend  him  5  if  he  can't  with  Purple  Stain 

Of  cumb'rous  Veftments,  labour'd  o'er  with  Gold, 

Dazle  the  Crowd,  and  fet  them  all  agape  ; 

Yet,  clad  in  homely  Weeds,  from  Envy's  Darts 

Remote  he  lives,  nor  knows  the  nightly  Pangs 

Of  Confcience,  nor  with  Spectres  griefly  Forms, 

Demons,  or  injur'd  Souls,  at  Clofe  of  Day, 

Annoy'd,  fad  interrupted  Slumbers  finds : 

But,  as  a  Child,  whofe  unexperiene'd  Age 

Nor  evil  Purpofe  fears,  nor  knows,  enjoys 

Night's  fweet  Refrefhment,  humid  Sleep,  fincere. 

. — —  His  Thoughts 

Are  exercis'd  with  Speculations  deep 
Of  Good,  andjuft,  and  Meet,  and  th'wholfome  Rules 
Of  Temp'rance ;  and  aught  that  may  improve 
The  moral  Life  ;  not  fedulous  to  rail, 
Nor  with  envenom'd  Tongue  to  blaft  the  Fame 
Of  harmlefs  Men,  or  fecret  Whifpsrsfpread, 
'Mong  faithful  Friends  to  breed  Diitruit  and  Hate. 
Studious  of  Virtue,  he  no  Life  obferves 
Except  his  own  j  his  own  imploys  his  Cares, 
Large  Subject !  that  he  labours  daily  to  refine.  Phil.  Cyd. 

An 


4o8  HO 

An  honeft  Man  he  is,  and  hates  the  Slime, 
That  flicks  on  filthy  Deeds.    Shak.  Othello. 

So  down-right,  generous,  frank,  and  open, 
He  thinks  Mankind  as  honeft  as  himfelf:  (Conq, 

He  means  no  111,  and  confequently  fears  none.     Hig.  Gen. 

Honeft  as  Truth  itfelf,  ■  Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

His  Nature  is  fo  far  from  doing  Harms, 
That  he  fufpects  none.    Shak.  K.  Lea?'. 

Plain  Souls,  like  mine,  judge  others  like  thcmfelves, 

Men  of  a  fiee  and  open  Nature,  (Dryd.  Cleorru 

Still  think  Men  honeft,  that  but  feem  to  be  fo.  Shak.K.Lear. 

To  feem  to  be,  and  not  be  what  I  feem, 
Are  Things  my  honeft  Nature  underftands  not.  Dr.  Cleom* 

I  am  more  plain  than  dull  Simplicity, 
And  artlefs  as  the  Infancy  of  Truth.  Shak.Troi.  6c  CrefT. 

The  Brave  and  Gen'rous  aft  without  Deceit : 
Ignoble  Minds  work  by  ignoble  Ways.  Ravenfc.  Pal.Husb* 

How  fhould  the  Man,  that  moves  by  Craft  or  Fear, 
Or  ever  greatly  think,  or  ever  greatly  dare.  ■ 

Short  is  the  Date  in  which  ill  A&s  prevail ; 
But  Honefty's  a  Rock  can  never  fail.    Steele.  Fun. 

Thy  Thoughts  all  clear,  as  criftal  Currents,  ftream, 
In  various  Play  courting  each  other  down, 
From  the  fair  Fountain  of  an  honeft  Soul.  South.  Difapp. 

I'm  thinking,  Pierre,  how  thatdamn'd  ftarving  Quality, 
Call'd  Honefty,  got  Footing  in  the  World? 

Powerful  Villany  ftrft  fet  it  up, 

For  its  own  Eafe  and  Safety:  Honeft  Men 

Are  the  foft  eafy  Cufhions,  on  which  Knaves 

Repofe  and  fatten  :  Were  all  Mankind  Villains-, 

They'd  ilarve  each  other ;  Lawyers  would  want  Practice, 

Cut-throats  Reward  :  Each  Man  would  kill  his  Brother 

Himfelf:  none  would  be  paid  or  hang'd  for  Murder: 

Honefty  !  'Twas  a  Cheat  invented  firft 

To  bind  the  Hands  of  bold  deferving  Rogues, 

That  Fools  and  Cowards  might  fit  fate  in  Povvr, 

And  lord  it  uncontroui'd  above  their  Betters. 

Honefty's  but  a   Notion. 

Like  Wir,  much  talk'd  of,  not  to  be  defin'd  : 

Me,  that  pretends  to  moft  too,  has  leaft  Share  in't:     (Pref. 

*Tis  a  ragged  Virtue  !  Honefty  !  no  more  on'r.    Otw.  Ven. 

HONOUR. 

Honour,  thou  greareft  Bleffin<*  in  the  Gift  of  yeav'n, 
Whkh  only  arc  co  its  chief  Darlings  giv*n  : 

Cheaply 
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Cheaply  with  Blood  and  Dangers  art  thou  fought, 
r<or  canft  at  any  Rate  be  over-bought. 
Thou,  fhinmg  Honour,  art  the  nobleft  Chace 
Of  al4  the  braver  Part  of  human  Race. 
Thou  only  art  worth  living  for  below, 
And  only  worth  our  dying  too.    Oldh. 

Honour,  which  differs  Man  from  Man  much  more 
Than  Reafon  differ'd  him  from  Beafts  before, 
Suffers  this  common  Fate  of  all  Things  cood' 
By  the  blind  World  to  be  mifunderftood  : 
For  thoie,  who  mod  to  Honour  facrifice, 
Prefcribe  to  her  a  mean  and  weak  Difguife  : 
Imprifon  her  to  other's  falfe  Applaufe, 
And  from  Opinion  ilill  receive  their  Laws  : 
Whilft  that  inconttant  Idol  they  implore, 
Who  in  one  Breath  can  murder  and  adore. 
But  Honour  is  more  great  and  more  fublime, 
Above  the  Battery  of  Fare  or  Time. 
We  fee  in  Beauty  certain  Airs  are  found, 
Which  no  one  Grace  can  make,  but  all  compound 
Honour's  to  th'  Mind,  as  Beauty  to  the  Senfe; 
The  fair  Refult  of  blended  Excellence . 
As  many  Diamonds  together  lie, 
And  dart  one  Luftre  to  amaze  the  Eye  ; 
So  Honour  is  th3t  bright  Ethereal  Ray, 
Which  many  Stars  does  in  one  Light  difplay  : 
But,  as  that  Beauty  were  as  truly  fweet, 
Were  there  no  Tongue  to  praife,  no  Eye  to  fee'c  , 
So  Honour  is  its  own  Reward  and  End  • 
And,  fatisfy'd  Within,  cannot  defcend 
To  beg  the  Suffrage  of  a  vulgar  Tongue, 
Which,  by  commending  Virtue,  does  it  Wrong, 
The  peaceable  Reflections  on  the  Mind 
Will  in  a  filent  Shade  Contentment  find  : 
Honour  keeps  Court  at  home  -y  and  fcorns  to  fear 
To  be  condemn'd  abroad,  if  quitted  there.    Orinda. 

Honour's  the  Confcience  of  zn  Aft  well  done 
Which  gives  us  Pow'r  our  own  Delire  to  fluin  •' 
The  ftrong  and  fecret  Curb  of  headftrong  Will  !    fof  Gran 
The  Self-Reward  of  Good,  and  Shame  o?  111.    Dryd.  Con! 

Honour  's  a  facred  Tic  ;  the  Law  of  Kings : 
The  noble  Mind's  diftinguifliing  Perfection 
That  aids  and  ftrengthens  Virtue,  where  it'meets  her. 
And  mutates  her  Adtions,  where  {he  is  nor  : 

£  IiotrLto  be  *Portea  with.  — Add.  Cato. 

Reflect,  that  leffen'd  Fame  is  ne'er  regain'd 
And  virgin  Honour,  once,  is  always,  ftain'd: ' 

T  Timely 
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Timely  advis'd,  the  coming  Evil  fhun  : 

Better  not  do  the  Deed,  than  weep  it  done  ; 

No  Penance  can  abfolve  our  guilty  Fame  ; 

Not  Tears,  that  wafh  our  Sin,  can  waih  our  Shame.  Prior. 

Woman's  Honour 

Is  nice  as  Ermin,  will  not  bear  a  Soil.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 
He  taught  them  Honour,  Virtues  Bafhrulnefs  ! 

A  Fort  fo  yieldlefs,  that  it  fears  to  treat : 
LikePow'r,  it  grows  to  nothing,  growing  lefs  : 

Honour,  the  moral  Confcience  of  the  Great  1    D'Aven. 
Honour's  the  Soldier's  Treafure,  bought  with  Blood, 

And  kept  at  Life's  Expence. —  Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

Honour's  the  Soldier's  Confcience.    Dr.  D.  of  Guife. 
Honour  is  colder  Virtue,  fet  on  Fire.    D'Aven.  Siege  of 

(Rhodes. 
Honour  is,  like  the  Soul,  contain'din  ev*ry  Part.  D'Aven. 

(Siege  of  Rhodes. 
Honour  grows  warm  in  airy  Vefts  of  Praife.    D'Aven. 

(Siege  of  Rhodes* 
Honour  muft  yield  where  Reafon  fhould  prevail.  D'Aven. 

(Siege  of  Rhodes. 
Bafe  grov'ling  Souls  ne'er  know  true  Honour's  Worth, 
But  weigh  it  out  in  mercenary  Scales : 
Thefecret  Pleafure  of  a  gen'rous  Aft 
Is  the  great  Mind's  great  Bribe,    Dryd.  D.Seb. 
Honour's  alone  the  gen'rous  Mind's  Reward.  Dr.  Auren. 
— — —  He  was  a  Man, 
That  liv'd  up  to  the  Standard  of  his  Honour, 
And  prizM  that  Jewel  more  than  Mines  of  Wealth  : 
He'd  not  have  done  a  (bameful  Thing  but  once  ; 
Tho'  kept  in  Darknefs  from  the  World,  and  hidden, 
He  could  not  have  forgiv'n  it  to  himfelf.    Otw.Orph. 

My  Honour  is  my  own,  and  not  deriv'd 
From  this  frail  Body,      ■ 
But  that  etherial  Spark,  which  Heav'n  infpir'd, 
And  kindled  in  my  new  created  Soul.    Dr.  Love  Triump. 

Fortune  and  Life  depend  on  Fate  alone  : 
My  .Honour  and  my  Confcience  are  my  own.    Ld.  Lanfd. 

Poor  frighted  Men  at  Sea, 

To  fave  their  Lives,  caft  all  their  Goods  away. 

In  Storms  of  Fortune,  where  there  is  a  Strife, 

Which  (hall be  fav'd,  Man's  Honour  or  his  Life, 

Who  would  preferve  the  totter'd  Bark  from  Fate, 

But  fink  the  VeiTel  to  preferve  the  Freight?  How.  Veft.  Vir. 

He,  that  will  winthe  Prize  in  Honour's  Race, 
Muft,  nearer  to  the  Goal,  ftill  mend  his  Pace.    D'Aven. 

(Siege  of  Rhodes. 
Ho~ 


H  O  4" 

Honour's  a  fine  imaginary  Notion, 
That  draws  in  raw  and  uneXperienc'd  Men 
To  real  Mifchiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  Shadow.    Add.  Cato. 

Honour  is  but  an  Itch,  in  youthful  Blood, 
Of  doing  A  els  extravagantly  good  : 

We  call  that  Virtue,  which  is  only  Heat,  (Queen. 

That  reigns  in  Youth,'  till  Age  finds  out  the  Cheat.  How.In. 

Honour!  a  very  Word  !  an  empty  Name  ! 
How  dully  wretched  is  the  Slave  to  Fame  ! 
Give  me  the  Soul,  that's  large  and  unconfin'd, 
Free  as  the  Air,  and  boundlefs  as  the  Wind.  Otw.  Alcibiad. 

Who  lightly  weigh  their  Fame, 

Make  but  ill  Lovers  :  Honour's  the  ftrongeflTie;  (Her.Lov. 
That  Chain  once  broke,  there's  nothing  left  to  bind.  (Lanfd, 

Honour  (till  delights 

To  tyrannize  o'er  Love. Lanfd.  Jew  of  Ven. 

Now  Love  would  yield, 
Fierce  Honour  ftands  his  Ground,  and  keeps  the  Field  : 
Nature,  within  fedue'd,  in  vain  befriends, 
While  Honour,  with  his  Guard  of  Pride,  defends: 
O  Nature,  frail  and  faulty  in  thy  Frame, 
Fomenting  Wifhes,  Honour  muft  condemn  ! 
Or,  O  too  rigid  Honour,  thus  to  bind,  (Encfc 

When  Nature  prompts,  and  when  Detire  is  kind  !  Lanfd. Br. 
Poor  feeble  Tyrant !  who  in  vain 
Would  proudly  take  upon  her, 
Againrt  kind  Nature  to  maintain 

AfTe&ed  Rules  of  Honour. 
The  Scorn  (he  bears  fo  helplefs  proves, 

When  I  plead  Paffion  to  her, 
That  much  (he  fears,  but  more  (he  loves, 
Her  Vaffal  fnould  undo  her.    Roch. 
Thofe  formal  Lovers  be  for  ever  curtt, 
Who  fetter'd  free-born  Love  with  Honour  firft  ; 
Who  thro'  fantaftick  Laws  are  Virtue's  Fools, 
And  againii  Nature  will  be  Slaves  to  Rules.  Lanfd.  Br.Ench." 

Let  Honour  come,  I'll  ftand  the  (talking  Nothing, 
And,  when  the  bladdei'd  Air  would  turn  the  Balance, 
I'll  caft  in  Love,  fubftantial,  pond'rous  Love, 
Eternal  Love,  and  hurl  him  to  the  Beam.  Lee. P.  of  ClcveV 
Honour's  got  it,  and  keeps  her  Heart ! 
This  huffing  Honour  domineers 

In  Breads  where  he  alone  has  Place  : 
But  if  true  gen'rous  Love  appears, 

The  Hedlor  dares  not  (hew  his  Face. 
i  fall  a  Sacrifice  to  Love ; 
She  lives  a  Wretch  for  Honour's  fake; 

T  2  The? 
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Tho'  I  {till  languifli,  and  complain, 

Am  moll  inhumanly  deny'd ; 
I  have  fome  Pleafure  in  my  Pain  : 

She  can  have  none  with  all  her  Pride. 
Confider  real  Honour  then, 

You'l  find,  hers  cannot  be  the  fame  : 
'Tis  noble  Confidence  in  Men, 

In  Women  mean  miftruftful  Shame.    Roch. 
Cou'd  you  raife  me  high 


As  moft  fantaftick  Woman's  Wifh  cou'd  leach, 
And  lay  all  Natures  Riches  at  my  Feet ; 
Vd  rather  run- a  Savage  in  the  Woods, 
Amongft  brute  Beafts  grow  wrinkled  and  defbrm'd, 
As  WiTdnefs  and  mod  rude  Neglect  cou'd  make  me, 
So  I  might  ftill  preferve  my  Honour  fafe, 
From  the  deftroying  Wiles  of  faithlefs  Men.    Otw.  Orph. 
Now  mourn,  thou  God  of  Love,  iince  Honour  triumphs, 
And  crowns  his  cruel  Altars  with  thy  Spoils.  Rowe.Tamerl. 

HORACE. 

Horace  ftill  charms  with  graceful  Negligence  j 
And  without  Method  talks  us  into  Senfe: 
Does,  like  a  Friend,  familiarly  convey 
The  trueft  Notions  in  the  eafieft  Way : 
He,  who,  fupream  in  Judgment  as  in  Wit, 
Might  boldly  cenfure,  as  he  boldly  writ; 
Yet  judg'd  with  Coolnefs,  tho'  hefung  with  Fire; 
His  Precepts  teach,  but  what  his  Works  infpire : 
Our  Criticks  take  a  contrary  Extream  ; 
They  judge  with  Fury,  but  they  write  with  Phlegm.  Pope. 

HOROSCOFE. 

Onward  fhe  haftens  to  the  fam'd  Abodes, 
Where  Horofcope  invokes  th'  infernal  Gods; 
And  reach'd  the  Manfion,  where  the  Vulgar  run 
T'increafe  their  Ills,  and  throng  to  be  undone  : 
This  Wight,  all  mercenary  Projects  tries ; 
And  knows,  that  to  be  rich  is  to  be  wife : 
By  ufeful  Obfervations  he  can  tell 
The  facred  Charms,  that  in  true  Sterling  dwell : 
So  truly  Horofcope  its  Virtue  knows, 
To  this  blind  Idol  'tis  alone,  he  bows ; 
And  fanfies,  that  a  thoufand  Pound  fupplies 
The  Want  of  Twenty  thoufand  Faculties : 

Long 
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Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  Fry, 
Bold  to  prefcribe,  and  bufy  to  apply.    Garth; 

H  0  R  R  0  U  R. 

Methinks  we  (land  on  Ruins:  Nature  (hake* 
About  us  j  and  the  univerfal  Frame's 
So  loofe,  that  it  but  wants  another  Pufh, 

Tb  leap  from  off  its  Hinges. 

No  Sun  to  chear  us,  but  a  bloody  Globe, 

That  rouls  above,  a  bald  and  beamlefs  Fire : 

His  Face  o'ergrown  with  Scurf :  For  no  Sun  fliines, 

But  a  dim  winking  Taper  in  the  Skies, 

That  nodst  and  (carce  holds  up  his  drowfy  Head, 

To  glimmer  thro'  the  Damps :  Therefore  the  Seafons 

Lie  all  confus'd,  and,  by  the  Heav'ns  neglected, 

Forget  themfeives:  Blind  Winter  meets  the  Summer 

In  his  Mid-way ;  and,  feeing  not  his  Livery, 

Has  driv'n  him  headlong  back. «    Dryd.  OEdip. 

All  Things  to  univerfal  Ruin  haft  ; 
Afflicted  Nature  feems  to  breathe  her  laft:    D'Aven.  Circe, 

From  Hell's  deep  Hollow  dreadful  Groans  are  fent ; 
And  Nature  labours  with  fome  dire  Event.  Dr.  Aven.Circe* 

Sure  'cis  a  Horronr  more  than  Darknefs  brings, 
That  fits  upon  the  Night :  Fate  is  abroad  : 
Some  ruling  Fiend  hangs  in  the  dusky  Air, 
And  fcatters  Ruin,  Death,  and  wild  Diftraftion, 
O'er  all  the  wretched  Race  of  Man  below.  Rowe.  Tamer]. 

— — —  Start  Eyes  ; 
Split  Heart;  burft  ev'ry  Vein  at  this  dire  Obje&j 
At  once  diflblve  and  flow  i  Meet  Blood  with  Blood: 
Dafh  your  encount'ring  Streams  with  mutual  Violence  j 
'Till  Surges  roul,  and  foaming  Billows  rife,  (M.  Bride.' 

And  curl  their  crimfon  Heads  to  kifs  the  Clouds.    Cong, 

And  now  a  fudden  Darknefs  covers  all: 
True  genuine  Night !  N  ight  added  to  the  Groves !  (OEdip. 
The  Fogs  are  blowu  full  in  the  Face  of  Heaven,    Dryd, 

While  lift'ning  to  the  murm'ring  Leaves  he  flood, 
More  than  a  Mile  immers'd  within  the  Wood  ; 
At  once  the  Wind  was  laid;  the  whifp'ring  Sound 
Was  dumb ;  a  rinng  Earthquake  (hook  the  Ground : 
With  deeper  Brown  the  Grove  was  overfpread  :  O 

A  fudden  Horrour  feiz'd  his  giddy  Head  5  £ 

And  his  Ears  rinckled,  and  his  Colour  flea,  S 

Nature  was  in  Alarm.-— 

The  hollow  Sound 

T  1  Sung 
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Sung  in  the  Leaves ;  the  Foreft  (hook  around ; 

Air  blacken'd  $  roul'd  the  Thunder  ;  groan'd  the  Ground. 
(Dryd.  Bocc.  Theod  8c  Hon. 
Sure  'tis  the  End  of  all  Things!    Fate  has  torn 

The  Lock  of  Time  off,  and  his  Head  is  now 

The  ghaftly  Ball  of  round  Eternity! 

Call  you  thefe  Peals  of  Thunder  but  the  Yawn 

Of  bell'wing  Clouds  ?  By  Jove,  they  feem  to  me 

The  World's  lad  Groans ;  and  thofe  vaft  Sheets  of  Flame 

Are  its  laft  Blaze .'  The  Tapers  of  the  Gods, 

The  Sun  and  Moon,  run  down  like  waxen  Globes  j 

And  Chaos  is  at  Hand.  

Did  ever  Day  or  Night  fliew  ought  like  this  ? 

Anfwer,  ye  Pow'rs  divine ;  fpare  all  this  Noife, 

This  Rack  of  Heav'n;  and  fpeak  your  fatal  Pleafure: 

Why  breaks  yon'  dark  and  dusky  Orb  away  ? 

Why  from  the  bleeding  Womb  of  monftrous  Night 

Break  forth  fuch  Myriads  of  abortive  Stars? 

Why  dart  they  all  at  once  their  baleful  Influence 

In  leaking  Fires  ?  Once  more  I  ask  your  Pleafure  : 

If  that  the  Glow-worm  Light  of  human  Reafon 

Might  dare  to  offer  at  immortal  Knowledge, 

And  cope  with  Gods,  why  all  this  Storm  of  Nature? 

Why  do  the  Rocks  fplit,  and  why  rouls  the  Sea? 

Why  thefe  Portents  in  Heav'n,  and  Plagues  on  Earth  ? 

Why  thefe  gigantick  Forms,  ethereal  Monfters  ?  Lee.OEdip. 
Tell  me  what  means  this  Anger  of  the  Heav'ns  ? 

Why  did  the  Eve  defcend  fo  difmal  dark  ? 
Why  not  one  Star  to  glimmer  thro'  the  Skies  ? 

Why  fall  thofe  Clouds  fo  thick  ?  Why  iits  the  Night  (rhus. 
So  heavy  on  the  Brows  of  bended  Mountains.    Hopk.  Pyr- 

This  Rack  of  Heav'n, 

Thofe  burning  Orbs,  and  the  loud  Peals  of  Thunder, 
Thofe  flarting  Stars,  and  yonder  falling  Meteors, 
Are  common  Things  to  us ;  the  ufual  Huddle 

Of  jarring  Elements Hopk.  Pyrrhus. 

Afcend  ye  Ghofts,  fantaftick  Forms  of  Night, 
In  all  your  diff 'rent  dreadful  Shapes  afcend, 
And  match  the  prefent  Horrour  if  you  can.  Rowe.  Fair.Pen. 

An  univerfal  Horrour 

Struck  thro'  my  Eyes,  and  chilPd  my  very  Heart : 

The  chearful  Day  was  ev'ry  where  (hut  out 

With  Care,  and  left  a  more  than  midnight  Darknefs, 

Such  as  might  ev'n  be  felt:  A  few  dim  Lamps, 

That  feebly  lifted  up  their  fickly  Heads, 

Look'd  faintly  thro'  the  Shade,  and  made  it  feem 

More 
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More  difmal  by  fuch  Light :  While  thofe,  that  waited 
In  folemn  Sorrow,  mix'd  with  wild  Amazement, 
Obferv'd  a  dreadful  Silence.—  Rowe  Amb.  Stepm. 

I  can  fee  nothing  but  a  gath'ring  Temped ; 
Horrour  on  Honour  to  the  End  of  Heav'n.    Dryd.  Cleom  . 

The  bare  Remembrance 

Still  (hikes  a  thrilling  Horrouv  to  my  Heart.    Den.  Iphig. 

The  bare  Mention  ('Den.  Iphig-. 

Strikes  to  my  Heart,  like  Fate,  and  (hakes  my  Nature. 

If  we  cou'd  recount 

Our  baleful  News,  and,  at  each  Word's  Deliv'rance, 
Stab  Ponyards  in  our  Fleih  till  all  were  told, 
The  Words  wou'd  add  more  Anguifh  than  the  Wounds. 

(Shak.  Hen.  6.  p,  3. 

Should  from  their  hollow  Vaults  pale  Ghofts  refort, 
To  fill  your  Ears  with  hideous  Groans  and  Shrieks, 
The  Sound  to  you  wou'd  not  be  half  fo  wounding.   Smith. 

(P.  of  Parma: 

Ev'n  frighted  Deftiny  difowns  the  Deed, 
And  Hell  is  (truck  with  Horrour. Shak.andTate  Coriol. 

O  this  Tale  of  Horrour  ('and  Tate  Coriol. 

Would  rouze  the  fleeping  Father  from  his  Grave.       Shak. 

Sleep  on,  Virgilia  :  Wake  not  to  a  Story, 
Whofe  Horrour  wou'd  exceed  the  Force  of  Death, 
And  turn  thee  into  Stone.——  Shak.  and  Tate.  Coriol. 

By  Heav'n,  thou  haft  awaken'd  fomewhat  in  me, 
That  {hakes  my  very  Soul. Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

~ —  Speak  then,  O  fpeak,  (Love. 

While  I  have  Senfe  to  understand  the  Horrour.  Dryd. All  for 

Cold  tremblings  chill  the  Matron's  frozen  Blood, 
And  her  faint  Legs  fcarce  bear  their  Shaking  Load  : 
Her  hoavy  Haius  upright  with  Horrour  rife, 
And  ghaftly  Fears  ftar'd  wildly  in  her  Eyes.     Hopk.Ovid. 

The  filver  Moon,  averfe  to  fuch  a  Sight,  v 

Fled  from  he.  darken'd  Orb:  No  ftreak  of  Light,  S 

No  glimm'ringStar  (hot  thro' the  difmalNight.Hopk.Ovid.i 

Recoil  thou  Sun,  as  at  the  Feaft  of  Atreus, 
And  hide  the  World  in  univerfal  Darknefs; 
That  neither  Heav'n,  nor  Earth,  norGods,  nor  Men,  (Virg  . 
May  fee  a  Deed  that  will  amaze  the  Univerfe.   Den.  Ap.  6c 

Talk  on,  till  thou  make  mad  my  rouling  Brain  ; 
Groan  Mill  more  Death  -y  and  may  thofe  difmal  Sources 
Still  bubble  on,  and  pour  forth  Blood  and  Tears : 
Methinks  at  fuch  a  Meeting  Heav'n  (lands  (till ; 
The  §ea  nor  ebbs,  nor  flows:  this  Mole-hill  Earth 
Is  heav'd  no  more :   The  bufy  Emmets  ceafe.    Lee  OEdip. 
(fpoken  by  Jocafta  to  OEdipus . 
T4  The 
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The  Clouds  difpel ;  the  Sky  refum'd  her  Light ; 
And  Nature  flood  recover'd  of  her  Fright.    Dryd.  Bocc. 

(Theod.  &  Hon. 

HORSE. 

Varying  her  Theme,  the  Mufe  now  takes  Delight, 
The  fwift-heel'd  Horfe  to  praife,  and  ling  his  rapid  Flight* 

And  Tee  !  Th'  Air-born  Racers  ftart, 
Impatient  of  the  Rein  j 

Falter  they  run  than  flies  the  Scythian  Dart, 
Nor,  palling,  print  the  Plain  ! 

The  Winds  themfelves,  who  with  their  Swiftnefs  vie, 
In  vain  their  airy  Pinions  ply, 

So  far,  in  matchlefs  Speed,  thy  Conrfers  pafs 
Th'-Etherial  Authors  of  their  Race  !  Cong. 

Bold,  gen'rous,  fpiightly,  as  th'  illuftrious  Breeds 
Which  in  th'  etherial  blue  Inclofures  feed : 
Thar,  thro'  Heav'ns  Wafte,  with  the  Sun's  Chariot  play, 
And  govern  Time,  by  carrying  on  the  Day.    Blac.P.  Artrn 

How  firm  the  manag'd  War-Horfe  keeps  his  Ground, 
Nor  breaks  his  Order  tho'  the  Trumpets  round  ! 
With  fearlefs  Eyes  the  glitt'ring  Hoft  furveys: 
And  glares  directly  at  the  Helmet's  Blaze  : 
The  Matter's  Word,  the  Laws  of  War  he  knows  j 
And  when  to  charge  ;  and  when  to  flop  the  Foes.  * 

Fleet  as  the  Wind,  he  (hoots  along  the  Plain, 
And  knows  no  Check ;  nor  hears  the  curbing  Rein : 
His  fiery  Eye-balls,  formidably  bright, 
Dart  a  fierce  Glory,  and  a  dreadful  Light: 
Pleas'd  with  the  Clank  of  Arms,  and  Trumpets  Sound, 
He  bounds ;  and,  piauncing,  paws  the  trembling  Ground : 
He  fnuffs  the  promis'd  Battel  from  afar, 
Neighs  at  the  Captain's  Shout,  and  Thunder  of  the  War: 
Rowz'd  with  the  noble  Din,  and  martial  Sight, 
He  pants  with  Tumults  of  fevere  Delight : 
His  fprightly  Blood  an  ev'n  Courfe  difdains, 
Pours  from  his  Heart,  and  charges  in  his  Veins : 
He  braves  the  Spear,  and  mocks  the  twanging  Bow  j 
Dtmands  the  Fight,  and  rufhes  on  the  Foe.    Broome. 

He  praune'd,  and  whiten'd  with  his  Foam  the  Air, 
Pleas'a  with  the  Pomp  of  Arms,  and  the  ftern  Face  of  War. 

(Blac.  Eliza. 

Proud  with  Excefs  of  Life,  he  paws  the  Ground  : 
Tears  up  the  Turf,  and  fpurns  the  Sand  around.    Blac.  Job. 

Light'ning  flew  from  his  Eyes;  and  Clouds  of  Smoke, 
Darkling  the  Air,  from  his  large  Nuftrils  broke. Blac.P.  Arth. 

Champ- 
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Champing  his  Foam,  and  bounding  o'er  the  Plain ;  (VirgJ 
Arch'd  his  high  Neck,  and  graceful  fpread  his  Mane.    Di- 
ffer lofty  Courfer,  in  the  Court  below, 
Who  his  majeftick  Rider  feem'd  to  know  ; 
Proud  of  his  purple  Trappings,paws  the  Ground  j  (Dr.Virg? 
And  champs  the  golden  Bit,  and  fpreads  the  Foam  around. 

A  Lion's  Hide  his  Back  and  Limbs  infold  ; 
Precious  with  ftudded  Work  and  Paws  of  Gold.  Dryd.Virg.1 

Illuftrious  Blood  he  boafts,  with  equal  Pride, 
Tranfmirted  to  his  Veins,  on  either  Side  : 
A  Race  fo  famous  for  their  fpeedy  Feet ; 
Eurus  himfelf  was  not  efteem'd  more  fleet : 
So  fwift  they  run,  that  vulgar  Fame  declares, 
The  weftern  Winds  impregnated  the  Mares.    Blac.  P.  Arth. 

The  Steeds  caparifbn'd  with  Purple  flood ; 
With  golden  Trappings,  glorious  to  behold, 
And  champ  betwixt  their  Teeth  the  foaming  Gold.  Dr.Virg* 

• He  fpurr'd  his  firy  Steed 

With  goring  Rowels  to  provoke  his  Speed.    Dryd.  Virg- 
— —  They  now  begun 
To  fpur  their  living  Engines  on : 
For,  as  whip'd  Tops,  and  bandy'd  Balls, 
The  Learned  hold,  are  Animals; 
So  Horfes  they  affirm  to  be 
Meer  Engines,  made  by  Geometry: 
And  were  invented  firft  from  Engines, 
As  Indian  Britains  were  from  Penguins.    Hud. 
So  when  the  Ring  with  joyous  Shouts  refounds, 
With  Rage  and'Pride  th'  imprifon'd  Courfer  bounds : 
He  frets,  he  foams,  he  rends  his  idle  Rein $ 
Springs  o'er  the  Fence,  and  headlong  feeks  the  Plain.— i. 
As,  when  the  Dogs  with  their  deep  Mouths  proclaim, 
That  in  the  Wood  they've  rouz'd  the  flying  Game  ; 
The  gen'rous  Steed  ereds  his  HuVning  Ears, 
And  the  loud  Noife  with  brave  Impatience  hears : 
His  eager  Looks  his  inward  Heat  exprefs, 
And  all  his  quiv'ring  Limbs  his  Toy  confefs: 
He  oaws  the  Valley  with  a  needlefs  Strife j 
Profufe  of  Force,  and  prodigal  of  Life : 
His  forward  Feet  anticipate  the  Chace,  (Arth. 

And  feem  to  run,  even  while  he  keeps  his  Plaxe.    BlucK, 

Getting  on  tiorfe-back. 
Behold  the  fturdy  Squire  aforefaid, 
Preparing  to  get  up  his  Horfe-fide.    Hud, 

T  $  With 
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And  firft  with  nimble  a&ive  Force*, 
He  got  on  th'  Outfide  of  his  Horfe  ; 
For,  having  but  one  Stirrup  ty'd 
T'  his  Saddle,  on  the  farther  Side, 
It  was  fo  (hort,  he'ad  much  ado 
To  reach  it  with  his  defp'rate  Toe : 
But,  after  many  Strains  and  Heaves, 
He  got  up  to  the  Saddle-Eaves; 
From  whence  he  vaulted  into  th'  Seat, 
With  fo  much  Vigour,  Strength,  and  Heat, 
That  he  had  almoft  tumbled  over 
With  his  own  Weight,  but  did  recover, 
By  laying  hold  on  Tail  and  Main, 
Which  oft  he  us'd  inftead  of  Rein.    Hud. 

Thrice  he  affav'd  to  mount  aloft, 
But,  by  his  weighty  Bum,  as  oft 
He  was  pull'd  back ;  till  having  found 
Th'  Advantage  of  the  riving  Ground, 
Thither  he  led  his  warlike  Steed, 
And,  having  plac'd  him  right,  withfpeed 
Prepar'd  again  to  fcale  the  Beaft. 
Ralpho  was  mounted  now,  and  gotten 
O'erthwart  his  BeaiJ  with  active  Vaulting; 
Wriggling  his  Body  to  recover 
His  Seat,  and  caft  his  right  Leg  over.    Kad. 

Falling  from  a  Horfe. 

The  ftartling  Steed  was  ferzM  with  fudden  Fright ; 
And,  bounding,  o'er  the  Pummel  caft  the  Knight: 
Forward  he  flew  ;  and,  pitching  on  his  Head, 
He  quiver'd  with  his  Feet,  and  lay  for  dead  : 
Black  was  his  Count'nance  in  a  little  Space, 
For  all  the  Blood  was  gather'd  in  his  Face : 
The  Saddle- Bow,  the  noble  Part  had  prefs'd;  (&  Arc. 

And  bruis'd  and  mortify'd  his  manly  Breaft.  Dr.  Chau.  Pal. 

GOOD-  HUMOUR. 

Truft  not  too  much  .your  now  refiftlefs  Charms ; 
Thcfe,  Age  or  Sicknefs,  foon  or  late,  difarms ; 
Good  Humour  only  teaches  Charms  to  lalt, 
Still  makes  new  Conquefts,  and  maintains  the  paft ; 
Love,  rais'd  on  Beauty,  will,  like  that,  decay, 
Our  Hearts  may  bear  its  flender  Chains  a  Day, 
As  flow'ry  Bands  in.Wantonnefs  are  worn, 
A  Morning's  Pleafure,  and  at  Ev'ning  torn  : 

This 
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This  binds  in  Ties  more  eafy,  yet  more  ftrong, 
The  willing  Heart,  and  only  holds  it  long.    Pope. 

HUNTING. 

I'll  to  the  Woods  among  the  happier  Brutes  j 
Come,  let's  away  :   Hark,  the  fhrill  Horn  refounds, 
The  iolly  Huntfmens  Cries  rend  the  wide  Heav  ns : 
Come,  o'er  the  Hills  purfue  the  bounding  Stag, 
Come  chafe  the  Lion,  and  the  foamy  Boar  ;  fP^d.Sv  H  p. 
Come    rouze  up  all  the  Monftcrs  of  the :  Wood I.:  Smith 

Havk!  with  this  Morning's  Hunt,  the  Hills,  and  Groves, 
The  Skies  and  Fountains,  feem  one  mutual  c&^'?ZTu 

I    mix'd  with  Nymphs,  on  Maenalus  veforr, 
And  make  the  Boar,  my  Danger,  and  my  Sport: 
When  from  the  Vale  the  jo  y  Cry  refounds, 
What  Rain,  what  Cold,  (hall  keep  me  from  my  Hounds? 
Methinks  my  Ears  the  fprightly  Contort  tills  ;  ivii-, 

I  feem  to  bound  thro'  Woods   and  mount :  o  er  Hills.    Stab. 

Now,  now  methinks  I  go  (Bow.Trapps.Vng. 

O'er  Rocks,  thro'  founding  Woods,  and  twang  the  Pavthjan 

Ye  vig'rous  Swains,  while  Youth  ferments  your  Blood, 
And  purer  Spirits  fwell  the  fprightlj 'Flood ; 
Now  range  The  Hills,  the  thickeft  Woods  befer, 
Wind  the  fhrill  Horn,  or  fpread  the  waving  Net.    Pope-. 

_•. —  His  youthful  Joy 
Was  Beafts  of  Chace  in  Fosefts  to  deitroy  :  . 

This  gentle  Knight,  infpir'd  by  jolly  May,  7 

Forfook  his  eafy  Couch  at  early  Day  >  * 

And  to  the  Woods  and  Wilds  purfu'd  his  Way  2>  J 

With  Horns,  and  Hounds,  and  all  the  tuneful  Cry, 
To  hunt  a  Royal  Hart  within  the  Covert  nigh  : 
And    as  he  follow'd  Mars  before,  io  now 
He  ferves  the  Goddefs  of  the  hlver  Bow.  •_ 
And  now  th'  uncoupled  Hounds  began  the  Chace,-' 

And  forthwith  rouzM  the  Prey, 

That,  (haded  by  the  Fern,  in  Harbour  lay  ; 

And,  thence  diilodg'd,  was  wont  to  leave  the  Wood 

For  open  Fields,  and  crols  the  cry ftal  Flood.  Dryd.^hau,^ 

I've  known  young  Juba  rife  before  the'Sun, 
To  beat  the  Thicket  where  the  Tiger  kept, 
Or  feek  the  Lion  in  his  dreadful  Haunts : 
How  did  the  Colour  mount  into  your  Cheeks-, 
When  firft  you  roui'd  him  to  the  Chace:  I  have  teen  you/ 
Ev'n  in  the  Lybian  Dog-Days,  hunt  him  down  ; 
Then  charge  him.clofe,  provoke  him  to  the  Rage-. 
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Of  Fangs  and  Chws ;  and,  (looping  from  your  Harft, 
Rivet  the  panting  Savage  to  the  Ground : 

-,  ~-z How  wou'd  the  old  King  fmile 

To  lee  you  weigh  the  Paws,  whentipp'd  with  Gold,(Cato. 
And  throw  the  fliaggy  Spoils  about  your  Shoulders !.   Add- 

When  Emma  hunts,  in  Huntfman's  Habit  drefs'd, 
Henry  on  Foot  purfues  the  bounding  Bead: 
In  his  right  Hand  his  beechen  Pole  he  bears, 
And  graceful  at  his  Side  his  Horn  he  wears : 
ggf  to  the  Glade,  where  (he  has  bent  her  Way, 
With  knowing  Skill  he  drives  the  future  Prey  ; 
a   i  ter  decline  the  Hill,  and  (hun  the  Brake ; 
And  (hews  the  Path  her  Steed  may  lafeft  take  j 
Dircds  her  Spear  to  fix  the  glorious  Wound  j  *% 

Pleas'd  in  his  Toils  to  have  her  Triumph  crown'd  :  > 

And  blows  her  Praifes  in  no  common  Sound.    Prior.       J> 

Nor  yet,  when  moift  Ar&urus  clouds  the  Sky, 
The  Woods  and  Fields  their  pleating  Toils  deny. 
To  Plains  with  well-breath'd  Beagles  we  repair, 
And  trace  the  Mazes  of  the  circling  Hare  : 
Beafts,  taught  by  us,  their  fellow  Beads  purfue, 
And  learn  of  Man  each  other  to  undo.    Pope. 
Now  Cancer  glows  with  Phoebus  firy  Car : 
The  Youth  ru(h  eager  to  the  Sylvan  War; 
Swarm  o'er  the  Lawns,  the  Foreft  Walks  furround, 
Rouze  the  Fleet  Hart,  and  chear  th*  opening  Hound  :. 
Th'  impatient  Courfer  pants|in  ev'ry  Vein, 
And,  pawing,  feems  to  beat  the  diftant  Plain: 
Hills,  Vales,  and  Floods,  appear  already  crofs'd, 
And,  e're  he  (tarts,  a  thoufand  Steps  are  loft : 
See  !  The  bold  Youth  (train  up  the  threat'ning  Steep  j 
Ru(h  thro* the  Thickets;  down  the  Valleys  fweepj 
Hang  o'er  their  Courfer's  Heads  with  eager  fpeed, 
And  Ea  th  rouls  back  beneath  the  flying  Steed.    Pope, 

With  Crowds  attended  of  your  antient  Race, 
You  feek  the  Champian  Sports,  or  Sylvan  Chacc. 
This  fiery  Game  your  a&ive  Youth  maintain'd  j 
Not  yet  by  Years  extinguifh'd,  tho'  reftrain'd : 
You  feafon  (till  with  Sports  your  ferious  Hours :. 
For  Age  but  tafts  of  Pleafures,  Youth  devours. 
Thus  Princes  eafe  their  Cares :  but  happier  he, 
Who  feeks  not  Pleafure  thro'  Neceffity : 
Than  fuch,  as  once  on  flipp'ry  Thrones  were  plac'd  y 
And,  chaiing,  figh,  to  think  themfelves  are  chas'd.    Dryd; 

* Our  Sport 

Has  been  to  day  much  better  for  the  Danger: 
."When  on  the  Brink  the  foaming  Boar  I  met 

Aiid 
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And  in  his  Side  thought  to  have  lodgM  my  Spear  j 
The  defp'rate  Savage  rufli'd  within  my  Force, 
And  bore  me  headlong  with  him  down  the  Rock ; 
But  then  my  Brother,  my  friend  Polydore, 
Like  Perfeus,  mounted  on  his  winged  Steed, 
Came  on,  and  down  the  dang'rows  Precipice  leap'd 
To  fave  Caftalio.    'Twas  a  God-like  Aft] 

But  when  I  came,  and  found  you  Conqueror, 
O  my  Heart  danced  to  fee  your  Danger  pafs'd: 
The  Heat  and  Fury  of  the  Chace  was  cold, 
And  I  had  nothing  in  my  Mind  but  Joy.    Otw.  QrprV 

HURRICANE. 

So  where  our  wide  Numidian  Waftes  extend, 
Sudden,  th'  impetuous  Hurricanes  defcend  ; 
Wheel  thro'  the  Air  ;  in  circling  Eddies  play ; 
Tear  up  the  Sands,  and  fweep  whole  Plains  away : 
The  helplefs  Traveller,  with  wild  furpriie, 
Sees  the  dry  Defart  all  around  him  rife; 
And,  fmother'd  in  the  dufty  Whirlwind,  dies.  Add.Cato. 

HUSBAND  and  WIFE. 

All  Husbands  muft  or  Pain,  or  Shame  endure : 
The  Wife  too  jealous  are,  Fools  too  fecure. 

Cong.  Way  of  the  Worldv 

Curft  be  that  Hour 

When,  fated  with  my  fingle  Happinefs, 

I  chofe  a  Partner  to  controul  my  Blifs, 

Who  wants  that  Reafon  which  her  Will  fhould  fway, 

And  knows  but  juft  enough  todifobey.  Dryd.  State  of  Inn. 

Would  I  had  never  marry  *d:  for  now,  methinks, 
I've  bound  up  for  my  felf  a  Weight  of  Cares ; 
And,  how  the  Burden  will  be  borne  none  knows  : 
A  Husband  may  be  jealous,  rigid,  falfe, 
AndV,  fhould  Caftalio  ever  prove  to  to  me, 
So  tender  is  my  Heart,  fo  nice  my  Love, 
Twould  ruin  and  diftracl:  my  Bread  for  ever.    OtW.  Orph. 

O  for  a  Curfe  upon  the  cunning  Prieft, 
Who  conjui'd  us  together  in  a  Yoke, 
That  galls  me  now.         South.  Difapp, 

O  I  could  curfe  that  firft  feducing  Prieft, 
Who  with  falfe  Reafons  triumph'd  o'er  the  World, 
And  reconcil'd  Mankind  to  Slavery  j 
Whilft  he,  and  all  that  rev'rend  fatted  Tribe, 
SJuil'4  in  the  Arts  of  Luxury  and  Eafe, 

JYifcly 
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Wifely  refus'd  the  Do&rines  that  they  taught, 

And  only  damn'd  the  Layity  to  a  Wife.    South.  Difapp. 

There's  no  Condition  fure  fo  curft  as  mine : 
I'm  marry'd!  Death,  Tarn  fped  !  How  like  a  Dog 
Look'd  Hercules,  thus  to  a  Diftaff  chain'd  !    Otw.  Orph. 

Art  thou  not  well,  Caftalio  ?  Come  lean 
Upon  my  Breaft,  and  tell  me,  where's  thy  Pain  ? 

'Tis  here :  'tis  in  my  Head  ;  'tis  in  my  Heart ; 
'Tis  ev'ry  where  :  it  rages  like  a  Madnefs ; 
And  I  mod  wonder  how  my  Reafon  holds  : 
Nay,  wonder  not,  Monimia :  the  Slave, 
You  thought  you  had  fecuv'd  within  your  Breaft,  , 
Is  grown  a  Rebel,  and  has  broke  his  Chain, 
And  now  he  walks  there,  like  a  Lord,  at  large. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  Sexes  Arts;  ■. 
They're  ufelefs  all :  I'm  not  that  pliant  Tool, 
That  neceffary  Urenfil  you'd  make  me  : 
I  know  my  Charter  better.    I  am  Man, 
Obftinare  Man,  and  will  not  be  enflav'd. 

You  {hall  not  fear't :  Indeed  my  Nature's  eafy  : 
I'll  ever  live  your  moft  obedient  Wife, 
Nor  ever  any  Privilege  pretend 
Beyond  your  Will,  for  that  (hall  be  my  Law. 

By  yon'  bright  Heav'n,  you  fhall  not :  all  the  Day, 
I'll  play  the  Tyrant,  and  at  Night  forfake  thee  I 
Till,  by  Afflictions  and  continu'd  Cares, 
I've  worn  thee  to  a  homely  Houfhold  Drudge  ; 
Nay,  if  I've  any  too,  thou  (halt  be  made 
Subfervient  to  all  my  loofer  Pleafures.    Otw.  Orph. 

■  What  Woman,  when 

Her  Blood  boils  up,  and  wantons  in  her  Veins  ; 

When  her  hot  panting  Pulfe  beats  to  the  Joy, 

What  Woman  then  would  quench  a  gen'-rous  Flame, 

In  an  unadtive  heavy  Husband's  Arms; 

That  tires  and  jades  our  Expectation 

In  the  firft  Stretch  of  Love ;  then  dully  falls 

To  his  old  Trot,  and  drudges  out  the  Courfe  ?  South.  Difap. 

Now  fhe  has  bound  me  faft,  (he  means  to  lord  it, 
To  rein  me  hard,  and  ride  me  at  her  Will, 
Till  by  Degrees  fhe  ihape  me  into  Foci, 
For  all  her  futuve  Ufes.  -  Otw.  Orph. 

Apart  you  talk'd,  for  that's  your  fpecial  Care, 
The  Confort  never  muft  the  Council  (hare : 
One  gracious  Word  is  for  a  Wife  too  much  : 
ouch  is  a  Marriage  Vow,  and  Jove's  own  Faith  is  fuch. 

Dryd.  Horn.  Spoken  by  Juno  to  Jupiter, 

Ey'n 
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Ev'n  Goddefles  are  Women :  and  bo  Wife 
Has  Pow'r  to  regulate  her  Husband's  Life  : 
Counfel  (he  may  ;  and  I  will  give  thy  Ear 
The  Knowledge  nrft  of  what  is  fit  to  hear : 
What  I  tranfadt  with  others,  or  alone, 
Beware  to  learn  j  r.or  prefs  too  near  the  Throne. 

Dryd.  Horn.  Spoken  by  Jupiter  to  Juno. 

Wife  Heav'n,  in  Pity  to  the  Sex,  dehgn'd 
Fools,  for  the  laft  Relief  of  Womankind. 
Two  marry'd  Wits  no  Quiet  can  enjoy ; 
Two  Fools  together  would  the  Houfe  deftrcy  : 
But  Providence,  to  level  human  Life, 
Made  the  Fool  Husband  for  the  witty  Wife.  Dr.  Love.  Triurn. 

Now  fie  for  Shame,  quoth  fhe,  by  Heav'n  above> 
Thou  haft  for  ever  loft  thy  Ladies  Love  : 
No  Woman  can  endure  a  recreant  Knight  \ 
He  muft  be  bold  by  Day,  and  free  by  Night: 
Our  Sex  deiires  a  Husband,  or  a  Friend, 
Who  can  our  Honour  and  his  own  defend  ; 
Wife,  hardy,  fecret,  lib'ral  of  his  Purfe  : 
A  Fool  is  naufeous,  but  a  Coward  worfe: 
No  bragging  Coxcomb,  yet  no  baffled  Knight : 
How  dar'ft  thou  talk  of  Love,  and  dai'it  not  fight? 
How  dar'ft  thou  tell  thy  Dame  thou  art  affear'd  ? 
Haft  thou  no  manly  Heart,  and  haft  a  Beard  ? 

Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Gock  and  the  Fox, 

>  ■ Thou  art  innocent ; 

Simplicity  from  111,  pure  native  Truth, 
And  Candour  of  the  Mind  adorn  thee  ever  : 
But  there  are  fuch,  fuch  falfe  ones  in  the  World, 
'Twould  fill  thy  gentle  Soul  with  wild  Amazement, 
To  hear  their  Story  told.  ■ 

Can  there  be  fuch  j  and  have  they-  Peace  of  Mind  ? 
Have  they  in  all  the  Series  of  their  Changing 
One  happy  Hour  ?  If  Women  are  fuch-  Things, 
How  was  I  form'd  fo  diff'rent  from  my  Sex  ? 
My  little  Heart  is  fatisfy'd  with  yon  j 
You  take  up  all  her  Room  :  As. in  a  Cottage, 
"Which  harbours  fome  benighted  Princely  Stranger, 
Where  the  good  Man.  proud  of  his  Hufpitality, 
Yields  all  his  homely  Dwelling  to  his  Gtfeft, 
And  hardly  keeps  a  Corner  for  himfelf. 

O  were  they  all  like  thee,  Men  would  adore  them  j 
And  all  the  Bus'nefs  of  their  Lives  be  Loving  : 
The  nuptial  Band  (hould  be  the  Pledge  of  Peace, 
And  all  domeftick  Cares  and  Quarrels  ceafe : 

Th2. 
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The  World  (hould  learn  to  love  by  virtuous  Rules ; 

And  Marriage  be  no  more  the  Jeft  of  Fools.  Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

-  O  I  will  keep  thee 

Next  to  my  Heart,  my  certain  Pledge  of  Happinefs : 
Heav'n  form*d  thee  gentle,  fair,  and  full  of  Goodnefs, 
And  made  thee  all  my  Fortune  here  on  Earth  j 
It  gave  thee  to  me,  as  a  large  Amends 
For  Fortune,  Friends,  and  all  the  World  betide  : 
O  I  will  love  thee  ftill ;  cheriOi  thee  ever ;  (  Pen. 

And  hide  thee  from  Misfortune  in  my  Bofom.    Rowe.  Fair 

He  only  merits  her,  (he  only  him  : 
So  pair'd  j  fo  fuited  in  their  Minds  and  Perfons, 
That  they  were  fram'd  the  Tallies  for  each  other : 
If  any  Alien  Love  had  interpos'd, 
It  muft  have  been  an  Eye  fore  to  Beholders, 
And  to  themfelves  a  Curfe.  —  Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

All  of  a  Tenour  was  their  After-Life : 
No  Day  difcolour'd  with  domeftick  Strife : 
No  Jealoufie,  but  mutual  Truth  believ'd ;  (&  Arc. 

Secure  Repofe,  and  Kindnefs  undeceiv'd.    Dryd.  Chau.  Pal. 

Thus  long  in  mutual  Blifs  they  lay  embrac'd  $ 
And  their  hrft  Love  continu'd  to  the  laft : 
On§  Sun-fhine  was  their  Life ;  no  Cloud  between  : 
Nor  ever  was  a  kinder  Couple  feen.    Dr.  Chauc.  The  Wife 

(of  Bath's  Tale. 

HU  S  H  A  I. 

Hufhai,  the  Friend  of  David  in  Diltrefs  $ 
In  pnblick  Storms  of  manly  Stedfaftnefs : 
By  foreign  Treaties  he  informed  his  Youth  $ 
And  join'd  Experience  to  his  native  Truth. 
His  frugal  Care  fupply'd  the  wanting  Throne  j 
Frugal  for  that,  but  bounteous  of  his  own ; 
Tis  eafy  Conduit  when  Exchequers  flow  ; 
But  hard  the  Task  to  manage  well  the  low  : 
For  fov'raign  Pow'r  is  too  deprefs'd  or  high, 
When  Kings  are  forced  to  fell,  or  Crowds  to  buy. 

Dryd.  Abf.  &  Ach. 

H  TD  RA. 

So  when  fome  fhek'ring  Travellers  retire 
To  leafy  Shades,  near  the  cool  faplefs  Verge 
Of  Paraba,  Brafilean  Stream,  her  Tail, 
Of  vaft  Extension,  from  her  wat'ry  Den 
A  grieily  Hydra  fuddainly  (hoots  forth 
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Infidious,  and,  with  curs'd  envenom'd  Train, 
Embracing  horridly,  at  once  the  Crew 
Into  the  River  hurls :  th'unweeting  Prey 
Entwifted  roars  ;  the  parted  Wave  rebounds.    Phil, 

HT?  E  RB&LE. 

Hyperboles,  fo  daring  and  Co  bold, 
Difdaining  Bounds,  are  yet  by  Rules  controul'd  : 
Above  the  Clouds  j  but  yet  within  our  Sight; 
They  mount  with  Truth,  and  make  a  tow'ring  Flight  : 
Prefenting  Things  impoitible  to  view, 
They  wander  thro'  Incredible  to  True : 
Falfehoods,  thus  mix*d,like  Metals,  are  ref!n*d  } 
And  Truth,  like  Silver,  leaves  the  Drofs  behind.    Lanfd. 

HTP  OC  RISIE. 

O,  that  Deceit  fhould  fteal  fuch  gentle  Shape, 
And  with  a  virtuous  Vizard  hide  deep  Vice !  Shak-  Rich.  5 . 

The  Shape  of  Virtue  ftill  can  bed  deceive  : 
Thofe,  that  in  faithlefs  Oceans  take  their  Way,  (Vir£. 

Sink  in  the  Storms ;  but  'tis  the  Calms  betray.    How.  Veir, 

— — —  I'll  conceal 
My  Thoughts  in  Paffion :  'tis  the  fureft  Way  : 
Your  cold  Hypocrite's  a  ftale  Device ; 
A  worn-out  Trick  :  Would'ft  thou  be  thought  in  Earneft  j 
Cloath  thy  feign'd  Zeal  in  Rage,  in  Fire,  in  Fury.  Add.Cato. 

— Satan  then 

Each  Perturbation  fmooth'et  with  outward  Calm  j 
Artificer  of  Fraud  !  and  was  the  firft 
That  pra&is'd  Falfehood  under  faintly  Show ;  (Loft. 

Deep  Malice  to  conceal,  couch'd  with  Revenge.    Milr.  Par. 

Atrides  then,  his  outward  Zeal  to  boaft, 
Bade  purifie  the  Sin-polluted  Hoft  : 
Thofe  Pomps  the  royal  Hypocrite  defign'd 
For  Show  ;  but  harbour'd  Vengeance  in  his  Mind  : 
Till  holy  Malice,  lab'ring  for  a  Vent, 
At  lengrh  difcover'd  his  conceal'd  Intent.    Dryd.  Horn. 

The  Hypocrite  defeats  his  own  Defign  j 
Splits  on  the  Rock,  he  labours  to  decline.    Blac.  K.  Arth, 


I,   JANUS. 


42:6: 


r. 

JANUS. 


} 


See  antient  Janns,  with  his  double  Face, 
And  Bunch  of  Keys,  the  Porter  of  the  Place.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Janus  himfelf  before  his  Fane  {hall  wait, 
And  keep  the  dreadful  IfTues  of  his  Gate, 
With  Bolts  and  Iron  Bars :  within  remains 
Imprifon'd  Fury,  bound  in  brazen  Chains: 
High  on  a  Trophy  raisM  of  ufeiefs  Arms, 
He  fits,  and  threats  the  World  with  vain  Alarms.  Dr.  Virg. 

Gates  of  the  Temple  of  Janus  open'd  by  Juno. 

Two  Gates  of  Stee-1,  the  Name  of  Mars  they  bear, 
And  ftill  are  worfhip'd  with  religions  Fear, 
Before  his  Temple  ftand  :  The  dire  Abode, 
And  the  fear'd  Iffires  of  the  furious  God, 
Are  fene'd  with  brazen  Bolts ;  without  the  Gates 
The  wary  Guardian  Janus  doubly  waits  : 
Then,  when  the  facred  Senate  votes  the  Wars, 
The  Roman  Conful  their  Decree  declares, 
And  in  his  Robes  the  founding  Gates  unbars  : 
The  Youth  in  military  Shouts  arife, 
And  the  loud  Trumpets  break  the  yielding  Skies. 
Thefe  Rites  of  old  by  Sov'reign  Princes  us'd, 
Were  the  Kings  Office,  but  the  King  refus'd  j 
Deaf  to  their  Cries ;  nor  would  the  Gates  unbar 
Of  facred  Peace,  nor  loofe  th  imprifon'd  War : 
But  hid  his  Head,  and,  fafe  from  loud  Alarms, 
Abhor'd  the  wicked  Miniftry  of  Arms. 
Then  Heav'n's  imperious  Queen  came  down  from  high  ; 
At  her  Approach  the  brazen  Hinges  fly ; 
The  Gates  are  fore'd,  and  ev'ry  falling  Bar  ; 
And,  like  a  Tempefr,  iflues  out  the.  War.    Dryd.  Virg. 

J  A  PIS. 

Japis  was  at  Hand  to  prove  his  Art  j 
Whofe  blooming  Youth  fo  fir'd  Apollo's  Heart, 
Thar,  for  his  Love,  he  profTer'd  to  beftow 
His  tuneful  Harp,  and  his  unerring  Bow  : 
The  pious  Youth,  more  ftudious  to  fave 
His  aged  Sire,  now  finking  to  the  Grave, 
Preferr'd  the  Pow'r  of  Plants,  and  filent  Praife 
Of  healing  Arts,  before  Phcebeian  Rays.    Dryd.  Virg. 
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His  eldeft  born,  a  goodly  Youth  to  view, 
Excell'd  the  reft  in  Shape,  and  outward  Shew : 
Fair,  tall,  his  Limbs  with  due  Proportion  join'd, 
But  of  a  heavy,  dull,  degen'rate  Mind  : 
His  Soul  bely'd  the  Features  of  his  Face  ; 
Beauty  was  here,  but  Beauty  in  Difgrace  : 
He  look'd  like  Nature's  Errour ;  as  the  Mind 
And  Body  were  not  of  a  Piece  defign'd, 
But  made  for  two,  and  by  Miftake  in  one  were  join'd. 

Falling  in  Lo-ve  with  a  beautiful  Lady  whom  he  Jaw  fleecing 
by  a  Fountain. 
The  Fool  of  Nature  ftood  with  ftupid  Eyes, 
And  gaping  Mouth,  that  teftify'd  Surprize, 
Fix'don  her  Face,  nor  could  remove  his  Sight, 
New  as  he  was  to  Love,  and  Novice  in  Delight : 
Long  mute  he  ftood :  and,  leaning  on  his  Staff, 
His  \Vonder  witnefs'd  with  an  Ideot  Laugh  : 
Then  would  have  fpoke  :  bur,  by  his  glimm'ring  Senfe,. 
Firft  found  his  want  of  Words,  and  fear'd  Offence  ; 
Doubted,  for  what  he  was  he  fhould  be  known,  j 

By  his  Clown-Accent  and  his  Countrey-Tone. 
But  Reafon  in  this  brutal  Soul  began  : 
Love  made  him  firft  fufpeft  he  was  a  Man  : 
Love  made  him  doubt  his  broad  Barbarian  Sound ; 
By  Love  his  want  of  Words  and  Wit  he  found  : 
That  Senfe  of  Want  prepar'd  the  future  Way 
To  Knowledge,  and  difclos'd  the  Promife  of  a  Day. 
What  not  his  Father's  Care,  nor  Tutor's  Art, 
Could  plant  with  Pains  in  his  unpolifh'd  Heart, 
The  beft  Inftru&or,  Love,  at  once  infpir*dr 
As  barren  Grounds  to  Fruitfulnefs  are  fir'd. 
Love  taught  him  Shame;  and  Shame,  with  Love  at  Strife, 
Soon  taught  the  fweet  Civilities  of  Life  : 
His  grofs  material  Soul  at  once  could  find 
Something  in  her  excelling  all  her  Kind  : 
Exciting  a  Defire  till  then  unknown, 
Somewhat  unfound,  or  found  in  her  alone : 
This  made  the  firft  ImprelTion  in  his  Mind  -y 
Above,  but  juft  above  the  brutal  Kind  : 
For  Beafts  can  like,  but  not  diftinguifh  too, 
Nor  their  own  Liking  by  Reflection  know  $ 
Nor  why  they  like  or  this,  or  t'other,  Face, 
Or  judge  of  this  or  that  peculiar  Grace : 

Bat 
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But  love  in  grofs,  and  ftupidly  admire ; 

As  Flies,  allur'd  by  Light,  approach  the  Fire. 

Thus  6ur  Man-  Bead,  advancing  by  Degrees, 

Firft  likes  the  Whole;  then  fepYates  what  he  fees : 

On  fev'ral  Parts  a  fev'ral  Praiie  beftows, 

The  ruby  Lips,  the  wellproportion'd  Nofe, 

The  fnowy  Skin,  the  Raven-glofTy  Hair,  > 

The  dimpled  Cheek,  the  Forehead  riling  fair,  > 

And  ev'n  in  Sleep  it  felf  a  fmiling  Air.  j 

From  thence  his  Eyes  defcending  viewM  the  reft, 

Her  plump  round  Arms,  white  Hands,  and  heaving  Bread: 

Long  on  the  laft  he  dwelt:  thro'  ev'ry  Part 

A  pointed  Arrow  fped  ro  pierce  his  Heart. 

Thus  in  a  Trice  a  Judge  or*  Beauty  grown, 

A  Judge  erected  from  a  Countrey-Clown, 

He  long'd  to  fee  her  Eyes,  in  Slumber  hid, 

And  wifh'd  his  own  could  pierce  within  the  Lid  : 

He  would  haverwak'd  her,  but  reftrain'd  his  Thought  j 

And  Love,  new-born,  the  firft  good  Manners  taught : 

An  awful  Fear  his  ardent  Wifh  withftood, 

Nor  durft  difturb  the  Goddefs  of  the  Wood : 

For  fuch  ihe  feem'd  by  her  celeftial  Face, 

Excelling  all  the  reft  of  human  Race : 

And  Things  divine,  by  common  SenCe,  he  knew 

Muft  be  devoutly  feen  at  diftant  View  : 

So,  checking  his  Defire,  with  trembling  Heart, 

Gazing  he  ftood  ;  nor  would,  nor  could,  depart : 

Fix'd  as  a  Pilgrim,  wilder'd  in  his  Way, 

"Who  dares  not  ftir  by  Night  for  fear  to  ftray, 

But  (lands  with  awful  Eyes  to  watch  the  Dawn  of  Day 

At  length,  awaking,  Iphigene  the  Fair, 

So  was  the  Beauty  call'd  who  caus'd  his  Care* 

Unclos'd  her  Eyes,  and  double  Day  reveal'd, 

While  thofe  of  all  her  Slaves  in  Sleep  were  feal'd. 

The  flav'ring  Cudden,  propt  upon  his  Staff, 

Stood  ready,  gaping  with  a  grinning  Laugh, 

To  welcome  her  Awake ,  nor  durft  begin 

To  fpeak  j  but  wifely  kept  the  Fool  within. 

But  itill  the  Sot  ftood  filent  with  Surprize, 

With  fix'd  Regard  on  her  new-open'a  Eyes ; 

And  in  his  Breaft  receiv*d  th'  invenom'd  Dart  j 

A  tickling  Pain  that  pleas'd  amid  the  Smart. 

—  The  Fire,  which  choak'd  in  Afhes  lay, 

A  Load  too  heavy  for  his  Soul  to  move, 

Was  upward  blown  below,  and  brufti'd  away  by  Love. 

Love  made  an  active  Progrefs  thro'  his  Mind  j 

The  dusky  Parts  he  clear  d,  the  grofs  refin*d  -, 
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The  drowfy  wak'd;  and,  as  he  went,  imprefs'd 
The  Maker's  Image  on  the  human  Breaft.     Dryd.  Bocc. 

(Cym.  6c  Iphig, 

Jealous  r. 

Who  could  more  happy,  who  more  blefs'd  could  live. 
Than  they  whom  kind,  whom  am'rous,  Pafllons  move? 
What  Crowns,  what  Empires  greater  Joys  could  give, 
Than  the  foft  Chains,  the  Slavery  of  Love  ? 
Were  not  the  Blifs  too  often  crofs'd 
By  that  unhappy,  vile  Diftruft,  (lady, 

That  gnawing  Doubt,  that  anxious  Fear,  that  dang'rous  Ma- 
That  terrible  tormenting  Rage,  that  Madnefs,  Jealoufie  ? 
In  vain  Belinda  boafts  (he  has  been  true  ; 
In  vain  (he  fwears,  (he  keeps  untouch'd  her  Charms  ; 
Dire  Jealoufie  does  all  my  Pains  renew, 
And  reprefents  her  in  my  Rival's  Arms: 
His  Sighs  I  hear,  his  Looks  I  view, 
I  fee  her  damn'd  Advances  too  ; 
I  fee  her  fmile,  I  fee  her  kifs ;  and,  Oh !  methinks  I  fee 
Her  give  up  all  thofe  Joys  to  him,  (he  fhould  referve  for  me. 
But  thefe  rude  Pangs  of  Jealoufie  are  much  more  certain  Signs 
Of  Love,  than  all  the  tender  Words  an  am'rous  Fanfy  coins. 

Walflu 
O  Weaknefs,  fprung  from  Mightinefs  of  Love  ! 

D' Aven.  Siege  of  Rhodes. 
For  jealous  Rage  is  but  a  hafty  Flame, 
That  blazes  out,  when  Love  too  fiercely  burns.  Rowe.  Tam. 

This  noble  Jealoufie  for  ever  (how  : 
It  ftirs  Love's  dying  Embers  till  they  glow : 
Love  would  without  it  dull  and  lazy  grow  j 
As  Churches,  whom  no  Hereticks  oppofe, 
Ruft  into  Ignorance,  for  want  of  Foes.    D'A  ven.  Circe. 

— ~- Jealoufie's  a  Proof  of  Love; 

But  'tis  a  weak  and  unavailing  Med'cine  : 
It  puts  out  the  Difeafe,  and  makes  it  fhow, 
But  has  no  Pow'r  to  cure.  —  Dryd.  All  for  Love. 
O  Jealoufie,  thou  Avarice  of  Love.    Dryd.  Maid.  Queen. 
Alas  !  'Tis  facred  Jealoufie  j 
Love  rais'd  to  an  Extream !     Roch. 
For  Jealoufie  but  fhews  how  well  we  love.  Dr.  Ind.  Emp. 
O  Jealoufie,  the  injur'd  Lover's  Hell.    Milt.  Par.  Loir. 
The  reftlefs  Stone,  the  Vulture,  and  the  Wheel ; 
Whate'er  the  Damn'd  or  the  Defpairing  feel, 
The  (harped  Panifhments  of  angry  Jove, 
Are  all  contain'd  at  once  in  jealous  Love.    Johnf.  ViSt. 

Oh! 
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Oh !  the  diftracting  Throes  of  Jealoufie  !    (D.  Carl 
Curs'd  Jealoulie,  that  poifons  all  Love's  Sweets  !   Otw. 
From  Lovers  Beds,  and  Thrones  of  Monarchs,  fly, 
Thou  ever  waking  Madnefs,  [ealoufie.     D'Aven. 
O  Jealoulie,  thou  Bane  of  pleating  Friendfhipj 
Thou  word  Invader  of  our  tender  Bofoms  j 
How  does  thy  Rancour  poifon  all  our  Sweetnefs, 
And  turn  our  gentle  Natures  into  Bitternefs ! 
See  where  fhe  comes !  Once  my  Heart's  deareft  Blefling : 
Now  my  chang'd  Eyes  are  Dialled  with  her  Beauty,  (Shore. 
Loath  that  known  Face,  and  iicken  to  behold  her.  Rowe.  J. 

■    ■        Accurfed  Jealoulie  ! 

O  mercilefs,  wild  and  unforgiving  Fiend  ! 

Blindfold  it  runs  to  undillinguifh'd  Mifchief, 

And  murders  all  it  meets  :  Curs'd  be  its  Ragej 

For  there  is  none  fo  deadly  :  Doubly  curs'd 

Be  all  thofe  eafy  Fools,  who  give  it  Harbour : 

Who  turn  a  Monfter  loofe  among  Mankind, 

Fiercer  than  Famine,  War,  or  fported  Peftilence, 

Baneful  as  Death,  and  horrible  as  Hell.     Rowe.  J.  Shore. 

The  Rage  of  jealoufie  then  fir'd  his  Soul ;  (tk.  Arc. 

And  his  Face  kindled  like  a  burning  Coal.    Dr.  Chauc.  Pal. 
Curfe  on  her  Name ;  I  faint,  I  die  j 
With  fecret  Pangs  of  Jealoufie. 
My  Breaft  with  hoarded  Vengeance  burns  : 
While  Fear  and  Rage 
With  Hope  engage, 
And  rule  my  wav'ring  Soul  by  Turns.    Add.  Rof. 
Soon  as  the  Name  of  Aura  reach'd  her  Ears, 
With  Jealoulie  furpriz.'d,  and  fainting  Fears, 
Her  rofy  Colour  fled  her  lovely  Face, 
And  Agonies  like  Death  fupply'd  the  Place : 
Pale  fhe  appear'd,  as  are  the  falling  Leaves, 
When  firft  the  Vine  the  Winters  Blaft  receives : 
Of  ripen'd  Quinces  fuch  the  yellow  Hue  j 
Or,  when  unripe,  we  Cornel-Berries  view.    Cong.  Ovid. 

More  with  Revenge,  that  foft  Defires,  fhe  burns, 
Whofe  flighted  Paflion  meets  no  kind  Returns. 
Dread  Scylla's  Rocks  'tis  fafer  to  engage, 
And  truft  a  Storm,  than  her  deflructive  Rage: 
Not  Waves,  contending  with  a  boift'rous  Wind, 
Threaten  fo  loud,  as  her  tempeftuous  Mind  : 
For  Seas  grow  calm,  and  raging  Storms  abate  j 
But  mod  implacable's  a  Woman's  Hate  : 
Her  furious  Looks  with  wild  Diforder  glow, 
Looks,  that  her  Envy  and  Refentment  ftiow : 
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Oft  o'er  her  Face  the  riling  Bluflies  fpread, 

Her  glowing  Eye- Balls  turn  with  Fury  red  : 

Then  pale  and  wan  her  alter'd  Looks  appear, 

Paler  than  Guilt,  and  drooping  with  Defpair : 

A  Tide  of  Paffions  ebbs  and  flows  within, 

And  oft  fhe  fhifts  the  melancholy  Scene  $ 

ISow,  calm  as  Infants  at  the  Mother's  Breair, 

Her  Grief  in  fofteft  Murmurs  is  exprefs'd  : 

She  (peaks  the  tender'ft  Things,  that  Pity  move, 

Kind  are  her  Looks,  and  languishing  with  Love: 

Then,  loud  as  Storms,  and  raging  as  the  Wind, 

She  gives  a  Loofe  to  her  diftemper'd  Mind  : 

With  Shrieks  and  Groans  fhe  fills  the  Air  around, 

Her  Motion,  Looks,  and  Voice,  proclaim  her  Woes, 

While  Sighs,  and  broken  Words  her  wilder  Thoughts  di£ 

*  t  .„•      o  fclofe.    yajd 

A  killing  Sweat,  a  Damp  ofjealoufy 
Hangs  on  my  Brows,  and  clams  upon  my  Limb.  Dr.Amph 

0  Jealoufie,  how  art  thou  Eagle-ey'd!    Dr.  Tyr.  Love 

1  never  gave  him  Caufe  of  Jealoufy  : 
But  jealous  Souls  will  not  be  anfwer'd  fo  ; 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  Caufe, 

But  jealous,  for  they're  jealou?.    It  is  a  Monfter, 
Begot  upon  it  lelf,  born  on  it  felf.    Shak.  Othel. 

Trifles  light  as  Air 

Are  to  the  Jealous  Confirmations  ftrong 

As  Proofs  of  Holy  Writ. Shak.  Othel. 

But  thou,  like  Jealoufie,  enquir'ft  a  Truth, ' 
Which  found  will  torture  thee. Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

When  Love's  afraid,  do  not  that  Fear  defpiie : 
Flames  tremble  moft,  when  they  the  higheft  rife.    D'Aven. 

rv     A       U    '  T     •  r   r      o      tFhe  Man'S  th«  Maft! 

To  doubt  s  an  Injury  ;  to  fufpcft  a  Friend  : 
Is  Breach  of  Friend/hip:  Jealoufie 's  a  Seed, 
Sown  but  in  vicious  Minds  :  prone  to  diftruft, 

Becaufe  apt  to  deceive. Lanfd.  Her. Love. 

How  much  are  they  deceiv'd,  who  vainly  itrive 
By  jealous  Fears,  to  keep  our  Flames  alive? 
Love's  like  a  Torch,  which,  if  fecur'd  from  Blafts 
"Will  faintlier  burn  -,  but  then  it  longer  lafts : 
Expos'd  to  Storms  of  Jealoufie  and  Doubt, 
The  Blaze  grows  greater,  but  'tis  fooner  o'ut.    Walfh. 
Kind  jealous  Doubts,  tormenting  Fears, 

And  anxious  Cares,  when  part,   • 
Prove  our  Hearts  Treafure  fixe  and  d«ar 
And  make  us  bleft'd  at  laft.    Roch, 
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O  my  Heart's  Joy  1  Rife,  Bcllamira,  rife: 
There's  nothing  left,  nothing  of  Rage  to  fright  thee  : 
Thou  haft  new-tun'd  me,  and  the  trembling  Strings 
Of  my  touch'd  Heart  dance  to  the  Invpiration, 
As  if  no  Harfhnefs,  nor  no  Jars  had  been : 
Had  thefe  fweet  Sounds  but  met  my  Entrance  here, 
My  ghaftly  Fears  and  cloven  Jealoufies, 
With  all  the  Monfters  that  made  lick  my  Brain, 
Had  fled,  fo  foft  and  artful  are  thy  Strains,  (Bor. 

Like  fullen  Fiends  before  the  Prophets  Charms.     Lee.  Cse£ 

Jews. 

The  Jews,  a  headftrong,  moody,  murm'ring  Race, 
As  ever  try'd  rh' Event  and  Stretch  of  Grace  : 
God's  pamper'd  People!  whom,  debauch'd  with  Eafe, 
No  King  could  govern,  nor  no  God  could  pleafe  : 
Gods  they  had  try'd  of  ev'ry  Shape  and  Size, 
That  God-Smiths  could  produce,  or  Priefts  devife. 
And,  when  no  Rule,  no  Precedent  was  found 
Of  Men,  by  Laws  lefs  circumfcrib'd  and  bound  ; 
They  led  their  wild  Defires  to  Woods  and  Caves, 
And  thought  that  all  but  Savages  were  Slaves. 
And,  governed  by  the  Moon,  the  giddy  Jews 
Tread  the  fame  Track,  when  (he  the  Prime  renews  3 
And  once  in  twenty  Years,  their  Scribes  record, 
By  natural  I nftintt, they  change  their  Lord.  Dr.Abf.8c  Ach. 

IMPRECATION. 

Curs'd  be  my  Days !  and  doubly  curs'd  my  Nights ! 
Blafted  be  ev'ry  Herb,  and  Fruit  and  Tree! 
Curs'd  be  the  Rain  that  falls  upon  the  Earth  !    ^Ven.  Pref. 
And  may  the  gen'ra!  Cuvfe  reach  Man  andBeaft!    Otw. 

Curs'd  be  the  fatal  Day,  that  gave  me  Birth  j 
In  Clouds  of  Darknefs  let  it  ftill  be  hid, 
And  roul  no  more  in  the  vaft  Rounds  of  Time: 
Tearing  Remorfe  and  never  ceaiing  Vengeance,  fof  Parma. 
Racks,  Hell  and  burning  Sulphurs  be  my  Lot.    Smith.  P. 

Cover  me,  Earth,  take  me,  thou  dark  Abyfs, 
To  horrid  Depth,as  boundlefsas  my  vVoe.Smitb.  P.of  Parma, 

Light'ning  biaft  me ;  Thunder, 

Rivet  me  ever  to  Prometheus'  Rock, 

And  Vultures  gnaw  out  my  inceftuous  Heart.  Lee.OEdipus. 

O,  would  thJ  avenging  Thunderbolt  of  Jove 
Fall  down  amain  on  this  devoted  Head  ;  (Virg. 

And  drive  me  headlong  to  th'infernal  Pow'rS.    Den.  Ap.  &: 
3  May 
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May  all  my  Curfes,  and  Ten  thoafand  more, 
Heavier  than  them,  fall  back  upon  my  Head  : 
Pelion  and  OfTa  from  the  Giant's  Grave 
Be  torn,  by  fome  avenging  Deity, 
And  hurl'd  at  me,  a  bolder  Wretch  than  they, 
Who  durft  invade  the  Skies.- Dryd.  Troil.  6c  Crefs. 

All  Curfes  on  me  j 

The  Whips  of  Confcience,  and  the  Stings  of  Pleafare ; 
Sores  and  Diftempcrs,  Difappointments,  plague  me. 
May  all  my  Life  be  one  continued  Torment,  (CJeves. 

And  that  more  racking  than  a  Woman's  Labour.  Lee.  P. of 

Let  me  be  branded  for  the  publick  Scorn, 
Tum'd  forth,  and  driv'n  to  wander  like  a  Vagabond  ; 
Be  friend lefs,  and  forfaken;  feek  my  Bread 
Upon  the  barren,  wild  and  des'late  VVafte; 
Feed  on  my  Sighs,  and  drink  my  falling  Tears.  Rowe.  J.  Sh. 

INCEST. 

What  art  thou,  that  doit  creep  into  my  Breaft,' 

And  dar'ft  not  fee  my  Face  ? — 

Inceft  is  in  me  ^ 

I  cannot  utter  it :  Why  fhould  I  keep 

A  Breaft  to  harbour  Thoughts  I  dare  not  fpeak  5 

Darknefs  is  in  my  Bofom,  and  there  lie 

A  thoufand  Thoughts  that  cannot  brook  the  Light : 

How  wilt  thou  vex  them,  when  this  Deed  is  done, 

Confcience,  that  art  afraid  co  let  me  name  it ? 

If  you  above  love  not  fuch  Crimes  as  thefe, 

Circle  my  Heart  with  Thoughts  as  coid  as  Snow, 

To  quench  thefe  riflng  Flames,  that  harbour  Love. 

Why  fhould  there  be  fuch  Mufick  in  a  Voice, 
And  Sin  for  me  to  hear it?  All  the  World 
May  take  Delight  in  this ;  and  'tis  Damnation 
For  me  ro  do  fo.    O  how  bleit  is  he, 
That  is  fo  near  you  as  a  Brother  is ; 
But  you  are  nought  to  me  but  a  D.feafe ; 
Continual  Torment  without  Hope  of  Eafe  : 
Such  an  ungodly  Sicknefs  I  have  got, 
That  he,  that  undertakes  my  Cure,  muft  firfl 
O'erthrow  Divinity,  all  moral  Laws, 
And  leave  Mankind  as  unconfin'd  as  Beads, 
Allowing  them  to  do  all  Actions 
As  freely  as  they  drink  when  they   defire. 

> O,  I  have  loft  my  Reafon, 

The  only  DirT'rence  between  Man  and  Be4il : 
And  I  am  left  as  far  without  a  Bound, 

U  A: 
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As  the  wild  Ocean  that  obeys  the  Wind : 

— •  Is  there  no  Stop 

To  our  full  Happinefs,  but  thofe  meer  Sounds, 

Brother  and  Sitter  ?  I  have  liv'd 

To  conquer  Men,  and  now  am  overthrown 

Gnly  by  Words :  Brother  and  Sifter !  Where 

Have  thofe  Words  Dwelling  ?  I  will  find  them  out, 

And  utterly  deftroy  them  :  Let  them  be  Men  or  Beafts, 

And  I  will  cut  them  from  the  Earth  j  or  Towns, 

And  I  will  raz,e  them,  and  then  blow  them  up  : 

Let  'em  be  Seas,  and  I  will  drink  'em  off, 

And  yet  have  unquench'd  Fire  left  in  my  Breaft : 

Let  'em  be  any  thing  but  .meerly  Voice : 

O  Man  accurft ! 

Thou  bought'ft  thy  Reafon  at  too  dear  a  Rate : 

For  thou  haft  all  thy  Actions  bounded  in 

With  envious  Rules,  when  ev'ry  Beaft  is  free  : 

"What  is  there  that  acknowledges  a  Kindred 

But  wretched  Man  ?  Who  ever  law  the  Bull 

Fearfully  leave  the  Heifer  that  he  lik'd, 

Becaufe  they  had  one  Dam  ?    Beaum.  King  and  no  King. 

See  where  fhe  comes  again  !  

By  Heav'n,  when  I  behold  thofe  beauteous  Eyes, 
Repentance  lags,  and  Sin  comes  hurrying  on. 

We  cannot  look  upon  each  other's  Face, 
But,  when  we  read  our  Love,  we  read  our  Guilt : 
Yet  not  to  love  you  is  impoftlble. 

Ah !  why  were  we  not  both  born  of  a  Sex, 
For  then  we  might  have  lov'd  without  a  Crime ! 
"Why  was  not  I  your  Brother  ? 
We'd  then  been  Friends,  and  Friendship  is  not  Inceft! 

"Alas,  I  know  not  by  what  Name  to  call  thee ! 
Sifter  and  Wife  are  the  two  deareft  Names  I 
And  I  would  call  thee  both.;  and  both  are  Sin. 
Unhappy  we !  that  ftill  we  muft  confound 
The  deareft  Names  into  a  common  Curie. 

We  muft  make  Hafte  to  part,  or  never  fhall  : 
One  Moment  longer,  -     i  ■ 

And  I  £hould  break  thro'  Laws  divine  and  humane, 
And  think  'em  Cobwebs,  fpread  for  little  Man, 
Which  all  the  bulky  Herd  of  Nature  breaks. 
The  vigorous  young  World  was  ignorant 
Of  theie  Reftriclions  j  'tis  decrepit  now  ; 
Not  more  devout,  but  more  decay'd,  and  cold. 
All  this  is  impious :  therefore  we  muft  part : 
For  gazing  thus,  I  kindle  at  thy  Sight, 

And. 
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And,  once  burnt  down  to  Tinder,  light  again 
Much  (boner  than  before.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Heav'n  was  unkind  to  fet  fo  drift  a  Bound,         (Trinm. 
And  Love  would  ftruggle  to  forbidden  Ground.  Dryd.  Love 

1  cannot  bear  your  Looks  ;  new  Flames  arifc 
From  ev'ry  Glance,  and  kindle  from  your  Eyes, 
Pure  are  the  Beams,  which  from  thofe  Suns  you  dart; 
Bur  gather  Blacknefs  from  my  footy  Heart . 
Then  let  us  each  with  hafty  Steps  remove  (Trium." 

Nor  fpread  Contagion,  where  we  meant  but  Love.  t>.  Love 

Oh  raging,  impious,  and  yet  hopelefs  Fire, 
Nor  daring  topolTefs  what  I  defire. 
Condemn'd  to  furTer  what  I  cannot  bear.; 
Tortur'd  with  Love,  and  furious  with  Defpair: 
Of  all  the  Pains,  which  wretched  Mortals  prove, 
The  feweft  Remedies  belong  to  Love  : 
But  ours  has  none  :  For,  if  we  (hould  enjoy, 
"Our  fatal  Cure  muft  both  of  us  deftroy.     Dr.  Love  Trium, 

We  are  deny'd  the  common  Rights  of  Nature, 
Which  the  firtt  Brother  and  rirft  Sifter  had : 
Why  were  not  you  and  I  that  happy  Pair? 
But  Nature  doats  with  Age.  — — *  Dryd.  Love  Triune* 

O  (he's  the  faireft,  fweeteft  of  the  World  : 
Nay,  (he  is  beauteous  too  ;  yet,  mighty  Love, 
1  never  offer'd  to  obey  thy  Law, 
But  an  unufual  Chilnels  came  upon  me  : 
An  unknown  Hand  ftili  check'd  my  forward  Joy, 
Dafh'd  me  with  Blufhes,  tho'  no  Light  was  near ; 
That  ev'n  the  Aft  became  a  Violation.    Lee.  OEdip 

By  Heav'n,  I'd  rather 
Embvue  my  Hands  up  to  my  very  Shoulders 
In  the  dear  Entrails  of  the  beft  of  Fathers, 
Than  offer  at  the  execrable  Ad 
Of  damned  Inceft.  ■  Lee.  OEdip, 

Enjoy  thy  Mother ! 
What !  Violate,  with  beftial  Appetite, 
The  facred  Veils  that  wrapt  thee  yet  unborn  ! 
That  is  not  to  be  borne. .     «      Lee.  OEdip. 

O,  'tis  too  little  this :  thy  Lofs  of  Sight, 
What  has  it  done  *  I  (hall  be  gaz,'d  at  now 
The  more ;  be  pointed  at,  There  goes  the  Monfter* 
Nor  have  I  hid  my  Horrour  from  my  felf ; 
For,  tho'  corporeal  Light  be  loft  for  ever, 
The  bright  reflecting  Soul,  thro'  glaring  Opticks, 
Prefents  in  larger  Si^e  her  black  Ideas, 
Doubling  the  bloody  Profpect  of  my  Crimes.; 
Holds  Fanfy  down,  and  makes  her  aft  again 

U  a  Wirb 
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With  Wife  and  Mother.    Tortures,  Hell,  and  Furies ! 
Ha !  Now  the  baleful  Offspring's  brought  to  Light  I 
In  horrid  Form  they  rank  themfelves  before  me  : 
"What  {hall  I  call  this  Medley  of  Creation  ? 
Here,  one,  with  all  th' Obedience  of  a  Son, 
Borrowing  Jocafta's  Look,  kneels  at  my  Feet, 
And  calls  me  Father :  There,  a  fturdy  Boy, 
Refembling  Laius  juft  as  when  I  kiil'd  him, 
Bears  up,  and,  with  his  cold  Hand,  grafping  mine, 
Cries  out,  How  fares  my  Brother  OEdipus  ? 
What,  Sons  and  Brothers  !  Sifters  and  Daughters  too  ! 
Fly  all,  be  gone,  fly  from  my  whirling  Brain  : 
Hence  Inceft,  Murder ;  hence  ye  ghaftly  Figures! 

0  Gods!  Gods!  anfwer,  Is  there  any  Mean? 

Let  me  go  mad,  or  die.    Lee.  OEdip.  Spoken  by  OEdipus, 
after  he  had  torn  out  his  Eyes. 
Alas !  I  groan  beneath 
The  Pain,  the  Guilt,  the  Shame  of  impious  Love  : 

1  love,  —  Alas !  I  fluid der  at  the  Name  :# 

My  Blood  runs  backward,  and  my  fauk'ring  Tongue 

Stick?  at  the  Sound —  I  love —  O  righreous  Heaven! 

Why  was  I  born  with  fuch  a  Senfe  of  Virtue, 

So  yreat  Abhorrence  of  the  fmalleft  Crime, 

And  yet  a  Slave  to  fuch  impetuous  Guilt? 

Rain  on  me,  Gods,  your  Plagues,  your  fharpeft  Tortures, 

Afflict  my  Soul  with  any  Thing  but  Guilt ; 

yet  that  Guilt  is  mine.  — —  Smith.  Phsed.  8c  Hip. 
Inceft !  O  name  it  not : 
The  very  Mention  (hakes  my  inmoft  Soul : 
The  Gods  are  ftartled  in  their  peaceful  Manfions ; 
And  Nature  fickens  at  the  (hocking  Sound  : 
Thou  brutal  Wretch  !  thou  execrable  Monfter  ! 
To  break  thro'  all  the  Laws  that  early  flow 
From  untaught  Reafon,  and  diftinguifh  Man : 
Mix,  like  the  fenfelefs  Herd,  with  beftial  Luit, 
Mother  and  Son  prepofterouily  wicked  ; 
To  banifh  from  thy  Soul  the  Rev'rence  due  (Hip. 

To  Honour,  Nature,  and  the  genial  Bed!    Smith.  Phsd.  & 

But  is't  a  Crime,  which  yet  lieav'ns  partial  Pow'rs 
Allow  to  ev'ry  Kind  they  form,  but  ours : 
All  Creatures  elfe  without  Diftin&ion  join, 
Regard  no  Limits,  and  refpedr.  no  Line : 
The  feather'd  Kind  fly  mingled  with  the;:  Young; 
Birds  pair  with  Birds,  from  whom  of  lace  they  fprung  : 
Thelawlefs  Herd?  in  rbw'ry  Paituies  feed, 
And,  by  promifcuous  Leap?,  fnicjeafe  the  Bree<J ; 
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Unbounded,  o'er  the  fpacious  Plains  they  range, 

Chufe  as  they  pleafe,  and,  as  they  pleafe,  they  change. 

Wifely  with  Nature  happy  Brutes  comply, 

And,  as  fhe  prompts  them,  they  improve  their  Joy  : 

But  foolifli  Man  againft  himfelf  confpires, 

Inventing  Laws  to  curb  his  fierce  Delires : 

Induftrious  to  deftroy  his  own  Content, 

He  makes  thofe  Bars,  which  Nature  never  meant : 

Yet  there  are  Nations,  no  fuch  Cuftoms  bind  ;  n 

Where  Men  and  Women,  all  in  common  join'd,  S 

With  doubled  Love  exalt  their  gen'rous  Kind  :  Jfc 

Where  Daughters  with  indulgent  Fathers  wed, 

And  without  Scandal  mount  the  genial  Bed. 

Had  my  Stars  plac'd  my  Birth  in  Tiich  a  Clime, 

I  might  have  had  my  Wifh  without  a  Crime: 

I  might  have  been,,  of  all  I  love,  poffefs'd ; 

Like  rhem  I  had  enjoy'd,  like  them  been  blefs'd  ; 

Hence,  impious  Thoughts,  from  my  diltra&ed  Brain  ; 

Be  gone  all  Hopes,  fince  all,  alas !  are  vain.    Hopk.  Ovid . 

This  gentle  Cock,  for  Solace  of  his  Life, 
Six  Mifles  had  belide  his  lawful  Wife  : 
Sea  dal,  that  fpares  no  King,  tho'  ne'er  fo  good, 
?ays,  they  were  all  of  his  own  Fiefh  and  Blood  : 
His  Sifters  both  by  Sire,  and  Mother's  Side  : 
And  fure  their  Likenefs  fhow'd  them  much  ally'd  : 
Bfiit  make  the  Worft,  the  Monarch  did  no  more, 
Than  all  the  Ptolomeys  had  done  before  : 
When  Inceft  is  for  Int'reft  of  a  Nation,  (and  the  Fox. 

'Tis  made  no  Sin  by  holy  Difpenfation.    Dryd.  The  Cock 

INCONSTANCY 

How  vainly  would  dull  Moralifts  impofe 
Limits  on  Love,  whofe  Nature  brooks  no  Laws: 
Love  is  a  God,  and,  like  a  God,  fliould  be 
Inconftant;  with  unbounded  Liberty 
Rove  as  he  lift. Otw.  D.Carl. 

Man  therefore  was  a  Lord-like  Creature  made  j 
Rough  as  the  Winds,  and  as  inconftant  too  ; 
A  lofty  Afpecl  given  him  for  Command  j 
Eafily  foften'd  when  he  would  betray  : 
Like  conqu'ring  Tyrants  you  our  Breaft  invade  j 
Where  you  are  pleas'd  to  ravage  for  a  while : 
But  foon  you  find  new  Conquefts  out,  and  leave 
The  ravag'd  Pi  evince  ruinate  and  bare.    Otw.  Orph. 

•-     '■■■  O  inconftant  Man  !  (Prcf. 

How  will  you  promife,  how  will  you  deceive  '    Otw,  Ven. 
U  5  Beau- 
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Beautiful  Looks  are  rul'd  by  fickle  Minds  ; 
And  Summer  Seas  are  rurn'd  by  fuddain  Winds: 
Another  Love  may  gain  her  eafy  Youth  : 
Time  changes  Thought ;  and  Flatt'ry  conquers  Truthi 

Vainly  thou  talk'ft  of  loving  me  alone  ; 
Each  Man  is  Man,  and  all  the  Sex  is  one  : 
Falfe  are  our  Words,  and  fickle  is  our  Mind  ; 
Nor  in  Love's  Ritual  can  we  ever  find 
Vows  made  to  laft,  or  Promifes  to  bind. 

By  Nature  prompted;  and  for  Empire  made, 
Alike  by  Strength  or  Cunning  we  invade : 
When,  arm'd  with  Rage-,  we  march  againft  the  Foe, 
We  lift  the  Battel-ax,  and  draw  the  Bow  : 
When,  fir'd  with  Paflion,  we  attack  the  Fair, 
Delufive  Sighs  and  brittle  Vows  we  bear  : 
Our  Falfehood  and  our  Arms  have  equal  Ufe, 
As  they  our  Conqueft  or  Delight  produce. 

The  foolitb  Heart  thou  gav'ft  again  receive ; 
The-only  Boon  departing  Love  cangive  : 
To  be  lefs  wretched,  be  no  longer  true  :  *v 

What  ftrives  to  fly  thee,  whyvffiould'ft  thou  purfue  ?  y 

Forget  the  prefent  Flame  ;  indulge  a  new.  \ 

Single  the  lovelieft  of  the  am'rous  Youth ; 
Ask  for  his  Vow  ;  but  hope  not  for  his  Truth  ; 
The  next  Man,  and  the  next  thou  (halt  believe,  *| 

Will  pawn  his  Gods,  intending  to  deceive,  C 

Will  kneel,  implore,  perfift,  o'ercome,  and  leave,.  JV 

Hence  let  thy  Cupid  aim  his  Arrows  right :  "i 

Be  wife,  and  falfe ;  fhun  Trouble,  feek  Delight :  v 

Change  thou  the  firft  ;  nor  wait  thy  Lover's  Fiighr.  J 

Why  (hould'fr  thou  weep?  Let  Nature  judg«  our  Cafe  : 
I  faw  thee  young  and  fair;  purfu'd  the  Chafe 
Of  Youth  and  Beauty  :  \  another  faw 
Fairer  and  younger;  yielding  to  the  Law 
Of  our  all- ruling  Mother,  I  purfu'd 
"More  Youth,  more  Beauty  :  Bleft  Vicillitude  ! 
My  a&ive  Heart  ftill  keeps  its  priftine  Flame; 
The  Gbjec"t  alter'd,  the  Defire  the  fame. 
This  younger  Fairer  pleads  her  rightful  Charms, 
With  prefent  Pow'r  compels  me  to+ier  Arms : 
And  much  I  fear  from  my  fubjecled  Mind, 
If  Beauties  Force  to  conftant  Love  can  bind, 
That  Years  may  roul  eve,  in  her  Turn,  the  Maid- 
Shall  weep  the  Fury  of  my  Love  decay'd ; 
And  weeping  follow  me,  as  thou  doft  noWj, 
With  idle  Clamours  of  a  broken  Vow.    Prior. 

Fool,  not  to  know,  that  Love  endures  no  Tie,. 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  Lovers-Perjury.    Dryd  Pal.  &.  Arc 
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_^  Phiilis,  why  (hould  we  delay 
Pieafures,  (horter  than  the  Day  ?" 
Could  we,  which  we  never  can, 
Stretch  our  Lives  beyond  their  Span; 
Beauty,  like  a  Shadow,  flies: 
And  our  Youth,  before  us,  dies  : 
Or  would  Youth  and  Beauty  May, 
Love  has  Wings,  and  will  away  : 
Love  has  fwifter  Wings  than  Time  ; 
Change  in  Love  to  Heav'n  does  climb. 
Gods,  that  never  change  their  State, 
Vary  oft  their  Love  and  Hate  : 
Phiilis,  to  this  Truth  we  «we 
All  the  Love  betwixt  us  two: 
Let  not  you  and  I  inquire, 
What  has  been  our  paft  Defire ; 
On  what  Shepherds  you  have  fmil'd, 
Or  what  Nymphs  I  have  beguil'd : 
For  the  Joys  we  now  may  prove, 
Take  Advice  of  prefent  Love.    Wall. 

'     INDEFENDENT. 

Th'Independents,  whofe  firft  Station 
Was  in  the  Reer  of  Reformation  : 
A  Mungril  Kind  of  Church-Dragoons, 
That  ferv'd  for  Horfe  and  Foot  at  once  : 
And,  in  the  Saddle  of  one-  S:ecd3 
The  Saracen  and  Chriftian  rid  j 
Were  free  of  ev'ry  Spiritual  Order 
To  preach,  and  fight,  and  pray,  and  murder.  Hu<J» 

The  Spiritual  Men  are  too  tranfcendent, 
That  mount  their  Banks  for  Independent ; 
To  hang,  like  Mahomet,  in  th'Air, 
Or  St.  Ignatius  at  his  Pray  V, 
By  pure  Geometry,  and  hate 
Dependency  on  Church  and  State; 
Difdain  the  Pedantry  o'th'  Letter, 
And,  fince  Obedience  is  better, 
The  Scripture  fays,  than  Sacrifice, 
Prefume  the  lefs  on't  will  fuffice ; 
And  fcorn  to  have  the  moderat'ft  Stints 
Prcfcrib'd  their  peremptory  Hints  j 
Or  any  Opinion,  true  or  falfe, 
Declar'd  as  fuch  in  Dodrinals ; 
But  left  at  large  to  make  their  beft  on, 
Withoutbeiog  GalPd  t*  Account  or  Queirion.  Hud. 
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INGRATITUDE. 

r Bafe  Ingratitude 

Is  fuch  a  Sin  to  friend  (hip,  as  Heav'n's  Mercy, 

That  ftrives  with  Man's  untoward,  monftrous  Wickednefs, 

Unweary'd  with  forgiving,  fcarce  can  pardon.  Rowe.F.  Pen. 

It  was  not  always  thus  :  The  Time  has  been, 
"When  this  unfriendly  Door,  that  bars  my  PafTage,. 
Flew  wide*  and  almoft  leap'ct  from  off  its  Hinges, 
To  give  me  Entrance  here ;  when  this  good  Houfe 
Has  pour'd  forth  all  its  Dwellers  to  receive  me  j 
"When  my  approach  has  made  a  little  Holy-day, 
And  ev'ry  Face  was  drefs'd  in  fmiles  to  meet  me.' 
But  now  'tis  otherwife  ;  and  thofe,  who  blefs'd  me, 
Now  curfe  me  to  my  Face.— — — 

There  was,  there  was  a  Time,  when  my  Alicia 
Has  thought  unhappy  Shore  her  deareft  Blefling, 
And  mourn'd  that  live-long  Day,  (he  pafs'd  without  me  : 
When,  pair'd  like  Turtles,  we  were  (till  together, 
When,  often,  as  we  prattled  Arm  in  Arm, 
Inclining  fondly  to  me  (he  has  fworn, 
She  lov'd  me  more  than  all  the  World  befide.  Rowe.J. Shore, 

Where  are  thy  Friends, 

The  dear  Companions  of  thy  joyful  Days, 

Whofe  Hearts  thy  warm  Profperity  made  glad  ; 

Whofe  Arms  were  taught  to  grow  like  Ivy  round  thee,. 

And  bind  thee  to  their  Bofoms  ?  Thus  with  thee, 

Thus  let  us  live,  and  let  us  die,  they  faid, 

For  fure  thou  art  the  Sifter  of  our  Loves, 

And  nothing  fhall  divide  us  :  Now  where  are  they  ? 

Ah!  Bellrnour,  where  indeed  ?  They  (land  aloof, 
And  view  my  Defolation  from  afar!  (].  Shore, 

When  they  pafs  by,  they  (hake  their  Heads  in  fcorn.  Rowe. 

-  -   — ■■  I  could  ftand  upright 
Under  the  Tyranny  of  Age  and  Fortune  j 
But  the  fad  Weight  of  fuch  Ingratitude 
Will  crufh  me  into  Earth.    Denh.  Sophy. 

Ingratitude,  thou  marble-hearted  Fiend, 
More  hideous  when  thou  (hew'ft  thee  in  a  Child, 
Than  the  Sea-Monfter : 
Oh!  It  is  (harper  than  a  Serpent's  Tooth, 
To  have  a  rhanklefs  Child  : 

Filial  Ingratitude! 

Is  it  not  as  this  Mouth  fhou'd  tear  this  Hand 
For  lifting  Food  to't  r  Shak.  K.  Lear. 

Traitor's 
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Traitor's  enough,  but  when  ungrateful  comes, 
It  flops  the  Mouth  of  Pity Suckl.  Sad  One. 

*Tis  fome  Relief,  when  ill  Returns  are  made, 
With  Favours  done  th'  ungrateful  to  upbraid.    Tatej  Ovid. 

INNOCENCE. 

Let  envious  Jealoufy  and  canker'd  Spight  0 

Produce  my  Actions  to  fevereft  Light,  > 

And  tax  my  open  Day,  or  fecret  Night :  «3 

Did  e'er  my  Tongue  (peak  my  unguarded  Heart, 
The  lead  inclin'd  to  play  the  Wanton's  Part  ? 
Did  e'er  my  Eye  one  lawlefs  Thought  reveal, 
Which  Angels  might  not  hear,  and  Virgins  tell  ?   Prior. 

I  thank  the  Gods,  no  fecret  Thoughts  reproach  me  : 
No :  I  dare  challenge  Hcav'n  to  turn  me  outward, 
And  (hake  my  Soul  quite  empty  in  your  Sight  j 
Then  wonder  not  that  I  can  bear  unmov'd 
Thefe  fix'd  Regards,  and  filent  Threats  of  Eyes.  Dryd.OEd. 

Come  what  will,  or  can  ; 

My  thoughts  are  clearer  than  unclouded  Stars, 
And  with  thofe  Thoughts  ill  reft.    Lee  OEdip. 

1    'Tis  Evidence  fo  full, 
Ifthelaft  Trumpet  founded  in  my  Ear, 
Undaunted  I  (hou'd  meet  the  Saints  half  Way,  (Guife,_ 

And  in  the  Face  of  Heav'n  maintain  the  Facl.    Dvyd.  D.  of 

Lead  on  to  Dungeons,  Horrour;  Chains  and  Death: 
The  Brave  and  Honeft  never  are  furpriz'd : 
I f  there's  a  Life  to  come,  the  Good  are  bleft ; 
And  if  there's  none,  all  have  eternal  Reft.  Hig.  Gen.  Conq. 

There  is  no  Courage,  but  in  Innocence; 
No  Conftancy  but  in  a  honeft  Caufe.  South.  Fate  of  Capua. 

What  ftronger  Breaft- plate  than  a  Heart  untainted  ? 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  has  his  Quarrel  juft : 
And  he  but  naked,  tho'  lock'd  up  in  Steel, 
Whofe  Confcience  with  Injuftice  is  corrupted.  Shak.H.6.p.2. 

The  righteous  Gods,  that  Innocence  require, 
Protect  the  Goodnefs,  which  themfelves  infpire  : 
Unguarded  Virtue  human  Arts  defies ;  (&  Hip. 

Th'  accus'd  is  hjappy,  while  the  Accufer  dies.   Smith.  Phsed, 

This  noble  Pride  becomes  your  Innocence.   Diyd.  D.  Seb. 
A  Heart  unfpotred  is  not  eaiily  daunted.    Shak.  Hen.  6.  p.2. 

N0  Vell 

She  needed,  Virtue  proof;  no  Thought  infirm 

Alter'd  her  Cheek. Milt.  Par".  Loft.  B.  5. 

More  innocent  than' Beauty  was.  before 
It  ftudied  Wit,  or  artful  DrelTes  wore.    D'Aven.  Circe. 

U  5  JON. 
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J  O  X  A  S. 

The  Bull-fac'd  Jonas,  who  cou*d  Statutes  draw      (Achit, , 
Tb  mean  Rebellion,  and  make  Treafon  Law.  Dry  d.Abf.  and , 

I  N '  S  E  C  T. 

He  fun&  how  Sunbeams  brood  upon  the  Earthy 
And  in  the  Glebe  hatch  fuch  a  iium'-rous  Birth: 
"Which  way, the  genial  Warmth,  in  Summer  Storms, . 
Turns  putrid  Vapours  to  a  Bed  of  Worms: 
How  Rain,  transform^  by  this  prolirkk  Pow'r, 
Falls-ro  the  Earth,  an  animated ShowY.    Blac.  P.  Arth.. 

The  Pnfecls  here  their  lingYing  Trance  furvive : 
Benumb'd.they  feerrv,  and  doubtful  if  alive  j 
From  Winter^  Fury,  hither  they  repair; 
Atjd  (lay  for  milder  Skies*  and  fofter  Air: 
3Dc>wn  to  thefe  Cell*  obfcener  Reptiles  creep, 
Where  hateful  Nutes,  and  painted  Lizzards  fleep: 
Where  fhiv'rirtg  Snakes  the  Summer  Sohtjce  wait  j 
"Unfurl  their  painted  Folds  and  Hide  in  State.    Garth, 

Thus  from  the  Sore,  altho'  the  Infect  flies, 
It  leaves  a  Brood  of  Maggots:  in.  Difguife.    G arth. 

J  o*r. 

Joy  with  fre fh  Strength  infpires  ner  drooping  Limbs,; 
Revives  her  Charms  ;  and  o'er  her  faded  Cheeks 
Spreads  a  frefh  rofy.  Bloom,  as  kindly  Springs 
With  genial  Heat  renew  the  frozen  Earth,    (Phaid.  2c  Hip, 
And.  paint  its  fmiling  Face  with  gawdy  Flow.'rs.    Smith, 

A  Joy,  too  great  to  be  by  Voice  expi  efc'd, 
Shines  in  each  Eye,  and  beats  in  cv'ry  Bread.    Duke. 

Immoderate  Pleafure  all  their  Looks  confefs'd;  •» 

Unbridled  Transports  ftrove  within  their  Breaft;  >- 

Sroke  thro'  their  Eyes,and  fcovn'd  co  be  fupprek'd  jSLEliza.  J  \ 

A  fpringing  Joy,  — *-^ — 
A'Pleafure,  which  no  Language  can  exprefsy 
.An  extafy,  that  Mothers  only  feel, 
Plays  round  my  Heart,  and  brightens  up  my  Sorrow ;  . 
Like  Gleams  of  Snn-fhine  in  a  louring  Sky.  Phill.Dirt  Mothc. 

O  what  a  Sight  will  this  be  to  the  Saldier,- 
To  fee  me  bring  you  drefs'd  in  fhining  Armour^ 
To  head  the.fhouting  Squadrons  ?  O  ye  Gods  i 
Methinks  1  hear  the  echoing  Criesof  Joy, 
The  Sound  of  Trumpets,  .and  the  Bfcat  of  .Drums,; 
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I  fee  each  ftarving  Soldier  bound  from  Earth, 

As  it  fomrGod  by  Miracle  had  rais'd  him, 

And  with  beholding  you  grow  fat  again  : 

Nothing,  but  gazing  Eyes,  and  pp'ning  Mouths, 

Cheeks  red  with  Joy,  and  lifted  Hands  about  you  : 

Some  wiping  the  glad  Tears  that  tuekte  down  ; 

With  broken  Io's,  and  with  fobbing  Raptures.  Lee.  Theod, 

With  greater  Rapture  than  the  Wretch,  that's  freed 
From  Death's  convuliive  Pangs,  embraces  Heav'n.    Den. 

Lib.  Afl.- 
Run  thro*  the  Streets,  and  loud  as  Fame  can  fpeak, 
With  Trumpets  Sounds  proclaim  your  Emperor's  Joy  : 
And,  as  of  old,  on  the  great  Feftival 
Of  her,  they  call  the- Mother  of  the  Gods, 
Let  all  Work  ceafe  :  at  leaft  an  oaken  Garland 
Crown  each  Plebeian  Head  :  Let  fprightly  Bowls 
Be  dol'd  about,  and  the  tofs'd  Cymbals  found  :  Lee.  Theocu 

In  Athens,  all  wasPleafure,  Mirth,  and  Play, 
All  proper  to  the  Spring,  and  fpritely  May : 
Which  ev'ry  Soul  infpirM  wirh  fuch  Delight, 
'Twas  jufting  all  the  Day,  and  Love  at  Night: 
Heav'n  fmil'd ;  and  gladded  was  the  Heart  of  Man ; 
And  Venus  had  the  World,  as  when  it  firft  began.    Dryd, 

(Chauc.Pal.&Arc. 
Not  more  rejoice 
The  miferabler  Race  of  Men,  that  live 
Benighted  half  the  Year,  benumb'd  with  Froft 
Perpetual,  and  rough  Boreas  keeneft  Breath, 
Under  the  polar  Bear,  inclement  Sky; 
When  firft  the  Sun  with  new-born  Light  removes 

Their  long  incumbent  Gloom. ■     Phil. 

Hence  ev'ry  Grief,  and  ev'ry  anxious  Care, 
Mix  with  the  Seas  and  Winds,  raife  Tempefts  there: 
Strike  all  your  Strings,  to  joyful  Meafures  move, 
And  ev'ry  Voice  found  Liberty  and  Love.  Lanfd.Brit.Eneho 

Sound  Tunes  of  Triumph,  all  ye  Winds,  and  bear 
Your  Notes  aloft,  that  Heav'n  and  Earth  may  hear  j 
And  thou,  O  Sun,  fhine  out  ferene  and  gay, 
And  bright  as  when  the  Giants  loft  the  Day.Lanfd.B.Enctio 

O  Day,  the  faireft  fure  that  ever  rofe  ! 
Period  and  End  of  anxious  Emma's  Woes ; 
Sire  of  her  Joy,,  and  Source  of  her  Delight  j  *J 

O,  wWig'd  with  Pleafure  take  thy  happy  Fnghr,  > 

And  give  each  future  Morn  a  Tin&ure  of  thy  Whhe.        Jb 
Doubt  :Tiall  for  ever  quit  my  ftrengtbcn'd  Heart, 
And  anxious  Jealouues  corroding  Smart , 

Km 
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Nor  other  Tnmate  fhall  inhabit  there, 
But  fofc  Belief,  young  Joy,  and  pleafmg  Care.    Prior. 
Too  weak  is  Man  this  "Rapture  to  contain  ; 

And  I  fhall  die  with  Tranfport. 

My  Grief,  repel'd  by  Extafy  of  Joy, 

The  jarring  Tides  will  overflow  my  Heart.  Hig.  Gen.  Conq 

I'm  loft  in  Extafy  ! 

How  fhall  I  fpeak  the  Tranfport  of  my  Soul ! 

I  am  fo  blefs'd,  I  fear  'tis  all  a  Dream. 

Fortune,  thou  now  haft  made  Amends  for  all 

Thy  paft  Unkindnefs:  I  abfolve  my  Stars.    Add.  Cato. 

■ O  1  have  met 

With  fbmetbing  dearer  than  my  Diadem  ; 

Wirh  all  that's  worth  a  Wifh,that's  worth  a  Life.  Lee.Theod, 

Why  doft  thou  come  to  make  my  Blifs  run  o'er? 
What  is  there  more  to  wifh  r  Fortune  can  find 
No  Flaw  in  fuch  a  Glut  of  Happinefs, 

To  let  one  Mifery  in O  my  Varanes  ] 

Thou,  who  of  late  did'ft  feem  to  walk  on  Clouds ; 

Now  give  a  Loofe,  let  go  the  flacken'd  Reins ; 

Let  us  drive  down  this  Precipice  of  Joy, 

As  if  that  all  the  Winds  of  Heav'n  were  for  us.   Lee.  Theod, 

Let  Heav'n  with  Thunder  to  the  Centre  ftrike  me, 
If  to  arife  in  very  Deed  from  Death, 
And  to  revifit  with  my  long-clos'd  Eyes 
This  living  Light,  could,  to  my  Soul,  or  Senfe,    . 
Afford  a  Thought,  or  ftiew  a  Glimpfe  of  Joy, 
In  lead  Proportion  to  the  vaft  Delight 
I  feel,  to  hear  of  Ofmyn's  Name,  to  hear, 
That  Ofmyn  lives,  and  I  again  fhall  fee  him. Cong. M. Bride. 

■ O  let  me  find  fome  Way 

To  tell  the  mighty  Joy  that  fills  my  Breaft,  (Step. 

Left  I  grow  mad  with  height  of  furious  Blifs.  Rowe.  Amb, 

Othat  it  were  my  laft  expiring  Moment, 
For  I  fhall  never  tafte  the  like  again.    Dryd.  D.  of  Guife. 

The  fpri^htly  Bridegroom  on  his  wedding  Night, 
More  ghdly  enters  not  the  Lifts  of  Love.     Dryd.  D.  Seb. 
I  (hall  run  mad  with  Extafy  of  Joy !  Dryd.  D.  Seb. 
'Tis  like  a  Father,  whohimfelf  had  'fcap'd 
A  falling  Houfe,  and,  after  anxious  Search, 
Hears,  from  afar,  hi?  only  Son  within  ; 
And  digs  thro'  Rubbifh,  till  he  drags  him  out 

To  fee  the  friendly  Light : 

Such  is  my  Hafte,  fo  trembling  is  my  Joy  !    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 
My  Joys  are  all  a  Soul  can  bear  and  live.  Dryd.  L.  Trrum. 
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O  the  tranfporting  Joy  ! 
Impetuous  Flood  of  unexpected  Rapture? 
Whether  I  live  or  no,  I  cannot  tell.    Den.  Iphig. 

Were  my  whole  Life  to  come,  one  heap  of  Troubles, 
The  Pleafureof  this  Moment  would  fuffice,  (Mithr, 

And  fweeten  all  my  Griefs  with  its  Remembrance.    Lee 

I  feel  a  Gladnefs  lightning  In  my  B  eaft, 
The  kindled  Joy  difptrfes  quickly  thro'  me.    Lee  Mithr. 

Now  all  my  Joys  flow  pure,  (Wi.  A-la-M». 

Unmix'd  with  Cares,  and  undifturb'd  by  Confcience-.  Dryd. 

Were  Heav'n  not  made  of  lefs  or  duller  Joy,    (Gran.  p.  2. 
'Twould  break  each  Minute,and  it  felf  destroy.  Dryd.Con.  of 

Methinks  1  tread  more  lightly  on  the  Ground  j 
My  nimble  Feet  from  unhurt  Flow'rs  rebound  : 
I  walk  in  Air,  and  fcorn  this  earthly  Seat : 
Heav'n  is  my  Palace  j  this  my  bafe  Retreat.  Dryd.  Sta,  of  Inn, 

My  Heart's  fb  full  of  Joy, 
That  I  (hall  do  Tome  wild  Extravagance 
Of  Love  in  publick  ;  and  the  foolifh  VYorld,  CA11  for  Love, 
Which  knows  not  Tendernefs,  will  think  me  mad.    Dryd, 

The  Tempeft  of  my  Joys  will  rife 
By  juft  Degrees,  and  hit  at  laft  the  Stars.    Lee  OEdip. 

Now  Joy,  like  Lightening,  darts  along  my  Soul; 
And  raiies  ev'ry  Senfe  to  native  Vigour.  Den*  Lib.Afierced, 

Armida  yields.    O  all  draw  near ; 

And  (hare  the  Joy :  I  want  the  Strength  to  bear  it : 

To  either  Pole,  let  Seas  and  Winds  convey  (Conq, 

The  welcome  Sound,  and  all  Mankind  be  happy.  Hig.  Gen, 

When  to  my  ravifh'd  Ears  you  firfr.  confefs'd 
Your  Love,  and  (hot  me  thro'  with  trembling  Jov, 
The  Stars  flairTd  brighter ;  and  the  Flow'rs  breath'd  forth 
A  warmer  Fragrancy  ;  the  gloomy  Grove 
Approv'd  our  Vows,  and  at  our  Contract  fmil'd.TatcL.Gen. 

O  let  the  Tongues  of  Angels  tune  that  Word, 
When  they  fpeak  Comfort  to  defpairing  Souls : 
For  there  are  Charms  in  ev'ry  Letter  there: 
The  very  Winds  in  filent  Reverence. 
Mufl  liften  to  the  Mulick  of  that  Sound, 
And  bear  about  the  Accents  of  my  Joy.    South.  Difapp. 

Joy  never  fealts  fo  high, 

As  when  the  firft  Couife  is  of  Mrfery.    Suckl.  Aglaura. 

How,  which  Way  (hall  I  try 

To  utter  my  full  Blifs  ?  'Tis  in  my  Head, 
'Tis  in  my  Heart ;  and  takes  up  all  my  Soul : 
The  Labour  of  my  Fancy  ;   and  roo  vaft 
A  Birth  of  Joy  to  be  difclos'd  {0  foon ;    South.  Fat.  Marr.. 

My 
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My  Joys  run  high,  they  know  no  Bounds  $ 
Tides  of  unruly  Pleaiure  flow 
Thro*  ev'ry  fwelling  Vein: 
New  Raptures  in  my  Bofom  glow, 
And  warm  me  up  to  Youth  again.    Steele  Tend.  Husb 
The  laughing  Minutes  fummon  thee  to  Joy,      (Fair  Pen. 
And,  with  new  Pleafures  court  thee  as  they  pafs.    Rowe. 

Here  let  Remembrance  lofeour  paft  Misfortunes  j 
Tear  all  Records  that  hold  the  fatal  Story  : 
Here  let  our  Joys  begin ;  from  hence  go  on 
In  long  fucceflive  Order.  -    Rowe  Fair  Pen. 

Thus  our  chief  Joys  with  moft  Alloys  are  curft ; 
And  our  beft  Things,  when  once  corrupted*  worft.    Farqh, 

Alas !  How  quickly  is  my  Comfort  fled  ! 
A  Flaih  of  LighYning  thus  relieves  the  Night, 
Making  that  darker  by  its  hafty  Flight, 
As  thole  faint  Beams  of  Joy  my  Soul  betray'd  ; 
But  to  involve  it  in  *  thicker  Shade.  Orind.  Corneille.; 

How  all  our  Joys  are  fet  in' Foils  of  Woe, 
As  after  Darknefs  Light  the  brighter  (hews ; 
So  from  our  Sorrows  all  our  Joys  increafe,  How.  Veft.Virg." 

Ordain  we  then  two  Sorrows  to  combine; 
And  in  one  Point  th'  Extreams  of  Grief  to  join  j 
That  thence  refulting  Joy  may  be  renew'd, 
As  jarring  Notes  inHarmony  conclude.Dryd.Chau.Pal.Sc  Arc. 
Men  think  of  Joys  to  come,  and  flight  tl>e  paft.    Sedl. 

(Ant.  &  Cleop, 

JUST  or   TURNET.. 


Now  from  afar 


I  heard  a  fuddain  Symphony  of  War; 

The  neighing  Courfer's,  and  the  Soldier's  Cry, 

And  founding  Trumps,  thatfeem'd  to  tear  the  Sky  ; 

I  faw,  foon  after  this,  behind  the  Grove, 

Gome  iiTuing  out  in  Arms,  a  warriour-Train, 

That,  like  a  Deluge,  pour d  upon  the  Plain  : 

There  Kings,  and  Dukes,  and  Barons  you  might  fee, 

Like  fpark'ling  Stars,  tho*  diff'rent  in  Degree, 

All  for  th'  Increafe  of  Arms,  and  Love  of  Chivalry, 

On  barbed  Steeds  they  rode  in  proud  Array, 

Thick  as  the  College  of  the  Bees  in  May, 

When  fw arming  o'er  the  dusky  Fields  they  fly, 

New  to  the  Flow'rs,  and  intercept  the  Sky. 

So  fierce  they  drove,  their  Couriers  were  To  Fleet,- . 

That  tiifc- Turf  trembled  underneath  their  Feet.  - 
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Totell  their coftly Furniture  were  long; 
The  Summer's  Day  wou'd  end  before~the  Song: 
To  purchafe  but  the  Tenth  of  aH  their  Store, 
Wou'd  make  the  mighty  Perfian  Monarch  Poor: 
Yet  what  I  can,.I  will;  Before  the  reft 
The  Trumpets  ilTuM  in  white  Mantles  drefs'd : 
A  num'rous  Troop,  and  all  their  Heads  around 
With  Chaplets  green  of  Cerrial-Oak  were  crown'd, 
And  at  each  Trumpet  was  a  Banner  bound  ; 
Which,  waving  in  the  Wind,  difplay'd  at  large, 
Their  Mafttr's'Coat  of  Arms,  and  knightly  Charge : 
Broad  were  the  Banners,  and  of  fnowy  Hue  ;_. 
A  purer  Web  the  Silk- Worm  never  drew  : 
The  Chiefs  about  their  Necks  the  Scutcheons  wore, 
With  orient  Pearls  and  Jewels  powder'd  o'er ; 
Broad  were  their  Collars  too  ;  and  ev'ry  one- 
Was  fet  about  with  many  a  coftly  Stone. 
Nsxt  thefe,  of  Kings  at  Arms  a  goodly  Train, 
In  proud  Array,  came  prancing  o'er  the  Plain  : 
Their  Cloaks  were  Cloth  of  Silver,  mix'd  with  Gold;  . 
And  Garlands  green  around  their  Temples  roulM  : 
Rich  Crowns  were  on  their  Royal  Scutcheons  plac'd,- 
With  Saphires,  Di'monds,  and  with  Rubies  grae'd: 
And,  as  the  Trumpets- their  Appearance-made, 
So,  thefein  Habits  were  alike  array'd; 
Etat  with  a  Pace  more  fober,  and  more  flow  $ : 
And  twenty*  Rank  in  Rank;  they  rodea-row* 
The  Purfevants  came  next,  in  Number  more  } 
And,  like  the  Heralds,  each  his  Scutcheon  bore  : : 
Clad  in  white  Velvet  all.  their.  Troops  they  led, 
With  each  an  oaken  Chapler  on  his  Head  : 
Nine  Royal  Knights  in  equal  Ranks  facceed  5 
Each  Warriour  mounted  on  a  ftry  Steed : 
In  golden  Armour  glorious  to  behold  ; 
The  Rivets  of  their  Arms  were  nail'd  with  Gold : 
Their  Surcoats  of  white  -Evmin-Fur  were  made, 
With  Cloth  of  Gold  between,  that  caft  a  glitt'ring  Shade'; 
The  Tappings  of  their  Steeds  were  of  the. fame  : 
The  golden  Fringe  ev'n  fet  the  Ground  on  Flame, 
And  drew  a  precious  Trail :    A  Crown  divine. 
Of  Laurel  did  about  their  Temples  twine. 
Three  Henchmen  were  for  ev'i  y  Knight  aflign'd, 
All  in  rich  Liv'ry  clad,  and  of  a  Kind : 
White  Velvet,  but  unfhorn,  for  Cloaks  they  wore  3 
And  each  within  his  Hand' a  Truncheon  bore  : 
The  Fce-ernoft-hcld  a. Helm  of  rare  Device  ; 
AflPiince's  Ranfom  wou'd  nc:  pay  the  Price.. 
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The  fecond  bore  the  Buckler  of  his  Knight :  *> 

The  third,  of  Cornel- Wood  a  Spear  upright,  i» 

Headed  with  piercing  Steel,  and  polifh'd  bright.  3 

Like  to  their  Lords  their  Equipage  was  feen  ; 

And  all  their  Foreheads  crown'd  with  Garlands  green. 

And  after  thefecame  arm'd  with  Spear  and  Shield, 

An  Holt  fo  great,  as  cover'd  all  the  Field  : 

And  all  their  Foreheads,  like  the  Knights  before, 

With  Laurels  ever  green  are  fhaded  o'er, 

Or  Oak,  or  other  Leaves  of  lading  Kind, 

Tenacious  of  the  Stem,  and  firm  againft  the  Wind. 

Some  in  their  Hands,  betides  the  Lance  and  Shield, 

The  Boughs  of  Woodbind  or  of  Hawthorn  held  5 

Or  Branches  for  their  myftick  Emblems  took 

Of  Palm,  of  Laurel,  or  of  Cerrial-Oak, 

Thus,  marchingto  the  Trumpets  lofty  Sound, 

Drawn  in  two  Lines  adverfe  they  wheel'd  around} 

And  in  the  middle  Meadow  took  their  Ground  : 

Among  themfelves  the  Turney  they  divide, 

In  equal  Squadrons  rangM  on  ev'ry  Side  : 

Then  turn'd  their  Horfes  Heads  j  and,  Man  to  Man,_ 

And  Steed  to  Steed  oppos'd,  the  Jufts  began  : 

They  lightly  fet  their  Lances  in  the  Reft, 

And,  attheSign,  againft  each  other  prefs'd  : 

They  met :  I,  fitting  at  my  Eafe,  beheld 

The  mix'd  Events  and  Fortunes  of  the  Field  : 

Some  broke  their  Spears,  fome  tumbled  Horfe  and  Man, 

And  round  the  Field  the  lighten'dCourfers  ran  : 

An  Hour  and  more,  like  Tides,  in  equal  Sway 

They  ruQi'd,  and  won  by  Turns,  and  loft,  the  Day  : 

At  length  the  Nine,  who  ftill  together  held,  •* 

Their  fainting  Foes  to  fhameful  Flight  compell'd,  > 

And  with  rehftlsfs  Force  o'er- ran  the  Field.  S 

Thus,  to  their  Fame,  when  finifh'd  was  the  Fight, 

The  Vi&ors  from  their  lofty  Steeds  alight : 

Like  them  difmounted  ail  the  warlike  Train, 

And,  two  by  two,  proceeded  o'er  the  Plain. 

The  Ladies  left  their  Meafures  at  the  Sight, 

To  meet  the  Chiefs  returning  from  the  Fight ; 

And  each  with  open  Arms  embraced  her  chofen  Knight 

(Dryd.  Chauc.  The  Flower  and  the  Leaf. 

I  P  H  I  G  E  N  I  A 

Fair  Iphigenia,  the  devoted  Maid, 
Was,  by  the  weeping  Priefts,  in  linnen  Robes  array'd : 

All 
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All  mourn  her  Fate  j  but  no  Relief  appear'd  : 

The  royal  Victim  bound,  the  Knife  already  rear'd, 

When  that  offended  Pow'r,  who  caus'd  their  Woe, 

Relenting,  ceas'd  her  Wrath,  and  ftopp'd  the  coming  Blow. 

A  Mift  before  the  Minifters  file  caft, 

And  in  the  Virgin's  Room,  a  Hind  fhe  plac'd.    Dryd.  Ovid* 

Transformation  of  IV  H I S. 

But  Iphis  follow'd  with  a  larger  Stride.: 
The  Whitenefs  of  her  Skin  forfook  her  Face, 
Her  Look  cmbolden'd  with  an  awful  Grace; 
Her  Features  and  her  Strength  together  grew, 
And  her  long  Hair  to  curling  Looks  withdrew  : 
Her  fparkling  Eyes  with  manly  Vigour  (hone, 
Big  was  her  Voice,  audacious  was  her  Tone : 
The  latent  Parts,  at  length  reveal'd,  began 
Tc  (hoot,  and  fpread,  and  burnifh  into  Man,    Dryd.  Ovid, 

IRIS. 

Iris,  the  Goddefs  of  the  various  Bow  ; 
Swiftly  fair  Iris  down  her  A.rch  defcends.    Dryd,  Virg*    ' 

Indu'd  with  Robes  of  various  Hue  fhe  Hies, 
And  flying  draws  an  Arch  ;  a  Segment  of  the  Skies  : 
Then  leaves  her  bending  Bow  :  and  from  the  Sreep 
Defcends  to  fearch  the  mem  Houfe  of  Sleep. 
From  whence  returning  by  the  Way  fhe  went, 
ShefweiVd  along  her  Bow  with  fwift  Afcent.  Dryd.  Ovid, 

Downward  the  various  Goddefs  took  her  Flight, 
And  drew  a  thoufand  Colours  from  the  Light.  "Dr.  Virg. 

Iris,  the  Grace  of  Heav'n  !  what  Pow'r  divine 
Has  fent  thee  dow  n  thro'  dusky  Clouds  to  Chine  ? 
See,  they  divide  :  immortal  Day  appears; 
And  glitt'ring  Planets,  dancing  in  their  Spheres.    Dr.  Virg. 

The  Goddefs,  having  done  her  Task  below, 
Mounts  up  on  equal  Wings,  and  bends  her  painted  Bow. 

(Dryd.  Virg. 

ITAL  Y. 

But  neither  Median  Woods,  a  plenteous  Land  \ 
Fair  Ganges ;  Hermus  rowling  golden  Sand  j 
Nor  Baftria;  nor  the  richer  Indian  Fields  j 
Nor  all  the  gummy  Stores  Arabia  yields  ; 

Nor 
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Nor  any  foreign  Earth  of  greater  Name,  *V 

Can  with  fweet  Italy  contend  in  Fame.  > 

Ko  Bulls,  whofe  Noftrils  breathe  a  living  Flame-,  S 

Have  turn'd  our  Turf:  no  Teeth  of  Serpents  here 

Were  fown,  an  armed  Hoft  and  iron  Crop  to  bear : 

But  fruitful  Vines,  and  the  fat  Olive's  Freight,. 

And  Harvefts  heavy  with  their  fruitful  Weight, 

Adorn  our  Fields ;  and,  on  the  chearfnl  Green, 

The  grazing  Flocks,  and  lowing  Herds  are  feen  : 

The  Warrior  Horfe,  here  bred,  is  taught  to  train  : 

There  flows  CJirumnus  thro'  the  flow'ry  Plain  ; 

Whofe  Waves  for  Triumphs  after  profp'rous  War, 

The  Victim  Ox,  and  foowy  Sheep  prepare: 

Perpetual  Spring  our  happy  Climate  fees  ;  T 

Twice  breed  the  Cattle :  and  twice  bear  the  Trees  j  > 

And  fummer  Suns  recede  by  flow  Degrees.  <V 

Our  Land  is  from  the  Rage  of  Tigers  freed  j 

Nor  nourifhes  the  Lion's  angry  Seed  : 

Nor  pois'nous  Aconite  is  here  produe'd  ; 

Or  grows  unknown  j  or  is,  when  known,  refus'd  '':■ 

Nor  in  fo  vaft  a  Length  our  Serpents  glide, 

Or,  rais'd  on  fuch  a  fpiry  Volume,  glide. 

Next  add  our  Cities  of  illuftrious  Name  j 

Their  coftly  Labour  and  ftupendous  Frame : 

Our  Forts  on  fteepy  Hills,  that  far  below 

See  wanton  Streams  in  winding  Valleys  flow  : 

Our  twofold  Seas  ;  that,  wafhing. either  Side, 

A  rich  Recruit  of  foreign  Stores  provide  : 

Our  fpacious  Lakes ;  thee,  Larius,  firft;  and  next, 

Benacus,  with  tempeftuous  Billows  vext  ; 

Or  (hall  I  praife  thy  Ports  ;  or  mention  make 

Of  the  vaft  Mound,  that  binds  theLucrine  Lake? 

Or  the  difdainfalSea,  that,  {hut  from  thence, 

Roars  round  the  Stru&ure,  and  invades  the  Fence  j 

Our  Quarries,  deep  in  Earth,  were  fam'd  of  old,- 

For  Veins  of  Silver,  and  for  Ore  of  Gold. 

Hail,  fweet  Saturnian  Soil !  of  fruitful  Grain 

Great  Parent ;  greater  of  illuftrious  Men  : 

For  thee  my  tuneful  Accents  will  I  raife  ; 

And  treat  of  Arts,  difclos'd  in  antient  Days  *. 

Once  more  unlock  for  thee,  the  facred  Spring  ; 

And  old  Afcrean  Verfe  in  Roman  Cities  fmg.    Dryd.  Virg. 
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She  look'd  as  Judges  do'On  guilty  Men; 
When,  big  with  Fate,  they  triumph  in  their  Dooms,- 
And  fmile  before  the  deadly  Sentence  comes.     Dryd.  Conq. 

(of  Gran.  Part  z. 
Thus  Judges  on  the  Bench  more  gracious  are, 
And  more  attenrto  Brothers  of  the  Bar.    Dryd. Chauc.  The 

(Wife  of  Bath's  Tale, 
Reafon,  with  Judges,  urg'd  in  the  Defence 
Qf  thofe  they  would  condemn  is  Infolence. 

J  U  D  G  M  E  N  T. 

Tis  with  our  Judgment,  as  our  Watches ;  none/ 
Gojuft  alike,  yet  each  believes  hisown.    Pope. 

Yet  if  we  look  more  clofely,  we  (hall  find, 
Moft  have  the  Seeds  of  Judgment  in  their  Mind. 
Nature,  affords  at  leaft,,  a  gHmm'i  ing  Light ; 
The  Lines,  tho'  touch'd  but  faintly,  are  drawn  right. 
But,  as  the  ilighteft  Sketch,  if  juftly  trae'd,  y 

Is,  by  ill  Col'ring,  but  the  more  difgrac'd;  > 

So  by  falfe  Learning  is  good  Senfe  defac'd.    Pope.  i 

Firft  follow  Nature,  and  your  Judgment  frame, 
By  her  juft  Standard,  which  is  will  the  fame,    Pope. 

There  are  whom  Heav'n  has  blefs'd  with  ftore  of  Wit, 
Yet  want  as  muoh  again  to  manage  it :: 
For  Wit  and  Judgment  ever  are  at  Strife  ; 
Tho'  meant  each  other's  Aid,  like  Man  and  Wife;. 
'Tis  more  to  guide,  than  fpur,  the  Mufe's  Steed  ; 
Reftrain  his  Fury,  than  provoke  his  Speed : 
The  winged  Courfer,  like  a  gen'rous  Horfe, 
Shews  moft  true  Mettle,  when  you  check  his  Courfe.  Pope,  - 

Thofe  Rules,  of  old  difcovei'd,  not  devis'd, 
Are  Nature  (till,  but  Nature  method iz'd: 
Nature,  like  Monarchy,  is  butreftrain'd 
By  the  fame  Laws,  which  firft  her  felf  otdain'd.    Pope. 

Judgment  and  fansk 

As  all  is  Dulnefs,  when  the  Fanfy's  bad, 
So,  without  Judgment,  Fanfy  is  but  mad  : 
And  Judgment  has  a  boundlefs  Influence, 
Not  only  in  the  Choice  of  Words  and  Senfe, 
But  on  the  World,  on  Manners,  and  on  Mcnj 
Fanfy  is  but  the  Feather  of  the  Pen  : 

Rea* 


4f  *  J  U" 

Reafon,  is  that  fubftantial,  ufeful  Part, 

Which  gains  the  Head,  while  th'  other  wins  the  Heart.  Nor, 

JUGGLE  R. 

That  Juggler,  who  another's  Slight  will  fliow, 
But  teaches  how  the  World  his  own  may  know.    Garth, 

JUNO. 

Great  Juno,  thou  whofe  holy  Care  prefides 
Over  the  nuptial  BexL  — Dryd.  Amphit. 

Dread  Juno,  Confort  to  imperial  Jove.    Broome.  Horn. 

Imperial  Queen,  and  Em  pre  is  of  the  fteavemj 
Whom  the  dead  Matter  of  the  rowling  Thunder, 
Has  made  the  Partner  of  his  royal  Bea.     Broome.  Horn: 

Juno,  the  Gcddefs  with  the  radiant  Eyes.    Pope.  Horn. 

She  bath'd  her  Body  in  ambrofial  Streams, 
And  o'er  it  pour'd  an  odoriferous  Oil, 
Which  fhed  a  Fragrance  round  th*  immortal  Dome 
Of  Jove  in  Heav'n,  and  breath'd  an  odorous  Scenr 
Down  to  the  Earth,  and  thro'  the  balmy  Air. 
She  comb'd  the  Ringlets  of  her  flowhig'Hair, 
That  with  a  beauteous  Length  adown  her  Back 
in  comely  Order  fell ;  and  from  her  Read 
Diffus'd  Ambrofia.    Then  a  gorgeous  Robe 
She  took,  the  Work  of  Pallas,  /tiff  with  Gold, 
With  various  Forms  avid  Portraitures  ado^n'd  : 
The  Robe  below  the  Bofom  of  the  Goddefs 
Was  bound  with  Clafps  magnificent  in  Gold. 
Around  her  Waitt  a  wondVotts  Girdle  ran, 
Rich  v,ith  a  hundred  Taffels  of  pure  Gold. 
Down  from  her  Ears  the  precious  Pendants  hung ; 
Each  with  three  Gems  was  lutter'd  o'er : 

■  ..  ■■    ■ And  ro  her  fhining  Eyes 

Thei:  B1  ig!r  nefs  a  .'vver'd      Next,  a  glorious  Veil 
The  Queen  of  RervVi  aifum'd,  which  like  the  Sun 
O'er  Jove*s  b-ight  Pavement  ^.ed  its  beamy  Rays. 
Lair  on  her  Feet  fhe  bound  her  tiately  Shoes, 
Magnificently  wrought  *  and,  thus  adorn'd,  (Horn. 

She  walk'd  majeftick  (torn  her  royal  Chamber.      Broome. 

— She  on  a  Throne  of  Gold 

Sate  difcontent :  Grief  thro' the  Realms  of  Blifs 
Shed  its  bale  Influen  e,  and  dilturb'd  the  Heav'ns, 
Indignant  Juno  fore'd  a  feornful  Smile 
From  her  diftqred  Lips,  while  on  her  Brow, 
Lowr'd  a  black  Cloud  of  Cares  andiiulcn  Frowns.  Br.Hom. 

J  U  P  I- 
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Prom  the  great  Father  of  the  Gods  above 
My  Mufe  begins  :  For  all  is  full  of  Jove  : 
To  Jove  the  Care  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  belongs  ; 
My  Flocks  he  blefles,  and  he  loves  my  Songs.    Dryd.  Virg, 

The  Son  of  Cybele,  who  rouls 

The  radiant  Stars,  and  Heav'n  and  Earth  controuls.  Dr.Vir. 
The  Cloud-Compeller!  Sov'reign  of  the  Skies.  Pope.Hom. 

Ev'n  Jove  himfelf  the  Sov'reign  Deity 
Father  and  King  of  all  th*  immortal  Progeny, 
Afcended  to  that  high  Degree, 
By  Crimes  above  the  Reach  of  weak  Mortality : 

He  Heav'n  one  large  Seraglio  made  ; 
Each  Goddefs  turn'd  a  glorious  Punk  o'th'  Trade  ; 
And  all  that  facred  Place 
Was  fill'd  with  Baftard  Gods  of  his  own  Race  : 
Almighty  Lech'ry  got  his  firft  Repute, 
And  everlafting  Whoring  was  his  chiefeft  Attribute.  Oldh, 

So  Jove  himielf,  when  Typhon  Heav'n  does  brave, 
Defceiids  to  vifit  Vulcan's  fmoky  Cave  ; 
Teaching  the  brawny  Cyclops  how  to  frame, 
His  Thunder,  mixt  with  Terrour,  Wrath,  and  Flame.  Wall. 

— Jove,  from  afar, 

Beheld  his  Bride,  and  at  her  very  Sight 

Felt  a  foft  Pleafurc  thrilling  thro*  his  Veins, 

Like  that  which  firft  inflam'd  his  amrous  Breaft, 

When  he  with  Juno  dole  Love's  pleafing  Joys.    Br.  Horn. 

■  The  Father  of  th'  immortal  Race 

Then  fmil'd  with  that  ferene  indulgent  Face,  ("Virg. 

With  which  he  drives  the  Clouds,  and  clears  the  Slues.  Dr. 

Go  then,  and  on  the  Faith  of  Jove  rely  j 
When,  nodding  to  thy  Suit,  he  bows  the  Sky: 
This  ratifies  th'  irrevocable  Doom  : 
The  Sign  ordainM,  that  what  I  will  fliail  come  : 
The  Stampof  Heav'n,  and  Seal  of  Fare  :  He  faid, 
And  (hook  the  facred  Honours  of  his  Head : 
With  Terrour  trembled  Heav'n's  fubfiding  Hill  ;        (Horn. 
And  from  his  fhak'n  Curls  ambroiial  Dews  diitiL    Dryd. 

To  feal  his  facred  Vow  by  Styx  he  fwore, 
The  Lake  of  liquid  Pitch,  the  dreery  Shore  ; 
And  Phlegethon's  innavigable  Flood,  «j 

And  the  black  Regions  of  his  Brother  God         (Dr.  Virg.  y 
He  faid,  and  fhook  the  Skies  with  his  imperial  Nod.     £ 

J  U  P  I 
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JUPITER  chang'd  into  a  Bull 

The  Ruler  of  the  Skies,  the  thundringGod, 
That  ftiakes  the  World's  Foundations  with  a  Nod, 
Among  a  Herd  of  lowing  Heifers  ran, 
Frisk'din  a  Bu*l,  and  bellowed  o*cr  the  Plain. 
Large  Rouls  of  Fat  about  his  Shoulders  clung, 
Ana  from  his  Neck  the  double  Dewlap  hung  : 
His  Skin  was  whiter  than  the  new  fall'n  Snow, 
Small  were  his  Horns,  and  harmiefs  was  his  Brow  j 
No  {hining  Terrours  fparkled  in  his  Sight, 
But  his  Eyes  ianguifh'd  with  a  gentle  Light: 
His  ev'ry  Look  was  peaceful,  and  exprcft, 
The  Softncfs  of  the  Lover  in  the  Beaft.    Add.  Ovid. 

J  u  r  r. 

Do  not  our  Juries  give  their  Verdicl, 
As  if  they  felt  the  Caufe,  not  heard  it  ?    Hud. 
The  Man,  who  laugh'd  but  once,  to  fi  e  an  Afs, 
Mumbling  to  make  the  a  ofs-grain'd  Thirties  pafs, 
Might  laugh  again,  to  fee  a  Jury  chaw 
The  Prickles  of  unpalatable  Law.   .Dryd.  Med. 

J  u  s  r  i  c  e. 

Juftice,  by  nothing  biafs'd  or  inclined, 
Deaf  to  Perflation,  to  Temptation  blind, 
Determines  without  Favour;  and  the  Laws 
O'erlook  the  Parties  to  decide  the  Caufe.    Lartfd. 

And,  when  an  Action  does  two  Faces  wear, 
'Tis  juftice  to  believe  what  -is^moft  fair.    Dryd.  Tyr.  Love, 

Juftice  and  equal  Government  are  Things, 
That  Subjects  make  more  happy  than  their  Kings.  Bowles 

O  learn  from  me,  ye  Kings  that  rule  the  World  : 
"With  equal  Poize  let  fteddy  Juftice  {way  ;  *% 

And  flagrant  Crimes  with  certain  Vengeance  pay  ;  C 

But  till  the  Proofs  are  clear,  the  Stroke  delay.    Smith.     \ 

(Hhaed.&Hip. 

'Juftice  ftiu  bears  the  God-like  Shape  of  Law, 
And  Law  requires  Defence  and  equal  Plea 
Between  th'  Offender,  and  the  righteous  Judge, 
Whene'er  th' Offender  can  be  judg'd  by  Laws  : 
-But  when  his  Greatnefs  overturns  the  Scales, 
Then  Kings  are  Juftice  in  the  laft  Appeal, 
And,  forc'd  by  ftrong  Neceffity  may  ftrike: 
In  which  indeed  they  aflert  the  publick  Good, 
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■And,  Hkefworn  Surgeons,  lop  the  gangreen'd  Limb : 
Unpleafant,  wholfome  Work  !    Dryd.  D.  of  Guife. 

Juiticc  her  felf  condemns  with  a  Remorfe »~ 

And  pities  while  ihe  ftrikes. South.  Fate  of  Capua. 

It  is  not  Juftiee,  but  a  brutal  Rage 
Which  hates  th*  Offender's  Perfon  with  his  Crimes.  Dr.Sp.F* 

So  juft,  yet  fo  indulgcntly'fevere,  (K.  Charles  2. 

Like  Heav'n,  he  pity'd  thole  he  could  not  fpare.  Bowles.Of 

And  thofe,  who  are  themfelves  uttjuft, 
Are  always  fulleii  of  Diftruft.    Brown. 

He  that  is  void  of  Fear,  may  foon  be  juft.    Johnf.  Car. 

j urun n a 

~> The  Goddefs  of  the  Lake  : 

King  Turnus  Sifter,  once  a  lovely  Maid  ; 
Ere  to  the  Luft  of  lawlefs  Jove  betray'd  : 
^Comprefs'd  by  Force,  but,  by  the  grateful  God, 
Was  made  the  Nais  of  the  neighboring  Flood.    Dryd.  Virg, 

O  Nymph,  the  Pride  of  living  Lakes,  faid  flie, 
O  moft  renown'd,  and  moft  belov'd  by  me  : 
Long  haft  thou  known,  nor  need  I  to  record, 
The  wanton  Sallies  of  my  wand'rine  Lord  : 
Ofev'ry  LatianFair,  whom  Jove  mined, 
To  mount  by  Stealth  my  violated  Bed  5 
To  thee  alone  I  grudged  not  his  Embrace, 
But  gave  a  Part  of  Heav'n,  and  an  unenvy'd  Place.    Dryd. 

(Virg.  Spoken  by  Juno, 

J  U  TU  R  N  j£  bewailing  the  Death  ofTurms. 
Are  thefe  the  Gifts,  beftow'd  by  haughty  Jove, 
The  worthy  Recompe»ce  of  ravifli'dLove  ! 
Did  he  for  this  exempt  my  Life  from  Fate  ? 
O  hard  Condition  of  Immortal  Stated 
Tho  born  to  Death,  not  privileged  ro  die, 
But  forc'd  to  bear  impos'd  Eternity  ! 
Take  back- your  envious  Bribes,  and  let  me  go 
Companion  to  my  Brother's  Ghoft  below  : 
The  Joys  are  vanifh'd,  nothing  now  remains 
OfLife  immortal,  but  immortal  Pains  : 
WhatiEarth  will  open  her  devouring  Womb, 
To  reft  a  weary  Goddefs  in  the  Tomb. 
She  drew  a  Length  of  Sighs  ;  nor  more  fhe  faid  ; 
But  in  her  az.ure  Mantle  wrap'd  her  Head  : 
Then  plung'd  into  the  Stream,  with  deep  Defpair ; 
And  her  laft  Sobs  came  bubbling  up  m  Air,    Dryd  Virg. 
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IVY. 

The  creeping  Ivy,  to  prevent  its  Fall, 
Citngs  with  irs  fibrous  Grapples  to  the  Wall.  Blac.   Great. 
The  climbing  Ivy  clafps  the  clufter'd  Vine  Bowles.Theoc 


I  X  I  O  N. 

So  was  that  Lecher  gull'd,  whofe  haughty  Love 
Defign'd  a  Rape  on  the  Queen  Regent  cf  the  Gods  above: 
When  he  a  Goddefs  thought  he  had  in  chace, 
He  found  a  gawdy  Vapour  in  the  Place, 
And  with  thin  AirbeguiPd  his  ftarv'd  Embrace: 
Idly  he  fpent  his  Vigour,  fpent  his  Blood, 
And  tir'dhimfelft5 oblige  an  unperforming  Cloud.    Oldh. 
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Deep  in  his  Breaft  he  plung'd  the  pointed  Steel; 
Then  from  the  yawning  Wound  with  Fury  tore, 
The  Spear,  puriu'd  by  gufhing  Streams  of  Gore: 
Down  finks  the  Warriour  ;  with  a  thund'ring  Sound 
His  brazen  Armour  rings  againft  the  Ground.    Pope.  Horn. 

Whole  Torrents  gufh'd  out  of  his  Mouth  and  Wound ; 
With  gnafhing  Teeth,  in  Pangs,  the  Earth  he  tore, 
And  roul'd  himfelf,  half  delug'd,  in  his  Gore.    Staff.  Virg. 

She  drives  to  draw  the  Dart,  but  wedg'd  among 
Her  Ribs,  deep  to  the  Wound  the  Weapon  clung: 
Then,  fainting,  rouls  in  Death  her  doling  Eyes, 
While  from  her  Cheeks  the  chearful  Beauty  flies  : 
~- —    She  breathes  her  laft  of  Breath, 
And  Fate  and  Darknefs  hover  round  her  now  : 

Her  Hands  the  Reins  forego  ; 
Down  from  her  Horfe  fhe  links,  then  gafpmg  lies 
In  a  cold  Sweat,  and  by  degrees  ihe  dies: 
Her  drooping  Neck  declines  upon  her  Breaft, 
Her  fwimming  Head  with  Slumber  is  opprefr.     Staff.  Vug. 

Down  drops  the  martial  Maid  :  the  bloody  Ground 
Floats  with  a  Torrent  from  her  purple  Wound  : 
Her  mourning  Nymphs  her  drooping  Head  fuftain; 
And  try  to  flop  the  gufhing  Life  in  vain  : 
Her  Lips  no  longer  boa  ft  their  Crimfon  Hue  ; 
From  her.  cold  Cheeks  the  blulhing  Colour  rlew  : 
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Her  Eye-balls  feem  with  dying  Pangs  to  roul ; 

While  thro'  the  Wound  crowds  her  reludant  Soul.    Gay. 

The  noble  Youth  in  ftrong  Convulfions  lay, 
Wall' wmg  m  Gore,  and  gafping  Life  away: 
Her  fwimming  Eyes  grew  dim,  and  fudden  Night 
Her  fable  Curtain  drew  before  his  Sight.    Blac.  K.  Arth.      • 

The  Dart  his  ample  Forehead  ftruck,  and  full 
Between  his  thick  black  Eyebrows  pierc'd  his  Skull : 
It  reach'dthe  inmoft  Marrow  of  the  Brain, 
Where  we  perceive  our  Pleafure  and  our  Pain  : 
There,  where  the  Soul  upon  her  Throne  abides ; 
And,  trom  our  Sight  conceal'd,  her  Empire  guides  : 
Now  fudden  Death  her  lofty  Seat  invades,  (K.  Arth  I 

And  Wads  the  Courts  of  Life  with  horrid  Shades.     Blac. 

And  now,  exhauited  with  Expence  of  Blood 
Which  from  his  gaping  Wounds  in  Rivers  ilow'd, 
He  tell  to  Earth,  and  there  expiring  lay  ; 
And  gafp'd,  without  a  Groan,  his  Life  away  ■ 
So  when  ftrong  Shipwrights  fell  a  lorry  Pine  ; 
rrulflUhlch  r?P**K*  Strokes,  and  frequent  Wounds, 
The  Mountain  trembles,  and  the  Wood  refounds : 
As  yet  th'  unfhaken  Tree,  amidft  the  Skies 
Scarce  nods  his  Head,  and  the  fharp  Ax  defies  : 
At  length    his  Roots  cut  off,  at  ev'ry  Stroke 
He  learns  from  Side  to  Side  to  rowl  and  rock  ■ 
Then,  on  a  fudden,  with  a  mighty  Sound,  (K.  Arth; 

He  leaves  the  Heav'ns,  and  loads  the  groaning  Ground.  Blac 

Full,  as  he  rofe    he  plung'd  it  in  his  Side^ 
The  reeking  Sword  return'd,  in  Crimfon  dy'd  : 
The  Wound  a  blended  Stream  of  Wine  and'  Blood 
Pours  out:  The  purple  Soul  came  floating  in  the  Flood. 

„,  — —  His Jav'lin,  pois'd,  and  aim'd  with  Care^' " 

Flew  from  his  Arm,  and,  hitting  cut  the  Air 

And  pierc'd  his  Bi  eait,  where  the  deep  Springs  abide 

Whence  Life  leaps  out  upon  its  circling  Tide  ■ 

The  vital  Streams  thro'  his  bruis'd  Ai  mour  fpour : 

~ Together  crowd, 

H?frll    fc7cidAC  W°Und'  hJ-S  ^0ul'  and  Life>  ^d  Blood  : 
He  tell :  his  Arms  upon  his  Armour  rung  • 

Gnm  Death  in  cold  Embraces  round  hini  elm*  • 

And  everlarting  Night  (huts  up  his  Eyes.     Blac.  P.  Arth. 

H  Jf  rK^M  V  Md?'  rtaIli,n/  with  °bliqueSWay, 
Half  thro  his  Neck  forc'd  its  impetuous  Way 
The  Head,  bait fever'd  on  his  Shoulders  hung, 
And  from  the  Wound  a  bloody  Torrent  fprung; 
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Ronling  in  Gore  upon  the  Field  he  lay ;  . 

Wildly  he  ftar*d,  and  groan'd  his  Life  away.    Blac.  P.  Attn. 

Down,  down  he  falls,  and  bites  in  vain  theGround  : 
Blood,  Brain  and  Soul,  crowd  mingled  thro*  the  Wound. 

fCowl.  David. 

Then,  drown'd  in  Death, ' 

He  curs'd  the  Heav'ns  for  Rage,  and  bit  the  Ground  ; 
His  Life,  for  ever  fpilt,  ftain'd  all  the  Grafs  around. 

(Cowl.  David. 

■■  ■  He  drew 

His  reeking  Lance,  and  atHerminius  threw  : 

His  Neck  and  Throat  unarm'd,  his  Head  was  bare, 

But  (haded  with  a  Length  of  yellow  Hair  : 

Secure  he  fought,  expos'd  on  ev'ry  Part, 

A  fpacious  Mark  for  Swords,  and  for  the  Dart: 

Acrofs  the  Shoulders  came  the  flying  Wound  ; 

Transfix'd  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  Ground.    Dr.  Virg. 

—  He  aims  a  deadly  Blow, 

Full  on  the  Front  of  his  unwary  Foe  : 

The  broad  Axe  enters  with  a  crafhing  Sound,  "> 

And  cleaves  the  Chin  with  one  continu'd  Wound  :  > 

Warm  Blood  and  mingled  Brains  befmear  his  Arms  around.  > 

An  iron  Sleep  his  ftupid  Eyes  opprefs'd, 

And  leal'd  their  heavy  Lids  in  endlefs  Reft.    Dryd.  Virg. 

„ From  his  Chariot  thrown  ; 

Crufh'd  with  the  Weight  of  an  unwieldy  Stone  : 
Betwixt  the  Wheels  he  fell :  the  Wheels,  that  bore 
His  living  Load,  his  dying  Body  tore : 
His  ftarting  Steeds,  to  fhun  the  glitt'ring  Sword ;  ' 

-Paw  down  his  trampled  Limbs,  forgetful  of  their  Lord. 

(Dryd.  Virg. 

Fall'n  on  the  Ground ;  the  Warriour  groan'd  aloud  ; 
And,  dying,   lay  deform'd  with  Duit  and   Blood.     Blac. 

Thro'  the  prodigious  Wound  a  Sea  of  Blood 
Spouts  from  his  Veins,  and  down  his  Armour  flow'd: 
Welt'ring  in  Gore  upon  the  Ground  he  ftretch'd, 
And  his  faft  B-eath  in  thick  Convuliions  fetch'd.  Bl.P.Arth. 

Biting  the  Ground,  th'  expiring  Warriour  lies      (P.  Arth. 
And  Death's  unwelcome  Shade  o'erfpreads  his  Eyes.    Blac. 

A  purple  Flood  fprings  from  his  wounded  Veins. 
Proje&ed  headlong  on  rhc  Ground  he  lay, 
Fetch'd  a  deep  Groan,  and  gafp'd  his  Soul  away.  Bl.  P.  Art. 

Then  Tarquitus  the  Field  in  Triumph  trod  j 
A  Nymph  his  Mother,  and  his  Sire  a  God  : 
Exulting  in  bright  Arms  he  braves  the  Prince  ; 
Who,  with  his  Lance  protended,  make  Defence  ; 
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Bears  back  his  feeble  Foe  :  then,  preffing  on, 

Arrefts  his  better  Hand;  and  drags  him  down  : 

Stands  o'er  rhe  proftrate  Wretch  ;  and,  as  he  lay 

Vain  Tales  inventing,  and  pi  epar'd  to  pray, 

Mows  off  his  Head:  the  Trunk  a  Moment  ftood,         (Virg. 

Then  funk,  and  roul'd  along  the  Sand  in  Blood.    Dryd. 

Thro'  Liger's  Breaft  his  fatal  Sword  he  fent, 
And  the  Soul  iiTuM  at  the  bloody  Vent.    Dr.  Virg. 

Stretch'd  at  his  Length,  he  fpurns  the  fwarthy  Ground  } 
The  Lance  befmear'd   with  Blood*  lies  broken   in  the 

(Wound.     Dryd,  Virg. 

■  Void  of  Fear, 

By  mettled  Courfers  borne  in  full  Career, 
They  meet  oppos'd  :  and,  with  a  mighty  Shock, 
Their  Horfes  Heads  againir,  each  other  knock  : 
Far  from  his  Steed  is  fierce  Aconteus  caft;     ■  •* 

As  with  an  Engine's  Force,  or  Lightning's  Biaft  :  s 

He  rowls  along  in  Blood,  and  breathes  his  lair.  Dr.  Virg.  ) 

The  pointed  Death  took  place  beneath  his  Ear, 
And  down  he  tumbled  to  the  enfanguin'd  Ground  : 
As  fome  fair  A(h  upon  a  Mountain's  Height, 
That  (hoots  his  verdant  Honours  to  the  Skies, 
When  by  the  fin'wy  Labourer  he  falls, 
Extends  his  Branches  o'er  the  diftant  Grounds  : 
So  wretched  Imbrius  fell  ;  and  all  around  (Horn. 

His  clanking  Armour  thunder'd  o'er  the  Plain.    Broome. 

He  hurl'd  a  Spear :  it  whizz'd  along  the  Air, 
And  thro' the  Throat  of  Alius  urg'd  its  Way. 
As  the  tall  Pine  upon  a  Mountain's  Height, 
The  branchy  Poplar,  or  the  lofty  Oak, 
That  hides  his  ftately  head  among  the  Clouds, 
Extends  his  leafy  Honours  o'er  theGiound, 
When  by  the  Ax  it  falls,  the  fuff'ring  Earth 
Trembles  beneath  its  Weight,  and  all  arcund 
The  echoing  Hills  repeat  the  dreadful  Noife  : 

So  Alius  felf; 

Death  clos'd  his  Eyes  in  everlafting  Night, 

And  he  lay  breathlefs  on  the  bloody  Ground.    Br.  Horn. 

But  when  he  faw  inevitable  Doom 
Hang  o'er  his  Head,  confounded  and  amaz'd, 
Like  a  fix'd  Pillar,  motionlefs  he  ftood  ; 
Or  like  a  Tree,  with  branchy  Honours  crown'd, 
When  ev'ry  breath  of  Wind  imprifon'd  ileeps. 
And  now  the  Spear,  Jiurl'd  by  Idomeneus, 
Impetuous  flew,  and  fung  along  the  Air, 
And  burft  his  brazen  Breaftplate  :  by  the  Blow 
The  Armour  rang,  and  gave  a  jarring  Sound  : 
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It  pierc'd  his  very  Heart  -,  with  fuch  ftrong  Bounces 

The  beating  Heart  refulted,  that  the  Spear 

Shook  in  the  Blood,  and  trembled  in  the  Wound. 

Then  down  he  tumbled  to  the  enfanguin'd  Earth  j 

The  clanking  Armour  thunder'd  o'er  the  Plain, 

And  the  deftru&ive  Spear  difmifs'd  his  Soul 

Indignant  to  the  awfu!  Shades  of  Night.    Broome.  Horn. 

Full  on  his  Neck  he  drives  the  fatal  Sword  : 
The  gafping  Head  flies  off;  a  purple  Flood 
Flows  from  the  Trunk,  that  welrers  in  the  Blood.  Pr.Virg, 

■    ,         He  flew  Serranus  fair  and  young: 
From  Dice  and  Wine  the  Yourh  retiv'd  to  reft, 
And  puff'd  the  fumy  God  from  out  his  Breaft: 
Ev'n  then  he  dreamt  of  Drink  and  lucky  Play  j 
More  lucky  had  it  laited  till  the  Day.    Dryd.  Virg. 

The  fecond  Shaft  came  fwift  and  unefpy'd  ; 
And  pierc'd  his  Hand,  and  nail'd  it  to  his  Side  ; 
TransnVd  his  breathing  Lungs,  and  beating  Heart :  (Virg. 
The  Soul  came  ifluing  out,  and  hifs'd  againft  the  Dart.    Dr, 

Then  poifmg  from  his  Ear, 

The  quiv'ring  Weapon  with  full  Force  he  threw, 

Thro*  the  divided  Shades  the  deadly  Jav'Iin  flew. 

On  Sulmo's  Back  it  fplits  j  the  double  Dart 

Drove  deeper  onward,  and  transfix'd  his  Heart. 

He  daggers  round,  his  Eyeballs  roulin  Death, 

And  with  fliort  Sobs  he  gafps  away  his  Breath.  Laud.  Virg, 

—  T^e  Sword,  which  Fury  guides, 

Driv'n  witrrjiill  Force,  now  pierc'd  his  tender  Sides: 

Down  fell  the  beauteous  Youth  ;  the  yawning  Wound 

Gufh'd  out  a  crimfon  Stream,  and  ftain'd  the  Ground  : 

His  nodding  Head  reclines  on  his  white  Bread, 

Like  a  fair  Plow'r  in  furrow'd  Fields  opprefs'd 

By  the  keen  Share  ;  or  Poppy  on  the  Plain,  (Virg. 

"Whofe  heavy  Head  is  overcharg'd  with  Rain.    Laud .  £c  Dr. 

He  whirl'd  aloft  his  Sword  with  all  his  Might: 
Th'  unerring  Weapon  flew  :  and,  wing'd  with  Death, 
Enter'd  his  gaping  Mouth,  and  (lop'dhis  Breath: 
Dying  he  flew  5  and,  ftagg'ring  on  the  Plain, 
WitHTwimming  Eyes  he  fought  his  Lover  flain  j 
Then  quiet  on  his  bleeding  Bofom  fell ; 
Content  in  Death  to  be  reveng'd  fo  well  : 
O  happy  Friends  !  for  if  my  verfe  can  give 
Immortal  Life,  your  Fame  fhall  ever  live  j 
Fix'd  as  the  Capitol's  Foundation  lies,  (Dryd.  Virg. 

And  fpread  where- e'er  the  Roman  Eagle  flies.    Laud.  &. 

Thro'yielding  Air  the  winged  Jav'Iin  newj 

Quite 
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Quite  thro'  his  Breaft  and  Lungs  warm  Patfage  found  ; 
Life,  Soul,  and  Blood,  rufh  mingled  from  the  Wound. 

(Laud.Virg. 
Raifing  his  Sword,  he  aim'd  a  mighty  Blow, 
And  cleft  his  Head,  and  beardlefs  Chin  in  two  : 
His  giant  Limbs  fall  with  a  'hideous  Sound :     (Laud.  Virg. 
Warm  Blood  and  Brains  bedew  the  trembling  Ground. 

Then  as  the  ftately  Pine,  or  Poplar  tall, 
Hewn  for  the  Mart  of  fome  great  Admiral, 
Nods,  groans,  and  reels,  till,  with  a  crackling  Sound, 
It  finks,  and  fpreads  its  Honours  on  the  Ground  : 
Thus  fell  the  King  ;  and.  laid  on  Earth  fupine, 
Before  his  Chariot  ftretch'd  his  Form  divine : 
He.  grafp'd  the  Dart,  diftain'd  with  dreaming  Gore, 
And,  pale  in  Death,  lay  groaning  on  the  Shore. 
So  lies  a  Bull  beneath  the  Lion's  Paws, 
While  the  grim  Savage  grinds  with  foaming  Jaws 
The  trembling  Limbs,  and  fucks  the  fmoaking  Blood  ; 
Deep  Groans  and  hollow  Roars  rebellow  thro'  the  Wood. 
And  now  the  Fates  fupprefs'd  his  labYing  Breath, 
And  his  Eyes  darken'd  with  the  Shades  of  Death  r 
Th'  infulting  Victor  with  difdain  beftrode 
The  proftrate  Prince,  and  on  his  Body  trode  : 
Then  drew  the  Weapon  from  his  panting  Heart; 
The  reeking  Fibres  clinging  to  the  Dart : 
From  the  wide  Wound  gufh'd  out  a  Stream  of  Blood, 
And  the  Soul  ifiu'd  in  the  Purple  Flood.    Pope.  Horn. 

He  took  his  Aim  ; 

The  Spear  flew  hilling  thro*  the  middle  Space, 

And  pierc'd  his  Throat,  direded  at  hiE  Face  : 

It  ftop'd  at  once  the  Paffage  of  his  Wind, 

And  the  free  Soul  to  flitting  Air  refign'd  ? 

His  Forehead  was  the  fir  ft  that  ft  ruck  the  Ground, 

Life- Blood  and  Life  ruih'd  mingled  thro* 'the  Wound. 

(Dry d.  Virg. 
And  after  him  the  Daucian  Twins  were  flain, 
Laris  and  Thimbrus,  on  the  Larian  Plain  : 
So  wond*rous  like  in  Feature,  Shape,  and  Size, 
As  caus'd  an  Errour  in  their  Parents  Eyes: 
Grateful  Miftake  L  But  foon  the  Sword  decides 
The   nice  Diftinc"tion,  and  their  Fate  divides  : 
For  Thimbrus'  Head  was  iopp'd  :  And  Laris'  Hand, 
Difmember'd,  fought  its  Owner  on  the  Strand: 
The  trembling  Fingers  yet  the  Faulchion  ftrain, 
And  threaten  itill  th'  intended  ftroke  in  vain,    Dryd:  V"irg> 
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He  fell 


PiercM  with  an  Arrow  from  the  diftant  War : 

Fix'd  in  his  Throat  the  flying  Weapon  flood, 

And  ftopM  his  Breath,and  drank  his  vital  Blood.  Dryd.  Virg. 

- — -Next,  falls  the  gigantick  Size 
Of  Bitias,  threatening  with  his  ardent  Eyes  : 
Not  by  the  feeble  Dart  he  fell  opprefs'd  j 
A  Dart  were  loft  within  that  roomy  Breaft ; 
But  from  a  knotted  Lance,  large,  heavy,  ftrong, 
Which  roar'd  like  Thunder,  as  it  whirld  along  : 
Not  two  Bull-Hides  th'  impetuous  Force  withhold ; 
Nor  Coat'of  double  Mail,  with  Scales  of  Gold  : 
Down  funk  the  Monfter-Bulk,  and  prefs'd  the  Ground  ; 
His  Arms,  and  clatt'ring  Shield,  on  the  vaft  Body  found : 

(Dryd.  Virg. 

Priam  Jlain  by  Pyrrhus. 
Then  Pyrrhus  drag'd  the  trembling  Sire, 


} 


Slidd'ring  thro'  clotter'd  Blood,  and  holy  Mire, 

The  mingled  Pafte  his  murder'd  Son  had  made,  } 

Haul'd  from  beneath  the  violated  Shade,  C 

And  on  the  facred  Pile,  the  Royal  Victim  lay'd.  > 

His  right  Hand  held  his  bloody  Fauchion  bare ; 

His  left  he  twifted  in  his  hoary  Hair : 

Then,  with  a  fpeeding  Thruft,  his  Heart  he  found  : 

The  lukewarm  Blood  came  ruihing  thro*  the  Wound 

And  fanguine  Streams  diftain'd  the  facred  Ground  ; 

Thus  Priam  fell ;  and  fhar'd  one  common  Fate 

With  Troy  in  Aflies,  and  his  ruin'd  State  : 

He,  who  the  Scepter  of  all  Afia  fway'd, 

Whom  Monarchs,  like  domeftick  Slaves,  obey'd  5 

On  the  bleak  Shore  now  lies  th'  abandon'd  King,  Dr.  Virg 

A  headlefs  Carcafs,  and  a  namelefs  Thing.    Denh,  Virg. 

KINDNESS. 

Kindnefs  by  fecret  Sympathy  is  ty'd  j 
For  noble  Souls  in  Nature  are  ally'd.    Dryd.  Auren. 

The  moft  obdurate  are  by  Kindnefs  won.    Lee  Nero, 

■Indulgence  foon  takes  with  a  noble  Mind: 
Who  can  be  harQi  that  fees  another  kind  ? 
Mildnef9  and  Temper  have  a  Force  divine, 
To  make  ev'n  Paflion  with  their  Nature  join.    King  Ovid. 
Beauty  bur  gains/ris  Kindnefs  keeps,our  Love.  Dryd.R.Lad. 

-  O  thou  art  tender  all ! 

Gentle  and  kind  as  fympathizing  Nature.     Otw.  Orph. 

Kinder  than  unexperiene'd  Virgins  are 
To  their  firft  Loves >~-    Dryd.  Conq.  of  Gran.  p,.i. 

Kind, 
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■  Kind 

As  the  laft  Words  or'  dying  Lovers  are.    D'Aven.  Circe. 

O,  that  Lucinda  too  would  but  improve 
The  Charms  of  Beauty  with  the  Charms  of  Love  : 
Tis  that  alone  enllaves  the  willing  Mind, 
And  makes  our  Chains  more  fure,  yet  fofter,  bind  : 
When  Beauty  fmiles,  her  Darts refiftlefs are; 
And  the  fair  Maid,  that's  kind,  is  doubly  fair 

Valour's  a  Vice,  if  not  with  Honour  join'd, 
And  Beauty  a  Difeafe,  when  'tis  not  kind.    Sedl. 

Fate  ne'er  (hikes  deep-,  but  when  Unkindnefs  joins. 

Dryd.  Maid. Queen.. 

KING. 

I  am  a  King, 


Whofe  royal  Office  is  Redrels  of  Wrongs.    Dryd.  D.  Seb. 

Such  Kings,  like  Stars,  with  Influence  unconnn'd, 
Shine  with  Afpecl  propitious  to-  Mankind  ; 
Favour  the  Innocent,  reprefsthe  Bold  ; 
And,  while  they  flourifh,  make  an  Age  of  Gold.     Wall. 

Jultice  and  Bounty  in  a  Prince  are  Things, 
That  Subjects  make  as  happy  as  their  Kings.    Wall. 

Kings  are  the  publick  Pillars  of  the  State  ;  (Ach^ 

Born  to  fuftain,  and  prop  the  Nation's  Weight.    Dr.  Abf.  Sc 

For  Gods,  and  Godlike  Kings  their  Care  exprefs, 
Still  to  derend  their  Servants  in  Diftrefs.  Dryd.  Abf.  8c  Ach. 

T'adorn  old  Realms  is  more  than  new  to  raife  ; 
His  Countrey's  Parent  is  a  Monarch's  Praife.    Tickell. 

Fair  Majelty,  the  Refuge  and  Redrefs 
Of  thofe  whom  Fate  purities,  and  Wants  opprefs.  Dr.  Virg, 

Henceforth  be  thine,  Vicegerent  of  the  ikies, 
Scorn'd  Worth  to  raife,  and  Vice  in  Robes  chartife; 
To  dry  the  Orphan's  Tears ;  and  from  the  Bar, 
Chace  the  bribed  Judge,  and  hufh  the  wordy  War.  Tickell. 

Intire  and  fure  the  Monarch's  Rule  muft  prove, 
Who  founds  her  Greatnefs  on  her  Subjects  Love ; 
Who  does  our  Homage  for  our  Good  require  -y 
And  orders  that  which  we  fhould  firft  delire  : 
Our  vanauifh'd  Wills  that  piealing  Force  obey;  *"i 

Her  Goodnefs  takes  our  Liberty  away  ;  (the  Queen.  £ 

And  haughty  Britain  yields  to  arbitrary  Sway.    Prior.  OiS 

For  in  difruvive  Show'rs  her  Bounties  fall, 
Like  Heav'ns  Indulgence,  and  defcendon  all ; 
Secure  the  Happy;  fuccour  the  Diftrefs'd  ; 
Make  tv'ry  Subject  glad,  and  a  whole  People  blefs'd.    Add. 

O  King, 
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O  King,  whofe  Brows  with  fliining  Gold  are  bound, 
Who  fee'It  thy  Throne  with  fceptred  Slaves  incompafs'd- 

(Vound. 
Thou,  King  of  Men,  ftretch  not  thy  Sov'reign  Sway 
Beyond  the  Bounds  free  Subje&s  can  obey  : 
Nor  thou,  brave  Champion,  with  his  Pow'r  contend,  (bend  : 
Before  whofe  Throne  ev'n  Kings  their  lower'd  Sceptres 
The  Head  of  Aition  he,  and  thou  the  Hand  $ 
Matchlefs  thy  Force  5  but  mightier  his  Command  : 
Thou  firft,  O  King,  releafe  the  Rights  of  Sway  r 
Pow'r,  felf-reftrain'd,  the  People  beft  obey  : 
Sanctions  of  Law  from  thee  derive  their  Source : 
Command  thy  felf,  whom  no  Commands  can  force. 

Dry  d.  Horn. 
To  bridle  Factions,  flop  Rebellion's  Courfe, 
By  ealie  Methods,  vanquifh  without  Force  ; 
Relieve  the  Good,  bold  ftubborn  Foes  fubdue,  •> 

Mildnefs  in  Wrath,  Meeknefs  in  Anger  fhew,  £ 

Were  Arts,  Great  Charles's  Prudence  only  knew  :  y 

To  fright  the  Bad  thus  awful  Thunder  rouls; 
While  the  bnght  Bow  fecures  the  faithful  Souls* 
Such  is  thy  Glory,  Charles,  thy  lading  Name, 
Brighter  than  our  proud  Neighbours  guilty  Fame : 
More  noble  than  the  Spoils  that  Battels  yield, 
Or  all  the  empty  Triumphs  of  the  Field. 
Tislefs  to  conquer,  than  to  make  Wars  cea(e, 
And,  without  Fighting,  awe  the  World  to  Peace: 
For  proudeft  Triumphs  from  Contempt  arife ; 
The  Vanquifh'd  firft  the  Conqu'ror's  Arms  defpife  : 
Won  Enfigns  are  the  gawdy  Marks  of  Scorn, 
They  brave  the  Victor  firft,  and  then  adorn  : 
But  peaceful  Monarchs  reign  like  Gods  ;  while  none 
Difpute,  all  love,  biefs,  reverence,  the  Throne  ; 
Tygers  and  Bears,  with  all  the  favage  Hoft, 
May  Boldnefs,  Strength,  and  daring  Conqueft  boaft  ^ 
But  the  fweet  Paffions  of  a  gen'rous  Mind 
Are  the  Prerogative  of  human  Kind  : 
The  God-like  Image  on  our  Clay  imprefs'd, 
The  darling  Attribute,  which  Heav'n  loves  beft.    Hal, 
Perufe  the  Wonders  of  his  dawning  Life  : 
_  How,  like  Alcides,  he  began  ; 
With  infant  Patience  calm'd  feditious  Strife, 
And  quell'd  the  Snakes,  which  round  his  Cradle  ran. 
Defcnbe  his  Youth,  attentive  to  Alarms, 
By  Dangers  form'd,  and  perfe&ed  in  Arms : 
When  conqu'ring,  mild ;  whenconqiier'd,notdifgrac'd$ 
By  Wrongs  not  leilen'd,  nor  by  Triumphs  rais'dj 

Supe- 
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Superior  to  the  blind  Events 

Of  little  human  Accidents  ; 

And  conftant  to  his  rirft  Decree, 
To  curb  the  Proud,  to  ftt  the  Injur'd  freee. 
To  bow  the  haughty  Neck,  and  raife  the  fuppliant  Knee. 

Prior , 
Well  has  our  holy  Alha  mark'd  him  our, 
The  Scourge  of  lawlefs  Pride  and  dire  Ambition  5 
The  great  Avenger  of  the  groaning  World  : 
Well  has  he  worn  the  facred  Caufe  of  Juftice 
Upon  his  profp'rous  Sword  :  approving  Heav'n 
Snll  crown'd  the  righteous  Warriour  with  Succefs, 
As  if  he  faid,  Go  forth,  and  be  my  Champion, 
Thou  moft  like  me  of  all  my  Works  below. 

No  Luft  of  Rule,  the  common  Vice  of  Kings, 
No  furious  Zeal,  infpir'd  by  hot-brain'd  Priefts, 
fil  hid  beneath  Religion's  fpecious  Name 
E'er  drew  his  temp'rate  Courage  to  the  Field : 
But  to  redrefs  an  injur'd  Peoples  Wrongs, 
To  fave  the  weak  One  from  the  frrong  Oppreflbur, 
Is  all  his  End  of  War :  and  when  he  draws 
The  Sword  to  punifh,  like  relenting  Heav'n, 
He  feems  unwilling  to  deface  his  Kind.    Rowe.  TamerL 

O  Axalla, 

Could  I  forget  I  am  a  Man,  as  thou  art, 
Would  not  the  Winter's  Cold,  or  Summer's  Heat, 
Sicknefs,  or  Thirft,  or  Hunger,  all  the  Train 
Of  Nature's  clam'rous  Appetites,  afTerting 
An  equal  Right  in  Kings  and  common  Men, 
Reprove  me  daily  ?  No ;  if  I  boaft  of  Ought, 
Be  ir,  to  hive  been  Heav'n's  happy  Inftrument, 
The  Means  of  Good  to  all  my  Fellow-Creatures, 

This  is  a  King's  beft  Praife.  Rowe.  TamerL 

Tis  true,  I  am  a  King: 

Honour  and  Glory  too  have  been  my  Aim  : 
But,  tho'  I  dare  face  Death,  and  all  the  Dangers, 
Which  furious  War  wears  in  its  bloody  Front, 
Yet  would  1  chufe  to  fix  my  Fame  by  Peace, 
By  Juftice,  and  by  Mercy  ;  and  to  raife 
My  Trophies  on  the  BlefTings  of  Mankind  : 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  Empire  of  the  World 
With  Ruin  of  the  People  whom  I  fway, 

Or  Forfeit  of  my  Honour.  Rowe.  TamerL 

Plain  dealing  for  a  Jewel  has  been  known, 
But  ne'er  till  now  the  Jewel  of  a  Crown  : 
When  Heav'n  made  Man,  to  (hew  the  Work  divine, 
Truth  was  his  Image,  ftamp'd  upon  the  Coin  : 

And, 
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And,  when  a  King  is  to  a  God  refin'd, 

On  all  he  fays  and  does,  he  ftamps  his  Mind. 

This  proves  a  Soul  without  Allay,  and  pure  : 

Kings,  like  their  Gold,  fhould  ev'ry  Touch  endure: 

To  dare  in  Fields  is  Valour ;  but  how  few 

Dare  be  fo  throughly  valiant,  to  be  true  ? 

The  Name  of  Great,  let  other  Kings  affect ; 

He's  Great  indeed,  the  Prince  that  is  direct : 

His'  Subjects  know  him  now,  and  truft  him  more 

Than  all  their  Kings,  and  all  their  Laws  before. 

What  Safety  could  their  publick  Acts  afford  r 

Thofe  he  can  break  ;  but  cannot  break  his  Word  : 

So  great  a  Truft  to  him  alone  was  due ; 

Well  have  they  trufted  wnom  fo  well  they  knew  : 

The  Saint,  who  walk'd  on  Waves,  fecurely  trod, 

While  he  believ'd  the  Beck'ning  of  his  God  : 

But,  when  his  Faith  no  longer  bore  him  out, 

Began  to  fink,  as  he  began  to  doubt. 

He  plights  his  Faith,  and  we  believe  him  juft  : 

His  Honour  is  to  promife,  ours  to  truft  : 

Thus  Britain's  Balis  on  a  Word  is  laid,  (late  K.  fames. 

As  by  a  Word  the  World  it  felf  was  made.    Dryd.  Of  the 

The  Grecian  Chiefs  had  Virtue  but  in  Share  j 
Neftor  was  wife,  but  Ajax  brave,  in  War : 
Their  very  Deities  were  grae'd  no  more : 
Mars  had  the  Courage,  Jove  the  Thunder  bore  : 
But  all  Perfections  meet  in  James  alone, 
And  Britain's  King  is  all  the  Gods  in  One.    Lanfd. 

He  was  fo  true  a  Father  of  his  Countrey, 
To  thank  me  for  defending  ev'n  his  Foes, 
Becaufe  they  were  his  Subjects.    Dryd.  Span.  Fry^ 

O  hard  Eftate  of  Empire  !  wretched  Kings  ! 
How  are  we  fnar'd  inErrours  not  our  own; 
And  hoodwink  led  to  Crimes  we  moft  would  Qiun  ! 
Hence  'tis  our  Names  ftand  black  in  Chronicle, 
When  impious  Councellours  betray  our  Reafon, 
With  Eloquence  and  Sophifhy  enfnare  us, 
And  make  Injuftice  neceffary.  — ■ Tate.  Loy.  Gen. 

Small  Ufe  of  Reafon  in  that  Prince  is  fhown, 
Who  follows  others,  and  neglects  his  own.  Dryd.Ind.  Emp. 

Monarchs  may  err  ;  but  fhould  each  private  Breaft  (Emp. 
Judge  their  ill  Acts,  they  would  difpute  their  beft.  Dr.  Ind. 

Rebels  ne'er  want  Pretence  to  blacken  Kings.  Dr.Sec.Love. 

There's  fomething  of  Divinity  in  Kings,  (of  Guife. 

That  fits  between  their  Eyes,  and  guards  their  Life.   Dr.  D. 

Look  Tyrant ;  when  thou  riam'ft  Sebastian's  Death, 
The  very  Executioners  turn  pale, 

Rough 
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Rough  as  they  are,  and  harden'd  in  the  Trade 

Or  Death,  they  ftai  t  at  an  anointed  Head, 

And  tremble  to  approach  — —  He  hears  me  not, 

Nor  minds  th'TmprelTion  of  a  God  on  Kings, 

Becaufe  no  Stamp  of  Heav'n  was  on  his  Soul  ; 

But  the  refilling  Mafs  drove  back  the  Seal.    Dryd.  D.  Sek. 

Some  are  born  Kings ; 
Made  up  of  rhree  Parts  Fire:  fo  full  of  Heav'n, 
It  fparkles  at  their  Eyes :  Inferiour  Souls 
Know  'em  as  foon  as  feen,  by  fure  InftinS, 
To  be  their  Lords,  and  nat'rally  worfhip 

The  fecret  God  within  'em. Dryd.  Cleom. 

'Tis  not  to  be  endur'd, 
That  Fate  of  Empires,  and  the  Fall  of  Kings,         (Cleom. 
Should  turn  on  flying  Hours,  and  Catch  of  Moments.  Dryd* 

Shall  Mithridates  live  to  be  depos'd  ? 
A  Stale,  the  Image  of  what  once  he  was  ! 
The  very  Gheft  of  his  departed  Greatnefs! 
A  Thing  for  Slaves  to  be  familiar  with, 
To  gape,  to  nod,  and  fleep  in  my  fcorn'd  Face  J 
Awake,  awake,  thou  fluggard  Majefty, 
Rowfe  thee  to  aft  :  tho'  all  the  Elements, 
Tho'  Heav'n  and  Hell,  Subjects  and  Son  confpire 
With  Fate  thy  Empire's  Fall,  oppofe  their  Will ; 
Dare  to  the  laft,  and  be  a  Monarch  ftill.    Lee.  Mithr. 

I'm  born  a  Monarch,  which  implies  alone, 
To  wield  the  Sceptre,  and  depend  on  none.  Dr.  D.  of  Guife. 
For  Heav'n  bellows  the  Crowns  that  Monarchs  wear. 

Dryd.Ind.Emp, 
Titles  to  Crowns  from  Civil  Contract  fpring, 
And  he,  who  breaks  the  Law,  duTolves  the  King. 

New  Titles  may  be  fcaffjlded  with  Laws, 
And  frothy  Monarchs,  of  the  Mob's  Applaufe, 
Take  up  a  Crown  on  Terms  too  mean  to  wear; 
Then  boaft  themfelves  to  be  the  People's  Heir  : 
But  they,  who  Crowns  from  Contracts  do  receive, 
Are  Kings  at  Will,  and  govern  but  by  Leave: 
A  Marble  Csefar,  pinion'd  to  a  Throne, 
The  People  legnant,  and  the  Monarch  Stone. 

When  free-born  Men,  by  Providence  dengn'd 
Both  to  protect  and  propagate  their  Kind, 
Did  firft  their  brutifn  Appetites  purfue ; 
Nature  alone  was  all  the  Law  they  knew. 
When  Senfe  was  Guardian,  and  when  Reafon  Young, 
'Twas  then  the  Weak  fubmitted  to  the  Strong  : 
Then,  as  the  Bull  walks  Monarch  of  the  Ground, 
So,  Nimrod,  Cxfar,  and  the  reft  were  crown'd  : 

For 
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For  he,  who  could  protect,  and  Conqucft  bring, 

Was  from  a  Captain  ripen'd  to  a  King : 

Thus  they  the  People's  Safety  made  their  Choice, 

And  Heav'n  approv'd  it  by  the  People's  Voice : 

It  is  their  Choice  the  nobleft  Title  brings ; 

For  Subjects  are  the  fureft  Guard  of  Kings.    Blounr. 

A  King,  his  Pow'r  unbounded  ought  to  have, 
And,  ruling  all,  {hould  not  be  Paffion's  Slave.  Otw.D.Carl. 

Ill-govern'd  Paffions  in  a  Prince's  Bread 
Hazard  his  private,  and  the  publick,  Red  : 
Slaves  to  their  Paffions  they  become,  and  then 
It  grows  impofiible  to  govern  Men.    Wall. 

A  Prince  may  make  himfelf  a  God  below  ;  (Love. 

For  Kings,  who  rule  their  own  Defires,  are  fo.    Dryd.  Tyr. 

That  Monarch,  who,  when  Danger's  near,  fits  down, 
Shews  but  a  feeble  Title  to  a  Crown : 
Thebeft  Securities  in  Courage  are  j 
We  but  fubfcribe  to  Treafons  which  we  fear.  Otw.  Alcibiad. 

Fate  has  in  different  Bands  fubjedted  Slaves  and  Kings : 
Fetter'd  in  Forms  of  royal  State  are  they, 
While  we  enjoy  the  Freedom  to  obey.    Roch. 

Happy  the  Monarch,  on  whofe  Brows  no  Cares 
Add  Weight  to  the  bright  Diadem  he  wears.   Otw.D.  Carl. 

Monarchs  of  Cares  in  Policy  complain,  .(Love. 

Becaufe  they  would  be  pity'd  while  rhey  reign.  Dryd.  Tyr. 

Curll  State  of  Monarchs !  Let  the  judging  World 
Now  weigh  our  Pleafures  with  our  mightier  Troubles, 
And  find  us  happier  than  the  reft  of  Men  !     Lee.  Mithr. 

Princes  have  but  their  Titles  for  their  Glories ; 
An  outward  Honour  for  an  inward  Toil.    Shak.  Rich.  3. 

Dearly,  'tis,  true,  each  buys  the  Crown  he  wears  j 
And  many  are  the  mighty  Monarch's  Cares : 
By  Foreign  Foes  and  Home-bred  Factions  preft, 
Few  are  the  Jojs  he  knows,  and  fhort  his  Hours  of  Reft. 

Rowe.  Fair  Pen. 

Soldiers,  when  old,  we  from  the  Wars  difcharge; 
Bat  Fate  her  Drudges  never  fets  at  large  : 
The  higher  Place  they  fill,  the  greater  Slaves :      (&  Cleop. 
Princes^  have  no  Retirements  but  thtir  Graves.    Sedl.  Ant. 

How  flipp'i  y  is  the  Top  of  human  State ;  (Cleop. 

And  on  exalted  Heads  what  Tempefts  beat!    Sedl.  Ant. & 

O  curft  Eftate  of  Kings!  O  fatal  Glory  ! 
What  muft  I  lofe  to  purchafe  the  vain  Breath  CLove. 

Of  Fools  and  Sycophants,  th    Voice  of  Fame.  Lanfd.  Her. 

The  Gods  have  tor  themfelves  alon^  refer v'd 
A  quiet  State  5  Kings  are  their  Stewards  here, 
Intruded  with  the  Conduct  of  the  World  j 

4  And, 


K  I  469 

And,  like  good  careful  Servants,  mud  fubmit 

Their  ftngle  Profit  to  the  gen'ral  Welfare.  Lanfd.  Her.Love. 

Fortune  with  lighter  Strokes  ftrikes  lighter  Things  j 
With  her  whole  Weight  (he  crufhes  falling  Kings.    Sedl. 

(Ant.  &  Cleop, 

Of  all  Mankind,  the  heavieft  Fate  he  bears, 
Who  the  laft  Crown  of  finking  Empire  wears : 
No  kindly  Planet  of  his  Birth  took  care :        (of  Gran.  p.  i. 
Heav'ns  Outcaft,  and  the  Drofs  of  ev'ry  Star !  Dryd.  Conq. 

Kings  are  the  publick  Pillars  of  the  State, 
Born  to  fuftain  and  prop  the  Nation's  Weight.Dr.Abf  8c  Ac. 

For  Gods,  and  God-like  Kings,  their  Care  exprefs, 
Still  to  defend  their  Servants  in  Diftrefs.  Dryd.  Abf.  &  Ach. 

When  Thrones  are  rich,  the  People  richer  grow, 
As  Rivers  gain  by  Seas  to  which  they  flow.    D'Aven. 

Small  life  of  Reafon  in  that  Prince  is  (hewn, 
Who  follows  others  and  neglects  his  own.  Dryd.  Ind.  Emp. 

Can  a  King  want  a  Cauie,  when  Empire  bids 
Go  on  ?  What  is  he  born  for  bat  Ambition  ? 
It  is  bis  Hunger :  'tis  his  Call  of  Nature; 
The  noble  Appetite,  which  will  be  fatisfy'd, 
And,like  the  Food  of  Gods,makes  him  immortal.Rowe.Tam. 

Boundlefs  Ambition,  vaft  Defire  of  Empire, 
And  Fame  for  gallant  Deeds,  perform'd  in  War, 
Still  fpur  them  forward  thro'  the  dufty  Field, 
While  Reafon  all  in  vain  wou'd  hold  them  back.  Hopk.Pyn 

Kings  are  like  other  Mifers, 

Greedy  of  more ;  they  ufe  not  what  they  have : 
As  Merchants,  vent'ring  on  the  faithlefs  Seas, 
For  needlefs  Wealth,  are  driv'n  by  fudden  Storms 
On  Banks  of  Sands,  or  dafh'd  againft  the  Rocks, 
And  all  they  have  is  funk,  and  loft  at  once  ! 
Kings  rufh  to  Wars,  more  faithlefs  than  the  Seas, 
Where  more  inconftant  Fortune  waits  their  Arms  5 
Where,  in  a  Minute,  one  unhappy  Blow 
Ruins  the  Progrefs  of  an  Age  before.    Hopk.  Pyrrhus. 

Gods!  why  are  Kings,  your  Images  beneath, 
The  livelieit  Portraitures  of  heav'nly  Pow'rs, 
Created  fubje&  to  eternal  Difcord  ? 
Why  is  War  wag'd  for  ever  on  the  Earth  ? 
Why  are  not  lefs  malignant  Planets  plac'd 
To  guide  their  Actions,  to  preferve  their  Peace, 
Andinfluence  their  Lives  to  run  on  fmoothly, 
With  the  fame  Harmony  that  moves  your  Spheres  ? 

Were  Kings  e'er  known,  in  this  degen'rate  Age, 
So  paflionatelv  fond  of  noble  Acts,  (Di  Seb. 

Where  Int'reft  fhar'd  not  more  than  half  with  Honour  ?  Dr. 
X  *  Men 
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Men,  wrongM  by  Kings,  impute  it  to  their  Fate, 
Arid  royal  Kindnefs  never  comes  too  late  : 
So,  when  Heav'n  frowns,  we  think  our  Anger  vain  ; 
Joyful  and  thankful  when  it  fmiles  again.     Wall. 

Kings  Deft  revenge  their  Wrongs  when  they  forgive, 
And  Kings,likeGods,ar  their  own  Time  redrefs.  Dr.Auren. 

But  when  young  Kings  begin  with  Scorn  of  Juftice, 
They  make  an  Omen  to  their  After-reign, 
And  blot  their  Annals  in  the  foremoft  Page.  Dr.  Span.Fry. 

Princes,  like  Gods,  reward  ere  we  deferve ; 
And  pay  us  in  permitting  us  to  ferve.    Dry.  Tyr.  Love. 

Kings,  like  Gods, 

Are  ev'ry  where ;  walk  in  th*  Abyfs  of  Minds, 

And  view  the  dark  Recefles  of  the  Soul.    Dryd.  Don.  Scb; 


KISSES. 

Give  me  Ambrofia  in  a  Kifs, 
That  I  may  rival  Jove  in  Blifs  ; 
That  I  may  mix  my  Soul  with  thine, 
And  make  the  Pleafure  all  divine. 

I  will  provoke  thy  Lips,  lay  Siege  fo  clofe,  (D.  Seb. 

That  all  thy  fallying  Breath  fliall  turn  to  Blefllngs.    Dryd0 

To  KifTes  in  their  Tafte  and  Odour  fweet 
As  Hybla  Honey,  or  Arabian  Dew<.    D'Aven. 

Sweet  were  his  KifTes  on  my  balmy  Lips, 
As  are  the  Breez.es,  breath'd  amidft  the  Groves 
Of  rip'ning  Spices  in  the  Height  of  Day.    Bebn.  Abdel. 

He  kifs'd  me  hard , 

As  if  he  pluck'd  up  Rifles  by  the  Roots, 

That  grew  upon  my  Lips Shak.  Othel. 

He  fcarce  afforded  one  kind  parting  Word, 
But  went  away  fo  cold  j  the  Kifs  he  gave  me 
Seem'd  the  fore'd  Complement  of  fated  Love.    Otw.  Orph. 

She  fmil'd  and  gave  me  one  might  Jove  difarm,        Ovid. 
And  from  his  Hand  the  brandifh'd  Thunder  charm,    Sedl. 

■  O  could  I  give  the  World, 

One  Kifs  of  thin  ,  but  thus  to  touch  thy  Lips, 
I  were  a  Gainer  by  the  vaft  Exchange. 

The  fragrant  Infancy  of  op'ning  Flow'rs 
Flow'd  to  my  Senfes  in  that  melting  Kifs.    South.  Difapp. 

Ne&ar  and  Flames,  and  Sweets  of  Hybla  grow 
About  her  Lios,  ambrofial  Odours  flow.    Lee.  Sophon. 

His  ev'ry  Kifs  her  Soul  with  Love  infpires  ; 
And  all  her  Blood  with  fubtile  Poifbn  fires.    Laud.  Virg. 

They  feal'd  the  Bargain  with  a  friendly  Kifs.    Dryd. 

the. 
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The  Kifs  you  take  is  paid  by  that  you  give : 
The  Joy  is  mutual,  and  I'm  ftill  in  Debr.  Lanfd.  Her.  Love* 

I  Taw  thee  dart  a  Kifs ; 

The  wanton  Prelude  to  a  farther  Blifs. 
Such  as  might  kindle  frozen  Appetite, 
And  fire  ev'n  wafted  Nature  with  Delight.    Sedl.  Ovdf. 

CHet  me  run,  and  Teal 

My  melting  Soul  upon  their  bubbling  Wounds : 
I'll  print  upon  their  coral  Mouths  fuch  Rifles, 
As  mall  recal  their  wand'ring  Spirits  home.    Lee.  QEdip. 
Kifies  are  empty  Joys,  and  foon  arc  over.  Dryd.  Theoc 
Take,  O  take  thofe  Lips  away, 
That  Co  fweetly  were  forfworn ; 
And  thofe  Eyes,  the  break  of  Day, 
Lights  that  may  miflead  the  Morn : 
But  my  Kifies  bring  again, 
Seals  of  Love,  butfeal'd  in  vain.  Shak.  Meaf.  for  M6af. 

KNIGHT  ERRANT. 

Knights  Errant,  as  fome  think, 

Of  old  did  neither  eat  nor  drink  ; 

Becaufe,  when  thorough  Defarts  vaft, 

And  Regions  defolate  they. paft; 

Where  Belly-Timber,  above  Ground, 

Or  under,  was  not  to  be  found, 

Unlefs  they  graz'd,  there's  noc?one  Word 

Of  their  Provision  on  Record  : 

Which  made  fome  confidently  write, 

They  had  no  Stomachs,  but  to  fight : 

'Tis  falfe  :  for  Arthur  wore  in  Hall 

Round  Table,  like  a  Farthings], 

On  which,  with  Shirt  pull'd  out  behind, 

And  eke  before,  his  good  Knights  din'd : 

Tho',  'rwas  no  Table,  fome  fuppofe. 

But  a  huge  Pair  of  round  Trunk-hofe  j 

In  which  he  carry'd  as  much  meat, 

As  he  and  all  his  Knights  could  eat ; 

When,  laying  by  their  Swords  and  Truncheon?, 

They  tooktheir  Breakfafts,  or  their  Nuncheons.    Hud.! 

Some  Writers  make  all  Ladies  purloin'd 
And  Knights  purfuing  like  a  Whirlwind  : 
Others  make  all  their  Knights  in  Fits 
Of  Jealoufy  to  lofe  their  Wits  ; 
Till,  drawing  blood  o'th'  Dames,  like  Witches, 
They're  forthwith  cur'd  of  their  Capriches : 

Some 
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Some  always  thrive  in  their  Amours, 

By  pulling  Plaifters  off  their  Sores  5 

As  Cripples  do  to  get  an  Alms, 

Juft  fo  do  they*  and  win  their  Dames.    Hud. 

Knights  of  the  Garter. 

Behold  an  Order,  yet  of  newer  Date : 
Our  England's  Ornament,  the  Crown's  Defence  j 
In  Battel  brave, .  Prote&ors  of  their  Prince : 
Unchang'd  by  Fortune  j  to  their  Sov'reign  true : 
For  this  their  manly  Legs  are  bound  with  Blue  ; 
Thefe,  of  the  Garter  call'd,  of  Faith  unftain'd, 
In  fighting  Fields  the. Laurel  have  obtained, 
And  well  repay 'dthofe  Honours  which  theyjgain'd. 

But  Knights  in  knightly  Deeds  ftjou'd  perfevere, 
And  ftill  continue  what  at  firft  they  were : 
Continue,  and  proceed  in  Honour's  fair  Career. 
No  Room  for  Cowardice  or  dull  Delay : 
From  Good  to  Better  they  fhou'd  urge  their  Way  : 
For  this  with  golden  Spurs  the  Chiefs  are  grac'd, 
"With  pointed  Rowels  arm'd  to  mend  their  Hafte.    Dryd. 
(Chauc.  The  Flower  and  the  Leaf. 
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